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DRAMATIS PERSON. 


FERDINAN D, Sing of Navarre. 3 


BiroN 5 1 
LoxGAvILIE, & three lords, attending upon the king in 1 | 
Dumain, his retirement. 3 
Boy E T, HT 


Macany, 5 Lords attending upon the Princeſs of France. 


Dox ApRIANO DE ARMA Do, a a fantaſtical Spaniard. 
NaATHANIEL, a Curate. 

Dur, a conſtable. 

HoLoFERNEs, a ſchoolmaſter. 

Cos ARD, a clown. 

Mor E, page to Don Adriano de Armado. 

A FORESTER. 


PRINCESS of FRANCE. 

RosALINE, | 
MARIA, Ladies, attending on the Princeſs, 
CATHARINE, : 

JaQuENETTA, a country wench. 


Officers and others, attendants upon the king and princeſ:. 
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SCENE, the king of Navarre's palace, nd the country 
near Its 
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LOVE's LABOUR's LOST. 


ACT 1 8CENK L 
The PALACE. 


Enter the King, Biron, Longaville, and Dumain. 


KING. 
ET Fame, that all hunt after in their lives, 
Live regiſter'd upon our brazen torabs ; 
And then grace us in the diſgrace of death : 
When, ſpight of cormorant devouring time, 
Th' endeayour of this preſent breath may buy 
: B3 
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That honour which ſhall bate his ſcythe's keen edge; 
And make us heirs of all eternity. 

Therefore, brave conquerors ! for ſo you are, 

That war againſt your own affections, We 

And the huge army of the world's. defirees ©: 

Our late edict ſhall fropgly and in force. we 4 
Navarre ſhall be the wonder N krhe Worlds r. 


Cr 095 GOES % 


My fellow Ie 


That are recorded i in "this ſchedule here, 8 2 
Your oaths xte paſt, and now. == 
That his own Hafi 1d may ſtrike His hone lou, . 
That violates The | Talleſt brangh heegin* | 
If you are arm'dto do, as ſworn to do, 
Subſcribe to your deep oaths, and keep PE too. 
Lox G. I am refolv'd; 'tis but a three years faſt : 
The mind ſhall banquet tho? the body pine; 
Fat paunches have lean pates; and dainty bits 
Make rich the ribs, but bankerout the wits. 
Dun. My loving lord, Dumain is mortify'd: 
The groſſer manner of theſe world's delights 
He throws upon the groſs world's baſer flaves : - 
To love, to wealth, to pomp, I pine and die 
With all theſe living in philoſophy. 
BIRON. I can but fay their proteſtation over. 
So much (dear liege) I have already ſworn, 
That 1s, to live and ſtudy here three years : 
But there are other ſtrict obſervances; 
ug As, not to ſeea woman in that term, 
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Which, I hope well, is not enrolled there. 
And one day in a week to touch no food, 
And but one meal on every day beſide ; 


The which, I hope, is not enrolled there, 


And then to ſleep but three hours in the night, 

And not be ſeen to wink of all the day; 

(When I was wont to think no harm all night, 

And make a dark night too of half the dayz) 

Which, I hope well, 1s not enrolled there, 

O, theſe are barren taſks, too hard to keep 

Not to ſee ladies, ſtudy, faſt, not ſleep, 

KING. Your oath is paſs'd, to paſs away from theſe, 
BIRON. Let me ſay, no, my liege, an' if you . : 

I only ſwore to ſtudy with your grace, 

And ſtay here in your court for three years” ſpace, 
LoxnG. You ſwore to that Biron and to the reſt, 
Birzon. By yea and nay, fir, then I ſwore in jeſt. 

What is the end of ſtudy ? let me know ? 


KING. Why, that to know, which elſe we ſhould not 


know, 


BIRON. Things hid and barr'd (you mean) from common 


ſenſe, | 
KING. Ay, that is ſtudy's god-like recompence, 
BIRON. Come on then, I will ſwear to ſtudy ſo, 
To know the thing 1 am forbid to know; 
As thus; to ſtudy where I well may dine, 
When I to feaſt expreſsly am forbid ; 
Or ſtudy where to meet ſome miſtreſs fine, 
When miſtreſſes from common ſenſe are hid. 
Or, having ſworn too hard a keeping oath, 
Study to break it, and not break my troth. 
B 3 
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i If Rudy's gain be this, and this be ſo, 
| Study knows that, which yet it doth not know : 
Wl | . Swear me to this, and I will ne'er ſay no. 
| | | KING. Theſe be the ſtops, that hinder ſtudy quite; 
1 And train our intellects to vain delight. 
BIRON. Why, all delights are vain; but that moſt vain, 
Which, with pain purchas'd, doth inherit pain ; 
As, painfully to pore upon a book, | 
To ſee the light of truth; while truth the while 
| Doth falſly blind the eye-ſight of his look : 
4 Light, ſeeking light, doth light of light beguile; 
4 | So, ere you find where light in darkneſs lies, 
Your light grows dark by loſing of your eyes. 
Study me how to pleaſe the eye indeed, 
By fixing it upon a fairer eye; 
Who dazzling fo, that cye ſhall be his heed, 
And give him light, that it was blinded by. 
Study is like the heaven's glorious fun, 

That will not be deep ſearch'd with ſaucy looks; | 
Small have continual plodders eyer won, "8 
Save baſe authority from others* books. 1 
Theſe earthly godfathers of heaven's lights, SB 

That give a name to every fixed ſtar, 3 
Have no more profit of their ſhining nights, 
Than thoſe that walk and wot not what they are. 
Too much to know, is to know nought: but fame; 
And every godfather can give a name. 
KING. How well he's read, to reaſon againſt reading | 
Dum. Proceeded well, to ſtop all good proceeding, 
Lox d. He weeds the corn, and ſtill let's grow the weed- 
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LOVEs LABOUR LOST. 7 
Bi RON. The ſpring is near, when green geeſe are 2 
breeding. | 
Dum. How follows that? 
BIRONH. Fit in his place and time. 
Dum. In reaſon nothing. 
BI RON. Something then in him. 
Lox d. Biron is like an envious ſneaping froſt, 
That bites the firſt-born infants of the ſpring. 
BIRON. Well; fay, lam: why ſhould proud ſummer boaſt, 
Before the birds have any caule to ſing ? 
Why ſhould I joy in an abortive birth ? 
At Chriſtmas I no more deſire a roſe, 
Than with a ſnow in May's. new-fangled earth: 
But like of each thing, that in ſeaſon grows. 
So you, to ſtudy now it is too late, 
That were to climb o'er th' houſe t'uniock the gate. 
KING. Well, fit you out- Go home, Biron: Adieu! 
BIRON. No, my good lord, I've ſworn to ſtay with * 
And though I have for barbariſm ſpoke more, 
Than for that angel knowledge you ean ſay; 
Yet confident I'll keep what I have ſwore, 
And 'bide the penance of each three years' day. 
Give me the paper, let me read the ſame; 
And to the ſtrict'ſt decrees I'll write my name. 
KING. How well this yielding reſcues thee from ſhame! 
B1RoN, Ems > “ That no woman ſhall come within 2 
mile of my court.” | [ reading, 


 Hath this been po Fol d 


Lox d. Four days ago. 
B IRON. Let's ſee the penalty. 
On pain of loſing her tongue: Creading. 
Who devis'd this penalty? 
B 4 
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Long. Marry, that did I. 
Biron. Sweet lord and why? 
' Lows. To fright them hence with that dread penalty. 
Birox. A dangerous law againſt gentility ! 
; Item, [reading.] If any man be ſeen to talk with a 
* woman within the term of three years, he ſhall endure 
*© ſuch publick ſhame as the reſt of the court can e 
„ deviſe.” 
This article, my liege, yourſelf muſt break; 
For, well you know, here comes in embaſſy 
The French king's daughter with yourſelf to ſpeak, 
A maid of grace and compleat majeſty, 
About ſurrender up of Aquitain. 
To her decrepit, ſick, and bed-rid father: 
Therefore this article is made in vain, 
Or vainly comes th' admired princeſs hither, 
Kix. What ſay you, lords? why, this was quite forgot. 


| BIRON. So ſtudy evermore is overſhot ; 2 
if | While it doth ſtudy to have what it would, 3 
i It doth forget to do the thing it ſhould: | 3 F 

And when it hath the thing it hunteth moſt, 3 
oy "Tis won, as towns with fire; ſo won, fo loſt. | 3 4 
1 | KING. We muſt, of force, diſpenſe with this decree, | . 
| She muſt lye here on mere neceſſity. FF 


BI RON. Neceflity will make us all forſworn, 
Three thouſand times within this three years ſpace : 
For every man with his affects is born: 
Not by might maſter'd, but by ſpecial grace. 
If I break faith, this word ſhall [ſpeak for me: 
I am forſworn on meer neceſſity. 75 
| So to the laws at large I write my name, a | 3 2 
it | And he, that breaks them in the leaſt degree, 
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Stands in attainder of eternal ſhame. 
Suggeſtions are to others, as to me; 
But, I believe, although I ſeem ſo loth, 
I am the laſt that will laſt keep his oath. 
But is there no quick recreation granted ? 
KING. Ay, that there is; our court, you know is hannted 
With a refined traveller of Spain, 
A man in all the world's new faſhion planted, 
That hath a mint of phraſes in his brain : 
One, whom the muſick of his own vain tongue, 
Doth raviſh, like inchanting harmony: 
A man of compliments, whom right and wrong 
Have choſe as umpire of their mutiny. 
This child of fancy, that Armado hight, 
For interim to our ſtudies, ſhall relate 
In high-born words, the worth of many a knight 
From tawny Spain, loſt in the world's debate. 
How you delight, my lords, I know not, I; 
But, I proteſt, I love to hear him lie: 
And I will uſe him for my minſtrelſie. 
BIROYN. Armado is a moſt illuſtrious wight, 
A mah of fire-new words, faſhion's own knight. 
Lons. Coſtard the ſwain, and he, ſhall be our ſport ; 
And ſo to ſtudy, three years are but ſhort. 


- 


S CEN 5 II. Enter Dull and Coſtard with a letter. 


DulL. Which is the king's own perſon ? 
Bizow. This, fellow; what would'ſt ? 
Dur. I myſelf reprehend his own perſon, for I am his 


9 grace's Tharborough: but 1 would fee his own perſon in fleſh 


and blood. 


10 


BI RON. 
Dur. Signior Arme, — Arme - commends you. 
There's villainy abroad; this letter will tell you more. 
Cos r. Sir, the contempts thereof are as touching me. 

KING. A letter from the magnificent Armado. 
BI RON. How low ſoever the matter, I hope in n God for 
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This is he. 


high words. 
Lons. A high hope for a low having; God grant us pa- 


tience ! 


Birow. To hear, or forbear hearing? 
Lox G. To hear meekly, Sir, to laugh moderately, or 


to forbear both. 


BIRON. Well, Sir, be it as the ſtile ſhall give us cauſe to | 


climb in the merrineſs. | 
CosT. The matter is to me, Sir, as concerning Jaquenetta. 


The manner & it is, I was taken in the manner. 
Bi Rox. In what manner ? | 


CosrT. In manner and form, following, Sir; all thoſe 1 
I was ſeen with her in the manor-houſe, ſitting with 


three. 


her upon the form, and then following her into the park; 
which, put together, is, in manner and form following. 


Now, Sir, for the manner: it is the manner of a man to 8 


ſpeak to a woman; for the form, in ſome form. 
BIRON For the following, Sir, 


Cos r. As it ſhall follow in my correction; and God de- 4 


ſend the right! 
KING. Will you hear the letter with attention ? 


Birov. As we would hear an oracle. 


CosT. Such is the ſimplicity of man to hearken after the 99 


Heſh. 


KING 


reads. Great deputy, the welkin's vicegerent, 
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4 and ſole dominator of Navarre, my ors earth's God, 
4 and body's foſtring patron 

Cos r. Not a word of Coſtard yet. 

KI x G. So it i 

Cos r. It may be ſo; but if . it is ſo, he is, in telling 
true, but ſo, ſo. 

KING. Peace 

Cos r. Be to me, and e man that dares not fight 

KING. No words 

Cos r. Of other men's ſecrets, 15 you, 

KinG, So it is. Beſieged with fable-colo ured melan- 
„ choly, I did commend the black opprefling humour to the 
© moſt wholeſome phyſick of thy health-giving air; and as 
© I am a gentleman, betook myſelf to walk: The time, 
*© when? about the ſixth hour, when beaſts moſt graze, 
© birds beſt peck, and men fit down to that nouriſhment 
* which is call'd ſupper : ſo much for the time, when. Now 
for the ground, which: which, I mean, I walkt upon 
Hit is ycleped, thy park. Then for the place, where; 
waere, I mean, I did encounter that obſcene and moſt 
<* prepoſterous event, that draweth from my ſaow-white 
pen the ebon-colour'd ink, which here thou vieweſt, be- 
© holdeſt, ſurveyeſt, or ſeeſt. But to the place; it ſtand- 
eth north-north-eaſt and by eaſt from the weſt corner of 
thy curious-knotted garden. There did 1 fee that low-. 
„ ſpirited ſwain, that baſe minow of thy mirth,” (CosT. 
Me?) that unletter'd ſmall-knowing ſoul,” (Cosr. Me?) 
that ſhallow vaſſal,” (CosT. Still me?) “ which, as 1 
remember, hight Coſtard;” (CosT. O me!) “ ſorted 
and conſorted, contrary to thy eſtabliſhed proclaimed edict 
and continent canon, with, with——O with, —but with 
this, I paſſion to ſay wherxwith:“ 


ce 


cc 
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CosT. With a wench. 
KING. With a child of our grandmother Eve, a fe- 
*© male; or for thy more underſtanding, a woman; him, I 


<< (as my ever-eſteemed duty pricks me on) have ſent to 
<< thee, to receive the meed of puniſhment, by thy ſweet | 
<< grace's officer, Anthony Dull, a man of good repute, | 


carriage, bearing, and eſtimation.“ 


DuLL. Me, an't ſhall pleaſe you : I am Anthony Dull. 


KINO. For Jaquenetta, (ſo is the weaker veſſel call'dſ ) 
© which I apprehended with the aforeſaid ſwain, I keep her 4 
as a vaſſal of thy law's fury, and ſhall at the leaſt of thy 
«<< fweet notice bring e to trial: Thine in all compliments | 


4 


of devoted and heart-burning heat of duty.” 
; Don Adriano de Armado. 


BIRON. This is not ſo well as I look'd _ but the beſt | 


that ever I heard. 


Kins. Ay; the beſt for the worſt, But, Grind; what 


ſay you to this? | 
CosrT.- Sir, I confeſs the wench. 
KING. Did you hear the proclamation ? 


Cos r. I do confeſs much of the hearing it, but little of 


the marking of it. 

KING It was proclaim'd a year's impriſonment to be 
taken with a wench. 

CosT. I was taken with none, Sir, I was hes with a 
damoſel. 

KINO. Well, it was proclaimed damoſel. | 

Cos r. This was no demciel neither, Sir, ſhe was a virgin. 

KING. It is fo varied too, for it was proclaim'd virgin. 

Cos r. If it were, I deny her virginity : I was taken with 
a maid. | 

KIx . This maid will not ſerve your turn, Sir. 


ere 


toi 
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"2 Cosr. This maid will ſerve my turn, Sir. 
KING. Sir, I will pronounce ſentence ; you ſhall faſt a 
week with bran and water. | 
Cos. I had rather pray a month with mutton and por- 
v ridge. | 
© Kine. And Den Armado ſhall be your keeper. My 
lord Biron, ſee him deliver'd o'er. 
And go we, lords, to put in practice that, 
1) 1 Which each to other hath ſo ſtrongly ſworn. 
B IRON. I'll lay my head to any good man's hat, 
= Theſe oaths and laws will prove an idle ſcorn. 
Sirrah, come on. 
; 1 Cos r. I ſuffer for the truth, Sir: for true it is, 1 Was 
1 taken with Jaquenetta, and Jaquenetta is a true girl; and 
ft 1 therefore welcome the ſour cup of proſperity: affliction may 
RM one day ſmile again, and until then, fit thee down, forrow. 
3 5 4 [Exeunt. 
8 SCENE III. Changes to Armado's houle. 
2. Enter Armado and Moth. 
2 ARM. Boy, what * is it, when a man of great ſpirit 
of E grows melancholy ? 
XZ Morn. A great ſign, Sir, that ha will look fad. 
be Au. Why, ſadneſs is one and the ſeif-ſame thing, dear 
imp. 
Mor h. No, no; 0 lord, Sir, no. 
Au. How can'ſt thou part ſadneſs and melancholy, my 
be tender Juvenile ? | 
2 MoTa. By a familiar demonſtration of the werking, my 
tough Signior. 
| ARM Why, tough Signior ? why, tough Sigaior ? 
MoTn. Why, tender Juvenile? why, tender Juvenile? 
ARM. I ſpoke it, tender Juvenile, as a congruent epithe- 


% 
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ton, appertaining to thy young days which we may nomi- 
nate tender. 


MoTn. And I, tough Signior, as an appertinenk tle | 


to your old time, which we may name . 

ARM. Pretty and apt. 

Mork. How mean you, Sir, I pretty, and my ſaying 
apt? or I apt, and my ſaying pretty? 

ARM. Thou pretty, becauſe little. 

Mor RH. Little! pretty, becauſe little; wherefore apt ? 

Arn. And therefore apt, becauſe quick. 
Mor R. Speak you this in my praiſe, maſter ? 

ARM. In thy condiga praiſe. 

MoTa. I will praiſe an ee! with the ſame praiſe. 

ARM. What? that an eel is ingenious. 

Mork. That an eel is quick. 

Arm. I do ſay, thou art quick in anſwers. Thou heat'ſt 
my bl — 

Mor H. I am anſwer'd, Sir. 

Arn. I love not to be croſt. 


bim. . 
Arm. I have promis'd to ſtudy three years with the king. 
Mork. You may do it in an hour, Sir. 
Arm. Irqpoffible. 
Mor RH. How many is one thrice told? 
Ax. Iam ill at reckoning, it fits the ſpirit of a tapſter. 
MoTHn. You are a gentleman and a gameſter. 
Arm. I confeſs doch; oy" are both the varniſh of a com- 
pleat man. 
Morn. Then, I am ſure, you know how much the groſs 
ſum of duce*ace amounts to. 
Ax. It doth amount to one more than two. 


Mor n. He ſpeaks the clean contrary, croſſes love not 
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MoTu. Which the baſe vulgar call, three. 

Arm, True. 

Mork. Why, Sir, is this ſuch a piece of ſtudy ? ? now 
here's three ſtudied ere you'll thrice wink; and how ealy is 
it to put years to the word three, and ſtudy three 7 in 
two words, the dancing-horſe will tell you. 

Arm. A moſt fine figure. 

MoTHa. To prove you a cypher. 

ARM. I will hereupon confeſs, I am in love; and, as it 
is baſe for a ſoldier to love, ſo I am in love with a baſe 
wench. If drawing my ſword againſt the humour of af- 
ſection would deliver me from the reprobate thought of it, 
I would take defire priſoner z and ranſom him to any French 
courtier for a new-devis'd curt y. 1 think it ſcorn to ſigh; 
methinks, 1 ſhould out-ſwear Cupid. Comfort me, boyz 
what great men have been in love ? | 

MoTu. Hercules, maſter. 

Arm. Moſt ſweet Hercules ! More authority, dear boy, 
name more; and, ſweet my child, let them be men of good 
repute and carriage. | 

Mork. Sampſon, maſter ; he was a man of good carriage; 
great carriage; for he carried the town-gates on his back 
like a porter, and he was in love. 

Arm. O well-knit Sampſon, ſtrong-jointed Sampſon ! 
I do excel thee in my rapier, as much as thou didſt me in 
carrying gates, I am in love too. Who was Sampſon's 
love, my dear Moth ? 

MoTa. A woman, maſter. 

ARM. Of what complexion? 

Mork. Of all the four, or the EY or the two, or one 
of the four. . 

Anu. Tell me preciſely of what complexion : : 
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Mor R. Of the ſea-water green, Sir. 

Axm. Is that one of the four complexions ? > 

Mor R. As I have read, Sir, and the beſt of them too. 
ARM. Green, indeed, is the colour of lovers; but to 


have a love of that colour, methinks, Sampſon had ſmall 


reaſon for it. He, ſurely, affeSed her for her wit. 
Mor R. It was fo, Sir, for ſhe had a green wit. 
Arm. My love is moſt immaculate white and red. 
Morn. Moſt maculate thoughts, maſter, are maſx d u un- 
der ſuch colours. 
ARM. Define, define, well-educated infant. 
Mor n. My father's wit, and my mother's tongue, aſſiſt 
me 
ARM. Sweet invocation of a ub, moſt pretty and pa- 
thetical ! 
Mor. If ſhe be made of white and red, 
Her faults will ne'er be known ; 
For bluſhing cheeks by faults are bred, 
And fears by pale-white ſhown ; 
Then if ſhe fear, or be to blame, 
By this you ſhall not know; 
For ſtill her cheeks poſſeſs the ſame, 
Which native ſhe doth owe. 


A dangerous rhime, maſter, againſt the reaſon of white 
and red. 


Arm. Is there not a ballad, boy, of the lk and the 
beggar ? 

Mork. The world was guilty of ſuch a ballad ſome three 
ages ſince, but, I think, now 'tis not to be found; or if it 
were, it would neither ſerve for the writing, nor the tune. 


ARM. I will have that ſubje& newly writ o'er, that I 


may example my digreſſion by ſome mighty precedent. 
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Boy, I do love that country girl, that I took in the park 
with the rational hind Coſtard; ſhe deſerves well! 
Mor n. To be whipp'd; and yet a better love than my 
maſter. 
Arm. Sing, boy; my ſpirit grows heavy in love. 
Mork. And that's great marvel, loving a light wench. 
ARM. I ſay, ſing. 
Mor RH. Forbear, till this company is paſt. 
S RENE IV. Enter Coſtard, Dull, Jaquenetta. 
DvuLL. Sir, the King's pleaſure is, that you keep Coſtard 
fafe, and you mult let him take no delight, nor no penance ; 
but he muſt faſt three days a-week. For this damſel, I 
muſt keep her at the park, ſhe is W for the day-wos 
man. Fare you well. 
ARM. I do betray myſelf with bluthing; maid, 
Jaq. Man— 
ARM. I will viſit thee at the lodge, 
Jas That's here by. 
ARM. I Know where it is ſituate. 
Jag Lord, how wiſe you are! 
Arm. I will tell thee wonders; 
JA With that face? 
ARM. I love thee. 
Taq. Sol heard you ſay. 
ARM. And fo farewel. 
| Jag, Fair weather aſter you! | 
DvuLL. Come, Jaquenetta, away. [Exeunt Dull and Jaq. 
ARM. Villain, thou fhalt faſt for my offence, ere thou be 
pardoned. 
CosT. Well, Sir, I hope, when I do it, I ſhall do it on 4 
full ſtomach. 
ARM. Thou ſhalt be heavily puniſh'd, 
Vol, II. C 
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Coor. I am more bound to you, than your err; for 
they are but lightly rewarded; 

AM. Take away this villain, ſhut him up. 

Mor n. Come you tranſgreſſing ſlave, away. 

Cos r. Bet me not be pent up, Sir; I will faſt, being looſe. 

Morn. No, Sir, that were faſt and looſe; thou ſhalt to 
priſon. 

Cos r. Well, if ever I do ſee the merry days of deſolation 
that I have ſeen, ſome ſhall ſee— 

MoTn; What ſhall ſome ſee ? 

Cos r. Nay,. nothing, maſter Moth, but what they look 
upon. It is not for priſoners to be ſilent in their words, and 
' therefore I will ſay nothing; I thank God, I have as little 
_ patience as another man,, and therefore I can be quiet. = 

[Exeunt Moth and Coſtard. © 

ARM. I do affect the very ground, which is baſe, where 
her ſhoe, which is baſer, guided by her foot, which is 
baſeſt, doth tread. T ſhall be forſworn, which is a great 
argument of falſhood, if I love.. And how can that be true 
love, which is falſly attempted ? Love is a familiar, love 


is a devil; there is no evil angel but love, yet Sampſon . 


was ſo tempted, and he had an excellent ſtrength; yet was 
Solomon fo reduced, and he had a very good wit. Cupid's 
but-ſhaſt is too hard for Hercules's club, and therefore too 
much odds for a Spaniard's rapier; the firſt and ſecond cauſe 
will not ſerve my turn; the Paſſado he reſpects not, the 
Duello he regards not; his diſgrace is to be call'd boy; but 
his glory is to ſubdue. men. Adieu, valour! ruſt, rapier ! 
be ſtill, drum ! for your manager is in love; yea, he loveth. 
Aﬀaſt, me ſore externporal God of rhime, for, I am ſure, 
I ſhall turn ſonneteer. Deviſe, wit; write, pen; for I am 
for whole volumes. in folio. (Exit. 
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ACT H. SCENE L 


Before the king of Navarre's palace. 


Enter the princeſs of France, Roſaline, Maria, Catharine, 
Boyet, lords and other attendants, 


Boyer, 
O W, madam, ſummon up your deareſt foirits 5 
Conſider, whom the king your father ſends; 
To whom he ſends, and what's his embaſſy. 

Vo ourſelf, held precious in the world's efteem, 
9 { To parley with the ſole inheritor 
| Of all perfections that a man may owe, | 
Matchleſs Navarre ; the plea, of no leſs weight 
Than Aquitain, a dowry for a queen. 
Be now ag prodigal of all dear grace, 
As nature was in making graces dear, 
When ſhe did ſtarve the general world beſide, 
And prodigally gave them all to you. 
PRIN. Good lord Boyet, my beauty, though but mean, 
Needs not the painted flouriſh of your praiſe; 
: Beauty is bought by judgment of the eye, 
Not utter'd by baſe ſale of chapmen's tongues. 
+ I am leſs proud to hear you tell my worth, 
| 1 Than you much willing to be counted wiſe, 
In ſpending thus your wit in praiſe of mine. 
. I But now, to taſk the taſker ; good Boyet, 
| |'7 You are not ignorant, all-telling fame 

Doth noiſe abroad, Navarre hath made a vow, 


* Till painful ſtudy ſhall out-wear three years, 
No woman may approach his ſilent court; 
* | 2 to us ſeems it a needful courſe, 
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Before we enter his forbidden gates, 4B 
To know his pleaſure; and in that behalf, h 4 
Bold of your worthineſs, we ſingle you Y 
As our beſt-moving fair ſollicitor. * 
Tell him, the daughter of the king of France, PL 


On ſerious buſineſs, craving quick diſpateh, 7 
Importunes perſonal conference with kis grace. 3 
Haſte, ſignify ſo much, while we attend, 3 


Like humble-viſag'd ſuitors, his high will. 
Boyer. Proud ef employment, willingly I go. [Exit.} 
PRIN. All pride is willing pride, and yours is lo 
Who are the votaries, my loving lords, 
That are vow-fellows with this virtuous king ? 
Loxp. Longueville is one. 
Prin. Know you the man? 
Max. I knew him, madarn, at a marriage-feaſt, 
Between lord Perigort and the beauteous heir 
Of Jaques Fauleonbridge ſolemnized. 
In Normandy:ſaw I this Longueville, 
A man of ſovereign parts he is eſteem'd; 
Well fitted in the arts, glorious in arms, 
Nothing becomes him ill, that he would well. 
The only ſoil of his fair virtue's gloſs, 
(If virtue's gloſs will ſtain with any ſoil,) 
Is a ſharp wit, match'd with too blunt a will ; 
Whoſe edge hath power to cut, whoſe will ſtill wills 
It ſhould ſpare none, that come within his power. 
Px1N. Some merry-mocking lord, belike. Is't fo? 
Max. They ſay ſo moſt, that moſt his humours know. 
PRIx. Such ſhort-liv'd wits. do wither as they grow, 
Who are the reſt ? 
CaTH. The young Dumain, a well-accompliſh'd youth; 
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Of all that virtue love, for virtue lov'd. 

Moſt power to do moſt harm, leaſt knowing III; 
For he hath wit to make an ill ſhape good, 

And ſhape to win grace, tho' he had no wit. 

I ſaw him at the duke Alenſon's once, 

And much too little of that good I faw 

Is my report to his great worthineſs, 

Rosa. Another of theſe ſtudents at that time 
Was there with him, as I have heard o'truth ; 
Biron they call him; but a merrier man, 
Within the limit of becoming mirth, 

I never ſpent an hour's talk withal. 

His eye begets occaſion for his wit; 

For every object that the one doth catch, 
The other turns to a mirth-moving Jeſt ; 
Which his fair tongue (conceits expoſitor) 
Delivers in ſuch apt and gracious words, 
That aged ears play truant to his tales; 
And younger hearings are quite raviſh'd.; 
So ſweet and voluble is his diſcourſe. 


PRIN. God bleſs mydadies: are they all in love, 


That every one her own hath garniſhed 
With ſuch bedeeking ornaments of praiſe ! 
Max. Here comes Boyet. 


Enter Boyet. 


PRIN. Now, what admittance, Lord? 

Bov ET. Navarre had notice of your fair approach; 
And he and his competitors in oath 
Were all addreſt to meet you, gentle lady, 
Before I came. Marry, thus much I've learnt, 


He rather means to lodge you in the field, 
3 
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Like one that comes here to beſiege his court, 
Than ſeek a diſpenſation for his oath, 

To let you enter his unpeopled houſe. 

Here comes Navarre. | 


SCENE II. 
Enter the King, Longueville, Dumain, Biron, and at- 
| tendants, 


KING. Fair princeſs, welcome to the court of Navarre. 
Pain. Fair, I give you back again; and welcome I am 
not yet: the roof of this court is too high to be yours; and 
welcome to the wide fields, too baſe to be mine. 
KINO. You ſhall be welcome, madam, to my court. 
Prin. I will be welcome then, conduct me thither, 
Kix. Hear me, dear lady, I have ſworn an oath. 
Pix. Our lady help my lord! he'll be forſworn. 
KING. Not for the world, fair madam, by my will. 
Prin. Why, will ſhall break its will, and nothing elſe. 
KING. Your ladyſhip is ignorant what it is. 
PRIN. Were my lord fo, his ignorance were wiſe, 
Where now his knowledge muſt prove ignorance. 
I hear, your grace hath ſworn out houſe-keeping ; 
*Tis deadly fin to keep that oath, my lord 
And fin to break it 
But pardon me, I am too ſudden bold: 
To teach a teacher ill beſeemeth me. 
Vouchſafe to read the purpoſe of my coming, 
And ſuddenly reſolve me in my ſuit, 
KING. Madam I will, if ſuddenly I may. 
Pz1Nn. You will the ſooner, that I were away. 
For you'll prove perjur'd, if you make me ſtay. 
B1Ron, Did not 1 dance with you in Brabant once ? 
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Ros. Did not I dance with you in Brabant once? 


BI RO. I know, you did. 
Ros. How needleſs was it then to aſk the queſtion ? 


BIRO N. You mult not be fo quick. 

Ros. Tis long of you that ſpur me with ſuch queſtions. 

Birow. Your wit's too hot, it ſpeeds too faſt, *twill tire. 

2 Ros. Not 'till it leave the rider in the mire, 

3 BIRON. What time o'day ? 

3 Ros. The hour, that fools ſhould aſk. 
Biron. Now fair befal your maſt ! 
Ros. Fair fall the face it covers! 

2 BIRON. Aad ſend you many lovers'! 

Ros. Amen, ſo you be none 

{2 Biron, Nay, then will I be gone. 

"2 KING. Madam, your father here doth intimate 
The payment of a hundred thouſand crowns ; 
Being but th' one half of an entire tum, 
Diſburſed by my father in his wars. 

But ſay, that he, or we, as neither have, 
Receiv'd that ſum; yet there remains unpaid 

A hundred thouſand more; in ſurety of the which, 
One part of Aquitain is bound to us, 

Although not valu'd to the mony's Worth: 
If then the king your father will reſtore 
But that one half which is unſatisfy'd, 
We will give up our right in Aquitain, 
And hold fair friendſhip with his majeſty : 
But that, it ſeems, helittle purpoſeth, 
For here he doth demand to have repaid 
An hundred thouſand crowns, and not demands, 
On payment of an hundred thouſand crowns, 
To have his title live in Aquitain; 
C4 
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Which we much rather had depart withal, 
And have the money by our father lent, , 
Than Aquitain ſo gelded as it'is. 
Dear princeſs, were not his requeſts ſo far 
From reaſon's yielding, your fair {elf ſhould make 
A yielding *gainſt ſome reaſon in my breaſt z 
And go well ſatisfied to France again. 
PRIN. You do the king my father too much wrong, 

And wrong the reputation of your name, 
In ſo unſeeming to confeſs receipt 
Of that, which hath ſo faithfully been paid. 

KinG. I do proteſt, I never heard of it; 
And if you prove it, I'll repay it back, 
Or yield up Aquitain. 

PRIN. We arreſt your word: 
Boyet, you can produce acquittances 
For ſuch a ſum, from ſpecial officers 
Of Charles his father. 

KING. Satisfy me ſo. 

Box Er. So pleaſe your Grace, the packet is not come, 
Where that and other ſpecialties are bound: | 
To-morrow you ſhall have a ſight of them. 

KING. It ſhall ſuffice me; at which interview, 

All liberal reaſon I will yield unto : 

Mean time, receive ſuch welcome at my hand, 
As honour without breach of honour may 
Make tender of, to thy true worthineſs. 

You may not come, fair princeſs, in my gates; 
But here, without, you ſhall be ſo receiv'd, 
As you ſhall deem yourſelf lodg'd in my heart, 


Thoꝰ ſo deny'd fair harbour in m y houſe: 


Your own good thoughts excuſe me, and fare wel; 
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To-morrow we ſhall viſit you again. 
PRI. Sweet health and ſair deſires conſort your Grace! 
KING. Your own wiſh wiſh I thee, in every place. 
[Exit. 
Birovn. Lady, I will commend you to my own heart. 
Ros. I pray you, do my commendations z 
would be glad to ſee it. 
BIRON. I would, you heard it groan, 
Ros. Is the fool ſick ? 
BI RON. Sick at the heart. 
Ros. Alack, let it blood. 
BISON. Would that doit good? 
Ros. My phyſick ſays, ay. 
Biron, Will you prick't with your eye? 
Ros Non, poynt, with my Knife. 
Biron. Now God fave thy life! 
Ros. And yours from long living ! 
Birovw, I can't ſtay thankſgiving. TT © 
Dom. Sir, I pray you a word: what lady is that ſame ? 
BoyeT, The heir of Alanſon, Roſaline her name. 
Dun. A gallant lady; monſieur, fare you well, [Exit, 
Long, I beſeech you, a word: what is ſhe in white? 
Boy ET. A woraan ſometimes, if you ſaw her in the 
light. 
LonG. Perchance, light in the light; I deſire her name. 
Boyer, She hath but one for herſelf; to defire that were 
a ſhame, 
Loxs. Pray you, fir, whoſe daughter? 
BoyzT. Her mother's, I have heard. 
LoxG. God's bleſſing on your beard | 
Bo YE Tr. Good fir, be not offended, 
She is an heir of Faulconbridge. 
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Lox G. Nay, my choler is ended: F 
She is a moſt ſweet lady. I 
BoyerT. Not unlike, fir; that may be. [Exit Long, 
Biron. What's her name in the cap? 
Boyer, Catherine, by good hap. 
Bi1rov. Is ſhe wedded, or no? 
Boy ET. To her will, fir, or lo. 
Bix ON. Youare welcome, fir ; adieu! 
Box ET. Farewel to me, fir, and welcome to you. 
Exit. Biron 
Mas. That laſt is Biron, the merry mad-cap lord 
Not a word with him but a jeſt. 
Boxy Er. And every jeſt a word. 
Prin. It was well done of you to take him at his word. 
Boyer. I was as willing to grapple, as he was to board. 
MAR. Two hot ſheeps, marry. 
Box ET. And wherefore not ſhips ? 
No ſheep, ſweet lamb, unleſs we feed on your lips. 
Manx. You ſheep, and I paſture; ſhall that finiſh the 
Jeſt ? 
Bow ET. So you grant paſture for me. 
Mar. Not fo, gentle beaſt ; 
My lips are no common, though ſeveral they be. 
Bow ET. Belonging to whom? 
Mar. To my fortune and me. 
Pr1Nn. Good wits will be jangling; but, gentles, agree, 
The civil war of wits were much better us'd 
On Navarre and his book- men; for here 'tis abus'd. 
Box ET. If my obſervation, which very ſeldom lies, 


By the heart's ſtill retorick, diſcloſed with eyes, 


Deceive me not now, Navarre is infected, 
PRIN. With what? 
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1 Boyer. With that which we lovers entitle affected. 
2 PRIN. Your reaſon ? 
| 3 BoytT, Why, all his behaviours did make their retire 
4 To the court of his eye, peeping thorough defire : 
4 His heart, like an agat with your print impreſſed, 
|, Proud with his form, in his eye pride expreſſed: | 
"i His tongue, all impatient to ſpeak and not ſee, 
Did ſtumble with haſte in his eye- ſight to be: 
£ All ſenſes to that ſenſe did make their rapair, 
3 To feel only looking on faireſt of fair; 
Methought all his ſenſes were lock'd in his eye, 
1 As jewels in chryſtal for ſome prince to buy; 


Who tendring their own worth from whence they were reglaſst, 
Did point out to buy them, as long as you paſt. 
His face's own margent did quote ſuch amazes, 
That all eyes ſaw his eyes enchanted with gazes : 
I'll give you Aquitain, and all that is his, 
An' you give him for my ſake but one loving kiſs. 
Pain. Come, to our pavilion: Boyet is diſpos'd—— 
1 BoYET. But to ſpeak that in words, 2 his eye hath 
diſclos'd; 
I only have nals a mouth of his eye, 
By adding a tongue which I know will not lie. | 
Ros. Thou art an old love-monger, and ſpeakeſt ſkilfully. 
Mar. He is Cupid's grandfather, and learns news of him. 
£ Ros. Then was Venus like her mother, for her father is 
L but grim, 7 
Z Bov ET. Do you hear, my mad wenches ? 
Mar, No, 
Boy ET. What then, do you ſee ? 
Ros. Ay, our way to be gone, 
Bor RT. You are too hard for me. [Exeunt. 
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rm. SCENTS I 


The park ; near the palace, 
Enter Armado and Moth. 


ARMAD 0, 
ARBLE, child; make paſſionate my ſenſe of 
hearing. | | 

Mork. Concolinel— = [ Singing. 

AR M. Sweet air !—Go, tenderneſs of years; take this 
key, give enlargement to the ſwain; bring him feſtinately 

| hither: I muſt imploy him in a letter to my love. 

Mork. Maſter, will you win your love with a French 
brawl ? 

ARM. How mean'ft thou, brawling in French? 

Mork. No, my compleat maſter; but to jigg off a tune 
at the tongue's end, canary to it with your feet, humour it 
with turning up your eyelids ; ſigh a note and fing a note; 
ſometimes through the throat, as if you ſwallow'd love 
with ſinging love; ſometimes through the noſe, as if you 
ſnufft up love by ſmelling love; with your hat penthouſe 
like, o'er the ſhop of your eyes; with your arms croſt on 
your thin-belly doublet, like a rabbit on a ſpit; or your 
hands in your pocket, like a man after the old painting ; and 
keep not too long in one tune, but a ſnip and away : theſe 
are compliments, theſe are humours; theſe betray nice 
wenches that would be betray'd without theſe, and make 
the men of note: do you note men, that are moſt affected to 
theſe ? 

Ax M. How haſt thou purchas'd this experience? 

Mork. By my pen of obſervation, 

ARM. But O, but O 

Mor. The hobby-horſe is forgot. 
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ARM. Call'ſt thou my love hobby-hor fe ? 
MoTH. No, maſter; the hobby-horſe is but a colt, and 
you love, perhaps, OF but have you forgot your 


| love? 


Arm. Almoſt I bad. 

MoTn. Negligent ſtudent, learn her by heart. 

Arm. By heart, and in heart, boy. 

Mor RH. And out of heart, maſter: all thoſe * E will 


prove. 


ARM. What wik thou prove ? 

Mork. A man, if 1 live: And this By, iN, and our of, 
upon the inſtant: By heart you love her, becauſe your heart 
cannot come by her: ix heart you love her, becauſe your 
heart is in love with her: and our or heart you love her, 
being out of heart that you cannot enjoy her, 

ARM. I am all theſe three. 

MoTu. And three times as much more; and yet nothing 
at all. | = 

ARM. Fetch hither the ſwain, he muſt carry me a letter. 

Mork. A meſſage well ſympathis'd; a horſe to be em- 
baſſador for an as. 

Arm, Ha, ha; what ſay'ſt thou? 

Mor H. Marry, Sir, you mult ſend the aſs upon * horſe, 
for he is very ſlow-gated: but I go. 

ARM. The way is but ſhort; away. 

Mor n. As ſwiſt as lead, Sir. 

ARM. Thy meaning, pretty ingenious? 

Is not lead a metal heavy, dull, and flow ? 

MoTu. Minime, honeft maſter : or rather, n. no. 

Au. I ſay, lead is flow. 

Mor u. You are too ſwiſt, Sir, to a5 ſo. 
le that lead ſlow, Sir, which is fir'd from a gun? 


——_ 
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Anu. Sweet ſmoak of rhetorick ! 

He reputes me a cannon ; and the bullet, that's he: 

I ſhoot thee at the ſwain. | 
Morzg. Thump then, and I fly. [Exif. 
ARM. A moſt acute Juvenile, voluble and free of grace; 

By thy favour, ſweet welkin, I ruſt ſigh in thy face. 

Moſt rude melancholy, valour gives thee place. 

My herald is return'd. 


Scr II. Re-enter Moth and Coſtard. 


Mork. A wonder, maſter, here's a Coſtard broken in a 
ſhin. 5 

Arm. Some enigma, ſome _ come, - thy Fenvoy 
—begin. 

Cos r. No egma, no riddle, no Nen no ſalve in the 
male, Sir. O Sir, plantain, a plain plantain; no envoy, 
no Fenvoy, or falve, Sir, but plantain. 

Arm. By virtue, thou enforceſt laughter; thy filly 
thought, my ſpleen; the heaving of my langs provokes me 
to ridiculous ſmiling: O pardon me, my ſtars! Doth the in- 
conſiderate take falve for Penvoy, and the word FPenvoy for 
a ſalve? | | 

Mor n. Doth the wiſe think them other? is not l'envoy 2 
falve? | 

Arm. No, page, it is an epilogue or diſcourſe, to make 

plain 
Somme obſcure precedence that hath toſore been ſain. 
i will example it. Now will I begin your moral, and do 
you foo with ray Penvoy. 
The fox, the ape, and the humble bee, 


Were ſtill at odds, being but three. 
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There's the moral, now the Penvoy. 
Mork. I will add the Penvoy; ſay the moral again. 
ARM. The fox, the ape, and the humble * 
it. Were (till at odds, being but three. 
e; 3 Mor. Until the gooſe came out of door, 
And ſtay'd the odds by adding four. | 
A good envoy, ending in the gooſe; would you defire more? 
Cos r. The boy hath ſold him a bargain; a gooſe that's 
„ 5 | 
Sir, your penny-worth is good, an” your gooſe be fat. 
a o ſell a bargain well is as cunning as faſt and looſe. 
| Let me ſee a fat l'envoy; that's a fat gooſe. 
Anu. Come hither, come hither; 
How did this argument begin ? 
4 Mork. By ſaying, that a Coſtard was broken in a ſhia, 
Then call'd you ſor a Penvoy. 
CosT. True, and J for a plantain; 
'Thus came the argument in; 
Then the boy's fat Penvoy, the gooſe that you bought, 
And he ended the market. 
Arm, But tell me; how was there a Coftard broken 1 in 2 
fin? 
Mork. I will tell you ſenſibly. 
CosT. Thou, haſt no feeling of it, Moth. 
I will ſpeak that Penvoy. | 
Coſtard running out, that was ſafely within, 
Fell over the threſhold, and broke my ſhin. 
ARM. We will talk no more of this matter. 
Cos r. Till there be more matter in the ſhin. 
ARM. Sirrah, Coſtard, I will infranchiſe thee. 
Cos r. O, marry me to one Francis; Limell ſome Fenvoy 
ſome gooſe in this, 
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Anu. By my ſweet ſoul, I mean, ſetting thee at liberty; 4 
enfreedoming thy perſon; thou wert immur'd, reſtrained, 


captivated, bound. 

Cos r. True, true, and now you will be my purgation, 
and let me looſe. 

Ax. I give thee thy liberty, ſet thee from 3 and, 


in lieu thereof, impoſe on thee nothing but this: bear this "I 
ſignificant to the country maid Jaquenetta; there iSremune- 2? 
ration; [Giving him ſomething.] for the beſt ward of mine 


honours is rewarding my dependants. Moth, follow. Exit. 
Mork. Like the ſequel, I. Signior Coſtard, adieu. 

[ Exit, 

Cos r. My ſweet ounce of man's fleſh, my in-cony Jew. 


Now will I look to his remuneration. Remuneration! O, Bt 
that's the Latin word for three farthings: three farthings re- 


muneration. What's the price of this incle? a penny: 


No, Fll give you a remuneration: why, it carries it.— Re- 


muneration !—why, it is a fairer name than a French crown, 
I will never buy and fell out of this word, 


SczxNeEz III. Enter Biron. 


Biron. O my good knave Coſtard, exceedingly well met, 
CosT. Pray you, Sir, how much carnation ribbon may a 
man buy for a remuneration ? 
BIRON. What is a remuneration ? 
Cosr. Marry, Sir, half-penny farthing. 
Bizov. O, why then three farthings worth of ſilk, 
CosrT. 1 thank your worſhip. God be with you. 
Biron. O ſtay, flave, I muſt employ thee : 
As thou wilt win my favour, my good knaye, 
Do one thing for me that I ſhall intreat, 
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CosT. When would you have it done, Sir? 
BIRON. O, this afternoon. | 
Cos. Well, I will do it, Sir. Fare you well. 
BIRON. O, thou knoweſt not what it is. 
Cos. I ſhall know, Sir, when I have done it. 
Biron. Why, villain, thou ruſt know firſt. 
CosT. I will come to your worſhip to-morrow morning. 
BI RON. It muſt be done this afternoon. 
Hark, ſlave, it is but this: 
The princeſs comes to hunt here in the park: 
And in her train there is a gentle lad; 
When tongues ſpeak ſweetly, then they name her name, 
And Roſaline they call her; aſk for her, 
And to her ſweet hand ſee thou do commend 
This ſeal'd- up counſel. There's thy guerdon; go. 
| [Gives him a ſhilling. 
Cos r. Guerdon, -O ſ»eet guerdon! better than remu- 
neration, eleven- pence farthing better: moſt ſweet guer- 
don! I will do it, 111 in print. Guerdon, remuneration.— 
Exit. 
Minen. O! and l, forſvoth, in et 
I, that have been love's whip; 
A very beadle to a humorous ſigh : 
A critic; nay, a night-watch conſtable ; 
A domineering pedant o'er the boy, 
Than whom no mortal more magnificent, 
This whimpled, whining, purblind, wayward boy, 


. F7 This ſenior-junior giant-dwarf, dan Cupid, 


Regent of love-rhimes, lord of folded arms, 

Th' anointed ſovereign of ſighs and groans: 

Liege of all loiterers and malecontents : 

Dread prince of plackets, king of codpieces : 
Vo“. II. | D 
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Sole imperator, and great general 

Of trotting paritors: (O my little heart!) 
And I to be a corporal of his file, 

And wear his colours! like a tumbler's hoop! 
What? what? I lave! I ſue! I ſeek a wife! 
A woman, that is like a German clock, 

Still a repairing : ever out of frame, 

And never going aright, being a watch, 

But being watch'd, that it may ſtill go right: 
Nay, to be perjur'd, which is worſt of all: 
And, among three, to love the worſt of all; 
A whitely wanton with a velvet brow, 

With two pitch balls ſtuck in her face for eyes; 

Ay, and by heav'n, one that will do the deed, 

Tho' Argus were her eunuch and her guard; 

And I to ſigh for her ! to watch for her! 

To pray for her! go to! It is a plague, 

That Cupid will impoſe for my neglect 

Of his almighty, dread'ul, little, might. 

Well, I will love, write, ſigh, pray, ſue and groan: 
Some men muſt love my lady, and ſome Joan, 


LET iv. 1 


A pavilion in the park near the palace. 


Enter the Princeſs, Roſaline, Maria, Catharine, lords, at- 
tendants, and a foreſter. 


[Exit, 


PRINCESS. 
As that the king, that ſpurr'd his horſe ſo hard 
Againſt the ſteep upriſing of the hill? 
BoyzT. I know not; but, I think, it was not he. 
Prin. Why e'er he was, he ſhew'd a mounting mind. 
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Well, lords, to-day we ſhall have our diſpatch; 
On Saturday we will return to France. 
—Then, foreſter, my friend, where is the buſh, 
That we muſt ſtand and play the murderer in? 

For. Here by, upon the edge of yonder coppice; 
A ſtand, where you may make the faireſt ſhoot. 

PRIN. I thank my beauty, I am fair, that ſhoot : 
And thereupon thou ſpeak'ſt the faireſt ſhoot. 

For. Pardon me, madam : for I meant not fo. 

Paix. What, what? firſt praiſe me, then again ſay, no? 
O ſhort-liv'd pride! not fair? alack, for wo! 

Fog. Ves, madam, fair. 

PRIN. Nay, never paint me now; 
Where fair is not, praiſe cannot mend the brow. 
Here—good my glaſs—take this for _ true; 

[Giving him money. 


SZ Fair payment for ab words is more than due. 


For. Nothing but fair is that which you inherit. 

Prin. See, ſee, my beauty will be ſav'd by merit. 
O hereſy in fair, fit for theſe days! 
A giving hand, though foul, ſhall have fair praiſe. 
But come, the bow; now mercy goes to kill, 
And ſhooting well is then accounted ill. 
Thus will I fave my credit in the ſhoot, 
Not wounding, pity would not let me do't: 
If wounding, then it was to ſhew my ſkill ; 
That more for praiſe, than purpoſe, meant to kill. 
And, out of queſtion fo it is ſometimes; 
Glory grows guilty of deteſted crimes; 
When for fame's ſake, tor praiſe, an outward party 
We bend to that the working of the heart, 
As I for praiſe alone now ſeek to ſpill 

D 3 
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The poor deer's blood, that my heart means no ill. 
Bor E r. Do not curſt wives hold that ſelf· ſovereignty 
Only for praiſe-ſake, when they ſtrive to be 
IL. ords o'er their lords? 
Pain. Only for praiſe; and praiſe we may afford 


To any lady that ſubdues her lord. 
Enter Coſtard. 


Paix. Here comes a member of the commonwealth, 
Cos r. Gooddig-you-den all; pray you, which is the head 
lady ? | 
Prin. Thou ſhalt know her, fellow, by the reſt that 
have no heads. 
Cos r. Which is the greateſt lady, the higheſt ? ? 
Pz1Nn. The thickeſt and the talleſt. | 
Cos r. The thickeſt and the talleſt ? it is ſo, truth is truth, 
An' your waſte, miſtreſs, were as ſlender as my wit, 
One o' theſe maids girdles for your waſte ſhould be fit. 
Are not you the chief woman? you are the thickeſt here. 
Pzx1in. What's your will, Sir, what's your will? 
Cos r. I have a letter from monſieur Biron, to one lady 
Roſaline. / 
PRI. O thy letter, thy W he's a good friend of 
mine. 
Stand aſide, good 8 you can carve; 
Break up this capon. 
Box Er. I am bound to ſerve. 
This letter is miſtook, it importeth none here; 
It is writ to Jaquenetta. 
Prin. We will read it, I 3 
Break the neck of the wax, and every one give ear. 
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Boyet reads. 


«« BY heaven, that thou art fair, is moſt infallible; true, 
te that thou art beauteous; truth itſelf, that thou art lovely. 
« More fairer than fair, beautiful than beauteous, truer than 
&« truth itſelf, have commiſeration on thy heroical vaſſal. 
„The magnanimous and moſt illuſtrate king Cophetua ſet 


eye upon the pernicious and indubitate beggar Zenelo- 


ce phon; and he it was that might rightly ſay, veni, vidi, 
vici; which to anatomize in the vulgar (O baſe and ob- 
ce ſcure vulgar!) videlicet, he came, ſaw, and overcame z 
« he came, one; ſaw, two; overcame, three. Who came? 
the king, Why did he come? to ſee, Why did he ſee ? 
© to overcome. To whom came he? to the beggar. What 
© ſaw he? the beggar. Whom overcame he? the beggar. 
«© The concluſion is victory: on whoſe fide? the king's ; 
the captive is enrich'd: on whoſe fide? the beggar's. 
« The cataftrophe is a nuptial : on whoſe fide? the king's ? 
« no, both in one, or one in both. I am the king (for ſo 


« ſtands the compariſon) thou the beggar, for fo witneſſeth 


« thy lowlineſs, Shall I command thy love? I may. Shall 
&] enforce thy love? I could. Shell I entreat thy love ? 
« I will, What ſhalt thou exchange for rags ? robes; for 
« tittles ? titles: for thyſelf? me. I hus expecting thy re- 
ce ply, I prophane my lips on thy foot, my eyes on Th pic- 
ture, and my heart on thy every part, 
« Thine in the deareſt deſign of induſtry, 
Dox ADRIANDO DE ARMADO,”? 


Thus doſt thou hear the Nemean lion roar 
Gainſt thee, thou lamb, that Randeſt as his prey 
Submiſſive fall his princely feet before, 


And he from forage will incline to play. 
D 3 
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But if thou ſtrive (poor ſoul) what art thou then? 

Food for his rage, repaſture for his den. 

Pain. What plume of feathers is he, that indited this 
letter ? 

What vane ; what weathercock ? did you ever hear better? 
Boy ET. I am much deceived, but I remember the file. 
Prin. Elſe your memory is bad, going o'er it ere while, 
BoyET. This Armado is a Spaniard that keeps here in 

court, | 

A phantaſme, a monarcho, and one that makes ſport 

To the prince, and his book-mates, 

PRIN. Thou, fellow, a word; 
Who gave thee this letter? 
Cos T. I told you; my lord. 
Prin. To whom ſhouldſt thou give it? 
Cos r. From my lord to my lady. 
PRIN. From which lord to which lady? 
Cos r. From my lord Biron, a good maſter of mine, 

To a lady of France, that he call'd Roſaline. 

PRIN. Thou haſt miſtaken this letter. Come, lords, 
away. 

Here, ſweet, put up this; 'twill be thine another day. 

[Exit Princeſs attended, 

Boy ET. Who is the ſhooter ? who is the ſhooter ? 

Ros. Shall I teach you to know ? 

Bor ET. Ay, my continent of beauty, 

Ros. Why, ſhe that bears the bow. Finely put off. 
Boy ET. My lady goes to kill horns : but if thou my 
Hang me by the neck, if horns that year miſcarry. 
Finely put on. 

Ros. Well then, 1. am the ſhorter, 

BoyET, And who is your deer? 
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Ros. If we chuſe by horns, yourſelf; come not near. 
Finely put on indeed, 

Mas. You ſtill wrangle with her, Boyet, and ſhe ſtrikes 

at the brow. | 

BoyzrT. But ſhe herſelf is hit lower. Have I hit her now? 

Ros. Shall I come upon thee with an old ſaying, that 
was a man when King Pippin of France was a little boy, as 
touching the hit it ? 

Boyer. Sol may anſwer thee with one as old, that was 

a woman when Queen Guinover of Britain was a little 

wench, as touching the hit it. 

Ros. Thou can'ſt not hit it, hit hit, hit it. {Singing. 

Thou canſt not hit it, my good man.” | 
BoyeT. ©** An' I cannot, cannot, cannot; 

„An' I cannot, another can.“ [Exit Rolf. 
Cos r. By my troth, moſt pleaſant; how both did fit it. 
Mar. A mark marvellous well ſhot ; for they both did 

hit it. 
Box ET. A mark? O, mark but that mark! a mark, han 
my lady; | 

Let the mark have à prick in't; to meet at-if it may be. 

Marx. Wide o'th'bow-hand; i'faith your hand is out. 

Cos. Indeed, a'muſt ſhoot nearer, or he'll ne'er hit the 

clout. 

Bor ET. An' if my hand be out, then, belike; your hand 

is Mt 

Cos r. Then will ſhe get the upſhot by cleaving the pin. 

Mar. Come, come, you talk OY 3 your lips grow 

foul. 

.CosT. She's too hard for you at pricks, Sir, challenge 

her to bowl. | 

D 4 
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Boyz T. I fear too much rubbing ; good night my good 
owl. [Exeunt all but Coſtard. 
Cos. By my ſoul, a ſwain; a moſt fimple clown! 
Lord, Lord! how the ladies and I have-put him down ! 
O' my troth, moſt ſweet jeſts, moſt incony vulgar wit, 
When it comes ſo ſmoothly off, fo obſcenely; as it were, 
fo fit. 


Armado o' th' one ſide O, a moſt dainty man; 


To ſee him walk before à lady, and to bear her fan. 
To ſee him kiſs his hand, and how moſt ſweetly he will 


ſwear: 
And his page o' t'other ſide, that handful of wit; 
Ah, heaven's! it is a moſt pathetical nit. [Exit Coſtard. 


[Shouting within, 
Scene II. Enter Dull, Holofernes, and Sir Nathanael. 


Narr R. Very reverend ſport, truly; and done in the 
teſtimony of a good conſcience, | 

HoL. The deer was (as you know) ſanguis, in blood; 
ripe as a pomwater, who now hangeth like a jewel in the 
ear of Ccelo, the ſky, the welkin, the heav'n; and anon 
falleth like a crab on the face of Terra, the foil, the land, 
the earth. 

Nara. Truly, maſter Holofernes, the epithets are ſweet- 
ly varied, like a ſcholar at the leaſt; but, Sir, I aſſure you 
it was a buck of the firſt head. 

HoL. Sir Nathaniel, haud credo. 

DvLL, Twas not a haud credo, twas a pricket. 

Hou. Moſt barbarous intimation; yet a kind of inſinua- 
tion, as It were in via, in the way of explication; facere, 
as it were, replication ;z or rather, oſtentare, to ſhow, 25 
it were, his inclination; after kis undreſſed, unpoliſhed, 
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od 


uneducated, unpruned, untrained, or rather unlettered, or 
rathereſt unconfirmed faſhion, to inſert again my hand 
credo for a deer. 
DvuLL. I ſaid, the deer was not a haud ce 'twas a 
pricket, 
Hol. Twice ſod ſimplicity, bis coctus; O thou monſter 
ignorance, how deformed doſt thou look ? | 
NarTH, Sir, he hath never fed on the dainties that are 
bred in a book, He hath not eat paper, as it were; he 
hath not drunk ink. His intellect is not repleniſhed. He 
is only an animal, only ſenſible in the duller parts; 
And ſuch barren plants are ſet before us, that we thankful 
ſhould be, 
When we taſte and feeling have for thoſe parts that do fructify 
in us, more than he. 
For as it would ill become me to be vain, indiſcreet, or a 
fool; 
So were there a patch ſet on learning, to ſee him in a ſchool. 
But omne bene, ſay I; being of an old father's mind, 
Many can brook the weather, that love not the wind, 
Dur r.. You two are book-men ; can you tell by your wit, 
What was a month old at Cain's birth, that's not five weeks 
old as yet ? | 
Hor. Dictynna, good-man Dull; 3 Dictynna, ""_ 
Dull. 
Dur. What is Dictynna ? 
NAT H. A title to Phœbe, to Luna, to the Moon. 
Hor. The moon was a month old, when Adam was no 
more : | 
And raught not to five weeks, a he came to fiveſcore. 
Th' allufion holds in the exchange. 


. 


— 
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Dur. *Tis true, — the colluſion holds in the ex- 
change. 

Hor. God comfort thy S I ſay, the alluſion holds 

in the exchange. 

Dur. And I ſay, the pollution holds in the exchange; 
for the moon is never but a month old; and J ſay beſide, 
that *twas a pricket that the princeſs kill'd. 

Hor. Sir Nathaniel, will you hear an extemporal epi- 
taph on the death of the deer? and to humour the ignorant, 
J have call'd the deer the princeſs kill'd, a pricket. 

NA TR. Perge, good maſter Holofernes, perge ; ſo it ſhall 
pleaſe you to abrogate ſcurrility. 

Hor. I will ſomething affect the letter; for it argues fa- 
cility. | SY 

The praiſeful princeſs pierc'd and prickt 
A pretty pleaſing pricket ; 
Some ſay, a ſore ; but not a ſore, 
Til now ll fore with ſhooting, 
The dogs did yell ; put L to ſore, 
The ſorrel jumpt from thicket ; 
Or pricket ſore, or elſe ſore], 
The people fall a hooting. 
If ſore be ſore, then L to ſore 
Makes fifty ſores, o ſorel ! 
Of one ſore I an hundred make, 
By adding but one more L. 
NaTH. A rare talent 
DvuLL. If a talent be a claw, look how he claws him With 
a talent. | 
Hor. This is a gift that I have; ſimple ! ſimple! a fooliſh 
extravagant ſpirit, full of forms, figures, ſhapes, objects, 
ideas, apprehenſions, motions, revolutions. Theſe are be- 
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got in the ventricle of memory, nouriſh'd in the womb of 
pia mater, and deliver'd upon the mellowing of occaſion 
but the gift is good in thoſe in whom it is acute, and I am 
thankful for it. 

Nara. Sir, I praiſe the Lord for you, and ſo may — 
pariſhioners; for their ſons are well tutor'd by you, and 
their daughters profit very greatly under you; you are 2 
good member of the commonwealth. | 

Hol. Mehercle, if their ſons be ingenuous, they ſhall 
want no inſtruction : if their daughters be capable, I will put 
it to them. But vir ſapit, qui pauca loquitur;“ a ſoul 
feminine ſaluteth us. | 


8 * 1 III. Enter Jaquenetta, and Coſtard. 


: Jad God give you good morrow, maſter Parſon. 

Hou. Maſter Parſon, quaſi Perſon. And if one ſhould be 
pierc'd, which is the one? 

CosT. Marry, maſter ſchool-maſter, he that is likeſt to 
2 hogſhead. | | 

Hol. Of piercing a hogſhead. A good luſtre of conceit 
in a turf of earth, fire enough for a flint, pearl enough for a 
ſwine : Tis pretty, it is well. 

Jad Good maſter Parſon, be fo good as read me this 
letter; it was given me by Coſtard, and ſent me from Don 
Armatho; I beſeech you, read it. 

Hol. Fauſte, precor, gelida quando pecus omne ſub 

© umbra. 
*© Ruminat,” and fo forth. Ah, good old Mantuan, I may 
ſpeak of the as the traveller doth of Venice; Vinegia, Vi- 
** negia ! qui non te vedi, ei non te pregia.“ Old Mantuan, 
old Mantuan ! Who underſtandeth thee not, loves thee not ; 
ut re ſol la mi fa.” Under pardon, Sir, what are the con- 
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tents? or rather, as Horace fays in his: What! my ſoul! 
verſes ? 
Narn. Ay, Sir, and very learned. 
Hol. Let me hear a ſtaff, a ſtanza, a verſe; Lege, Domine. 
NaTH. If love make me forſworn, how ſhall I ſwear to 
love ? | 
Ah, never faith could hold, if not to beauty vow'd ; 
Tho? to myſelf forſworn, to thee I'll faitkfull prove; 
Thoſe thoughts to me were oaks, to thee like ofiers 
bow'd. 
Study his biaſs leaves, and makes his book thine eyes 3 
Where all thoſe pleaſures live, that art would compre- 
hend : | 
If knowledge be the mark, to know thee ſhall ſuffice; » 
Well learned is that tongue, that well can thee commend, 
All ignorant that ſoul, that ſees thee without wonder : 
Which is to me ſome praiſe, that I thy parts admire. 
Thy eye love's lightning * thy voice is dreadful thun- 
der; 
Which, not to anger bent, is muſick, and ſweet fire. 
Celeſtial as thou art, Oh pardon, love, this wrong, 
That ſings the heav'ns praiſe with ſuch an earthly tongue. 
HoL. You find not the Apoſtrophes, and ſo miſs the ac- 
cent, Let me ſuperviſe the canzonet. Here are only num- 
bers ratify'd ; but for the elegancy, facility, and golden ca- 
dence of poeſie, caret : Ovidius Naſo was the man. And 
why, indeed, Naſo; but for ſmelling out the odoriferous 
flowers of fancy? the jerks of invention? imitari, is no- 
thing: fo doth the hound his maſter, the ape his keeper, 
the try'd horſe his rider: But Damoſella Virgin, was this 
directly to you? 
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Jag Ay, Sir, from one Monſieur Biron, to one of the 
ftrange queen's ladies. 

"_ I will overglance the b To the Fo 

© white hand of the moſt beauteous lady Roſaline.“ I will 
look again on the intellect of the letter, for the nomination 
of the party writing to the perſon written unto. | 

* Your Ladyſhip's in all deſir d employment, Biron. 

This Biron is one of the votaries with the king; and here 
he hath fram'd a letter to a ſequent of the ſtranger queen's, 
which accidentally, or by the way of progreſſion, hath miſ- 
carry'd. Trip and go, my ſweet; deliver this paper into 
the hand of the king; it may concern much; ſtay not thy 
compliment; I forgive thy duty: adieu. 1 

Jad Good Coſtard, go with me. Sir, God ſave your 
Hife. 

Cos r. Have with thee, my girl. [Exeunt Coft. and Jag. 

Nrn. Sir, you have done this in the fear of God, very 


_ religiouſly : and as a certain father faith 


Hor, Sir, tell not me of the father, I do fear colourable 
colours. But, to return tothe verſes; did "_—_ . you 
Sir Nathaniel ? 

Nara. Marvellous well for the pen. 

Ho L. I do dine to day at the father's of a certain pupil of 
mine; where if (being repaſt) it ſhall pleaſe you to gratifie 
the table with a grace, I will, on my privilege I have with 
the parents of the aforeſaid child or pupil, undertake your 
ben venuto ; where will T prove thofe verſes to be very un- 
learned, neither ſavouring of poetry, wit nor invention. I 
beſeech your ſociety. 

Naarn. And thank you too: for ſociety (faith the text) 
is the happineſs of life. 

HoL, And, certes, the text 10 infallibly concludes it. 
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46 LOVE' LABOUR' LOST. 
Sir, I do invite you too; [To Dull] you ſhall not ſay nie, 


nay : Pauca verba. Away, the gentles are at their game, 


and we will to our recreation. [Exeunt, 


Scene IV. Enter Biron with a paper in his hand, alone. 


BI RON. The king is hunting the deer, I am courſing my- 
ſelf, They have pitcht a toil, I am toiling in a pitch; pitch, 
that defiles; a foul word: well, ſet thee down, forrow ; 
for fo they ſay the fool ſaid, and fo fay I, and I the fool. 
Well prov'd wit. By the Lord, this love is as mad as Ajax, 
it kills ſheep, it kills me, I a ſheep. Well prav'd again on 
my ſide. I will not love; if I do, hang me; faith, I will 
not. O, but her eye: by this light, but for her eye, | 


would not love; yes, for her two eyes. Well, I do nothing 


in the world but lie, and lie in my throat. By heaven, I do 
love; and it hath taught me to rhime, and to be melancholy ; 


and here is part of my rhime; and here my melancholy. 
Well, ſhe hath one o'my ſonnets already ; the clown bore 


it; the fool ſent it, and the lady hath it: ſweet clown, 
ſweeter fool, ſweeteſt lady ! by the world, I would not 
care a pin if the other three were in. Here comes one with 
a paper; God give him grace to groan! [He ſtands aſide. 


Enter the King. 

Kinc. Ay me! 

BIRON. [aſide.] Shot, by heav'n! proceed, ſweet Cupid; 
thou haſt thumpt him with thy bird-bolt under the left pap: 
in faith, ſecrets.» 

KING. [reads.] So ſweet a kiſs the golden ſun gives not 

To thoſe ſreſh morning drops upon the roſe, 

As thy eye-beams, when their freſh rays have ſmote 

The night of dew, that on my cheeks down flows z 
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Nor ſhines the ſilver moon one half fo bright, 
Through the tranſparent boſom of the deep, 

As doth thy face through tears of mine give light 
Thou ſhin'ſt in every tear that I do weep 3 

No drop, but as a coach doth carry thee, 
So rideſt thou triumphing in my woe. 


Do but behold the tears that ſwell in me, 


And they thy glory through my grief will ſnew; 
But do not love thyſelf, then thou wilt keep 
My tears for glaſſes, and ſtill make me weep. 
O queen of queens, how {ar doſt thou excel! 
No thought can think, no tongue of mortal tell. 
How ſhall ſhe know my griefs? I'll drop the paper 
Sweet leaves, ſhade folly. Whois he cores here? 

[The king ops aſide. 
Enter Longueville. 

What ! Longueville | and reading! Liſten, ear. 


BiroN, N ow in thy likeneſs one mote fool appears. 
[Aſide. 


Lons. Ay me I am forſworn. 
Bixon, Why, he comes in like a per jure, wearing pa- 


pers. [Aſide. 
Kino. In love, I hope; ſweet fellowſhip in ſhame. 
[Aſide. 


BiroN. One drunkard loves another of the name. [ Aſide. 
Lox o. Am I the firſt that have been perjur'd ſo? [Afide, 
BIROx. I could put thee in comfort: not by two that I 
know ; | 
Thou mak'ſt the triumviry, the three corner'd cap of ſo- 
ciety, 
The ſhape of. love's Tyburn, that hangs up ſimplicity. 
LAſide. 
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| Lox. I fear theſe ſtubborn lines lack power to move: 
O fweet Maria, empreſs of my love, 
Theſe numbers will I tear, and write in proſe, 
BIRON. Oh! rhimes are guards on wanton Cupid's hoſe ; 
Disfigure not his ſlop. [ Aſide, 
Lox G. The ſame ſhall go. He reads the ſonnet. 


Did not the heavenly rhetorick of thine eye 
(Gainſt whom the world cannot hold argument) 
Perſuade my heart to this falſe perjury, 
Vows, for thee broke, deſerve not puniſhment : 
A woman I forſwore ; but I will prove, 
Thou being a goddeſs, I forſwore not thee.) 
My vow was earthy, thou a heav'nly love: | 
Thy grace being gain'd, cures all diſgrace in me. 
Vows are but breath, and breath a vapour is; | 
Then thou, fair ſun, which on my earth doſt ſhine, 
Exhal'ſt this vapour-vow: in thee it is; 
If broken then, it is no fault of mine 
If by me broke, what fool is not ſo wiſe 
To loſe an oath to win a paradiſe. 


BI BO. This is the liver-vein, which makes fleſh a deity; 
A green gooſe a goddeſs : pure, pure idolatry. | 
God amend us, God amend us, we are much out o' ch 
way, | [Aſide. 
Enter Dumain. 
Lowno. By whom ſhall I fend this? company ſtay.— 
| [ſtepping aſide. 
Birox. All hid, all hid, an old infant play; 
Like a demi-god, here fit I in the ſky, 
And wretched fools ſecrets heedfully o'er-eye : 
More ſacks to the mill! O heav'ne, I have my wiſh, 


* W 5 
rn e 3 TE Ras 18 
FFT 3 1 % 8 8 
He heed r . 


8 
7 


ie S 
e 2 „ 
W 


F r A 5 pe 
ö CCI PEST I One 
F FF 


e * 
N * GD . WR * 


LOVEs LAB OU R's LOST. 49 


Dumain transform'd ; four woodcocks in a diſh ! [ Aſide, 


Dum. O moſt divine Kate ! 
BIRON. O moſt prophane coxcomb ! [ Afide, 
Dum. By heav'n the wonder of a mortal eye! 
BIxON. By earth ſhe is but corporal ; there you lie. 

[ Afide, 
Dum. Her amber hairs for foul have amber quoted, 
BIRON. An amber-colour d raven was well noted, [ Afide. 
Dum. As upright as the cedar, 
BIRON. Stoop, I ſay; 


Her ſhoulder is with child, | [ Afide, 


Dum. As fair as day. | 
BIRON. Ay, as ſome days; but thes no ſun muſt ſhine, 


{ Aſide. 
Dum. O that I had my wiſh ! [ Afide, 
Lo NG. And I had mine! |, [Afide. 
KING. And I mine too, good lord! £2 [ Aſide, 
BIRON. Amen, fo I had mine! Js not that a good word ? 
( ons 


Du. I would forget her, but a fever ſhe 


| Reigns in my blood, and will remembred be. 


BIRON. A fever in your blood! why then, incifion 


Would let her out in ſfawcers, ſweet miſpriſion. [ Afide, 


Dum. Once more I'll read the ode, that I have writ, 
Bizon, Once more I'll mark, how love can vary wit. 
| [ Aſide, 


Dumain reads his ſonnet © 


On a day, (alack the day!) 
Love, whoſe month is ever May, 
Spy'd a bloſſom paſſing fair, 
Playing in the wanton air: 
Vor. II. E 
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Through the velvet leaves the wind, 
All unſeen, gan paſlage find; 
That the lover, ſick to death, 
Wiſh'd himſelf, the heaven's breath. 
Air, (quoth he) thy cheeks may blow 
Air, would I might triumph ſo ! 
But, alack, my hand is ſworn, 
Ne' er to pluck thee from thy thorn. 
Vow, alack, for youth unmeet, 
Youth ſo apt to pluck a ſweet. 
Do not call it fin in me, 
That I am forſworn for thee: 
Thou, for whom ev'n Jove would ſwear, 
Juno but an Ethiope were ; | 
And deny himſelf for Jove, 
Turning mortal for thy love. 
This will J fend, and ſomething elſe more plain, 
That ſhall expreſs my true love's faſting pain, 
O, would the King, Biron and Longueville, 
Were lovers too! ill, to example ill, 
Would from my forehead wipe a perjur'd note : 
For none offend, where all alike do dote. 
Loxs. Dumain, thy love is far from charity, 
That in love's grief deſir'ſt ſociety : 


To be o'er-heard, and taken napping ſo. 
KIN G. Come, fir, you * 3 as his, your caſe is ſuch; 
[coming me! 


You do not love Maria? Longueville 
Did never ſonnet for her ſake compile ; 
Nor never lap'd his wreathed arms athwart 


[coming forward, 
"You may look pale; but I ſhould bluſh, I know, 
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His loving boſom, to keep down his heart: 
I have been cloſely ſhrouded in this buſh, 
And markt you both, and for you both did bluſh. 
I heard your guilty rhimes, obſerv'd your faſhion ; 
Saw fighs reek from you, noted well your paſſion. 
Ay me! ſays one; O Jove ! the other cries! 
Her hairs were gold, cryſtal the other's eyes. | 
You would for paradiſe break faith and troth 3 [To Long. 
And Jove, for your love, would infringe an oath. 
[To Dumaio. 
. hat will Biron ſay, when that he ſhall hear 
A faith infringed, which ſuch zeal did ſwear ? 
How will he ſcorn : how will he ſpend his wit? 
How will he triumph, leap, and laugh at it ? 
For all the wealth that ever I did ſee, 
I would not have him know ſo much by me. 
Bixzon. Now ſtep forth to whip hypocriſie. 
Ah, good my liege, I pray thee, pardon me. 
(coming forward. 
Good heart, whit grace haſt thn thus to reprove 
= Theſe worms for loving, that art moſt in love? 
” Youreyes do make no coaches : In your tears, 
There is no certain princeſs that appears? _ 
You'll not be perjur'd, 'tis a hateful thing; 
Tuſh; none but minſtrels like of ſonnetting. 
But are you not aſham'd ? nay, are you not 
All three of you, ts be thus much o'er-ſhot ? 
You found his mote, the king your mote did ſee : 
But I a beam do find in each of three. | 
O, what a ſcene of fool'ry have I ſeen, 
Of ſighs, of groans, of forrew, and of teen? 
O me, with what ſtrict patience have I ſat, 
| E 2 
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To ſee a king transformed to a knot ! 
To ſee great Hercules whipping a gigg, 
And profound Solomon tuning a jigg 
And Neſtor play at puſh-pin with the m 
And Cynic Timon laugh at idle toys! 
Where lyes thy grief? O tell me, good Dumain, 
And gentle Longueville, where lyes thy pain? 
And where my liege's ? all about the breaſt ? 
A candle, hoa ? 
Kix. Too bitter is thy jeſt. 
Are we betray'd thus to thy over-view? 
BIRON. Not you by me, but I betray'd by you. 
I, that am honeft ; I, that hold it fin 
To break the vow l am engaged in. 
I am betray'd by keeping company 
With men-like men, of ſtrange inconſtancy. 
When ſhall you ſee me write a thing in rhime ? 


Or groan for Joan? or ſpend a minute's time 


In pruning me? when ſhall you hear, that I 
Will praiſe a hand, a foot, a face, an eye, 
A gait, a ſtate, a brow, a breaſt, a waſte, 
A leg, a limb? 
KIx G. Soft, whither away ſo faſt ? 
A true man or a thief, that gallops ſo ? 
BIRON. I poſt from love; good lover let me go. 


Enter Jaquenetta and Coſtard. 


Jaq. God bleſs the king | 
KING. What preſent haſt thou there? 
CosT. Some certain treaſon. 

Kino. What makes treaſon here? 
CosrT. Nay, it makes nothing, fir. 
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EIN G. If it mar nothing neither, 
The treaſon and you go in peace away together, 
Jag 1 beſeech your grace, let this letter be read, 
Our parſon miſdoubts it: it was treaſon, he ſaid. 
KING. Biron, read it over. [ He reads the letter. 
Where hadſt thou it? | 
Ja Of Coftard. 
KING. Where hadſt thou it? 
Cos r. Of Dun Adramadio, of Dun Sa 
KING. How now, what is in you? why doſt thou tear it? 
BIRON. A toy, my liege, a toy: your grace needs not 
fear it. | 
Lox 6. It did move him to paſſion, and therefore let's hear it. 
Dum. It is Biron's writing, and here is his name. 
BIRON. Ah, you whoreſon loggerhead, you were born to 
.do me ſhame. [To Coftard. 


Guilty, my liege, guilty ; I confeſs, I confeſs, 


KING. What? 


BIRON. That you three fools lack'd me fool to make up 
the meſs. 


He, he, and you; and you, my liege, and I 
Are pick-purſes in love, and we deſerve to die. 
O, diſmiſs this audience, and I ſhall tell you more. 


Dum. Now the number is even. 
BIRON. True, true; we are four, 


Will theſe turtles be gone ? 


KING. Hence, firs, away. 
Cos . Walk aſide the true folk, and let the traytors tay. 


[Exeunt Coſtard and Jaquenetta, 
| BrnoN, Sweet lords, ſweet lovers, O, let us embrace: 


As true we are, as fleſh and blood can be. 


E 3 
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The ſea will ebb and flow, heaven will ſhew his face: 
Young blood doth not obey an old decree. 
We cannot croſs the cauſe why we were born; 


Therefore of all hands muſt we be forſworn. 


KING. What, did theſe rent lines ſhew ſome love of 
| thine ? 
BIR ON. Did they, quoth you? Who ſees the heavenly 
Roſaline, 
That (like a rude and ſavage man of Inde, 
At the firſt opening of the gorgeous eaſt) 
Bows not his vaſſal head, and, ſtrucken blind, 
Kiſſes the baſe ground with obedient breaſt? 
What peremptory eagle- ſighted eye 
Dares look upon the heaven of her brow, 
That is not blinded by her majeſty? 
KING. What zeal, what fury, hath inſpir'd thee now ? 
My love (her miſtreſs) is a gracious moon 
She (an attending itar) ſcarce ſeen a light. 
BIRON. My eyes are then no eyes, nor I Biron. 
O, but for my love, day would turn to night, 
Of all complexions the cull'd ſovereignty 
Do meet, as at a fair, in her fair check ; 
Where ſeveral worthies make one dignity 
Where nothing wants, that want itſelf doth ſeek. 
Lend me the flouriſh of all gentle tongues ; 
Fy, painted rhetorick ! O, ſhe needs it not : 
To things of ſale a feller's praiſe belongs: 
She paſſes praiſe, then praiſe too ſhort, doth blot. 
A wither'd hermit, fiveſcore winters worn, 
Might ſhake off fifty, looking in her eye: 
Beauty doth varniſh age, as if new-born, 
And gives the crutch the cradle's infancy ; 
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O, 'tis the ſun that maketh all things ſhine, 
KING. By heav'n, thy love is black as ebony. 
BIROxN. Is ebony like her? O wood divine! 
A wife of ſuch wood were felicity. GE 

O, who can give an oath? where is a book, 

That I may ſwear, beauty doth beauty lack, 

If that ſhe learn not of her eye to look? _ 

No face is fair, that is not full fo black? 
KING. O paradox, black is the badge of hell. 
The hue of dungeons, and the ſcowl of night; 

And beauty's creſt becomes the heavens well. 
BI RON. Devils ſooneſt tempt, reſembling ſpirits of light: 

O, if in black my lady's brow he deckt, 

It mourns, that painting and uſurping hair 
Should raviſh doters with a falle aſpect: 
And therefore is ſhe born to make black fair. 
Her favour turns the faſhion of the days, 
For native blood is counted painting now; 
And there fore red that would avoid diſpraiſe, 
Paints itſelf black to imitate her brow. 
Dum, To look like her, are chimney-ſweepers black. 
Lox G. And ſince her time, are colliers counted bright, 
KINO. And Fthiops of their ſweet complexion crack. 
Dum. Dark needs no candles now, or dark is light. 
Biron. Your miſtreſſes dare never come in rain, 
For fear their colours ſhould be waih'd away. 
KING. Twere good, yours did: tor, Sis, to tell you plain, 
I'll find a fairer face not wath'd to-day:- 
BI RON. I'll prove her fair, or talk till dooms-day here. 
KING. No devil will fright thee then fo much as ſhe, 
Dua, I never knew man hold vile ſtuff ſo dear, 
E 4 
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Lons. Look, here's thy love; my foot and her face ſee. 


| [ſhowing his ſhoe. 
B1nov. O, if the ſtreets were paved with thine eyes, 
Her feet were much too dainty for ſuch tread. 
Dow. O vile! then as ſhe goes, what upward lies 
The ſtreet ſhould ſee as ſhe walkt over head. 
KING. But what of this, are we not all in love? 
Bixox. Nothing ſo ſure, and thereby all forſworn. 
KinG. Then leave this chat; and, good Biron, now 


prove 
Our loving lawful, and our faith not torn, 


Dun. Ay, marry, there ,—ſome flattery for this evil. 


Lons. O ſome authority how to proceed; 


Some tricks, ſome quillets, how to cheat the devil. 


Dun. Some ſalve for perjury. 

Brron. O, *tis more than need. 
Have at you then, affection's men at arms; 
Confider, what you firſt did ſwear unto : 
To faſt, to ſtudy, and to ſee no woman; 
Flat treaſon *gainſt the kingly ſtate of youth. 
Say, can you faſt? your ſtomachs are too young : 
And abftinence ingenders maladies. 
And where that you have vow'd to ſtudy, ( 1 
In that each of you hath forſworn his book. 
Can you ſtill dream, and pore, and thereon look? 
For when would you, my lord, or you, or you, 
Have found the ground of ſtudy's excellence, 
Without the beauty of a woman's face ? 
From women's eyes this doctrine I derive; 
They are the ground, the book, the academies, 


From whence doth fpring the true Promethean fire : 


Why. univerſal plodding priſons up 


— e > - 


LOVEs LABOURs LOS T. &< 


The nimble ſpirits in the arteries; 

As motion and long- during action tires 

The finewy vigour of the traveller. 

Now, for not looking on a woman's face, 

You have in that forſworn the uſe of eyes; 

And ſtudy too, the cauſer of your vow. 

For where is any author in the world, 

* Teaches ſuch beauty as a woman's eye; 

Learning is but an adjunct to ourſelf, 

And where we are, our learning likewile is. 

Then, when ourſelves we ſee in ladies' eyes, 

Do we not likewiſe ſee our learning there ? 

O, we have made a vow to ſtudy, lords; 

And in that vow we have forſworn our books, 

For when would you, my liege, or you, or you, 

In leaden contemplation have found out 8 

Such fiery numbers, as the prompting eyes 

Of beauty's tutors have enrich'd you with? 

Other ſlow arts entirely keep the brain; 

And therefore finding barren practiſers, 

Scarce ſhew a harveſt of their heavy toil, 

But love, firſt learned in a lady's eyes, 

| Lives not alone immured in the brain: 

But with the motion of all elements, 

| Courſes as ſwift as thought in every power; 

And gives to every power a double power, 

Above the ir fund ions and their offices. 

It adds a precious ſeeing to the eye ; 

A lover's eyes will gaze an eagle blind! 

A lover's ear will hear the loweſt found, 

When the ſuſpicious head of theft is ſtop. 
Love's feeling is more ſoſt and ſenſiole, 
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Than are the tender horns of cockled ſnails. 
Love's tongue proves dainty Bacchus groſs in taſte : 
For valour is not love a Hercules. 

Still climbing trees in the Heſperides ? 

Subtle as Sphinx ; as ſweet and muſical 

As bright Apollo's lute, ſtrung with his hair: 
And when love ſpeaks the voice of all the gods, 
Mark, heaven drowſy with the harmony | 
Never durſt poet touch a pen to write, 

Until his ink were temper'd with love's ſighs 
O, then his lines would raviſh ſavage ears, 
And plant in tyrants mild humility, — 

From women's eyes this doctrine I derive: 
They ſparkle till the right Promethean fire, 
They are the books, the arts, the academies, 
That ſhew, contain, and nouriſh all the world; 
Elſe none at all in aught proves excellent. 
Then fools you were, theſe women to forſwear: 
Or, keeping what is ſworn, you will prove fools, 
For wiſdom's ſake, a word, that all men love; 
Or for love's ſake, a word, that loves all men; 
Or for men's ſake, the author of theſe women; 
Or women's ſake, by whom we men are men; 


Loet us once loſe our oaths, to find ourſelves; 


Or elſe we loſe ourſelves, to keep our oaths. 
It is religion to be thus forſworn, 

For charity itſelf fulfits the law 

And who can ſever love from charity ? 


KING. Saint Cupid, then! and, ſoldiers, to the fie ld! 
BIRON. Advance your ſtandards, and upon them, Lords; 


Pell-mell, down with them; but be firſt advis'd, 
In conflict that you get the ſun of them. | 
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LoxG. Now to plain-dealing — lay theſe glozes by — 


Shall we reſolve to woo theſe girls of France? 


KING. And win them too; therefore let us deviſe 
Some entertainment for them in their tents. | 
BIRON. Firſt, from the park let us conduct them thither ; 
Then homeward every man attach the hand 
Of his fair miſtreſs; in the afternoon 
We will with ſome ſtrange paſtime ſolace them, 
Such as the ſhortneſs of the time can ſhape : 
For revels, dances, maſks, and merry hours, 
Forerun fair love, ſtrewing her way with flowers. 
KING. Away, away! no time ſhall be omitted, 
That will be time, and may by us be fitted. 
BIRKON. Allons! Allons ! ſown cockle reap'd no corn; 
And juſtice always whirls in equal meaſure 
Light wenches may prove plagues to men forſworn ; 
If ſo, our copper buys no better treaſure. | 


„ SCEMS L 


The STREET. 


Enter Holofernes, Nathaniel, and Dull. 
| HoLoOFERNES, 
ATIs quod ſufficit. 

Narr B. I praiſe God for you, Sir, your reaſons at din- 
ner have been ſharp and ſententious ; pleaſant without ſcur- 
rility, witty without affeQation, audacious without impu- 
dency, learned without opinion, and ſtrange without hereſy, 
I did converſe this quondam-day with a companion of the 
king's, who is entitled, nominated, or called, Don Adriano 
de Armado, | 

Hol. Novi hominem, tanquam te. His humour is lofty, 


7 


—— 
— 


+ 
i, 
il 


7 
14 
1 
5 
1 [4 
* 
2 
} / 
4 by 
& 
U 
ny 
N 


. 


Go LOVE's LABOUR's LOST. 


his diſcourſe peremptory, his tongue filed, his eye ambiti- 
ous, his gait majeſtical, and his general behaviour vain, 
ridiculous, and thraſonical. He is too piqued, too ſpruce, 
too affected, too odd, as it werez too peregrinate, as I may 
call it. 

. A moſt fingular and choice epithet. 

| [Draws out his table book, 

Hor, He draweth out the thread of his verboſity finer 
than the ſtaple of his argument. I abhor ſuch fanatical 
phantaſms, ſuch inſociable and point-deviſe companions ; 
ſuch rackers of orthography, as to ſpeak dout fine, When he 
ſhould ſay, doubt; det, when he ſhould pronounce debt; 
d, e, b, t; not, d, e, t: heclepeth a colf, cauf: half, hauf: 
neighbour vocatur nebour; neigh abbreviated ne; this is 
abhominable, which he would call abominable: it inſinuat- 
eth me of inſanie: (Ne intelligis, Domine?) to make fran- 
tick, lunatick ? | | 

NaTH. Laus Deo, bone, entelligo. 
Hol. Bone? — bone, for bene; Priſ.ian a little ſcratch'd 
* twill ſerve, 


S e EN E II. Enter Armado, Moth, and S. 


NaTH. Videſne quis venit ? 
Hor.. Video, & gaudeo, 
ARM, Chirrah. 


Hor.. Quare Chirrah, not Sirrah ? 
As Mu. Men of peace, well encountred. 


Hol. Moſt military Sir, ſalutation. | : 
Mor n. They have been at a great feaſt of languages, and 
ſtole the ſcraps, | [To Coſtard aſide. 


Cos r. O, they have liv'd long on the alms-baſket of 
words. I marvel, thy maſter hath not eaten thee for a word; 
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for thou art not fo long by the head as honorificabilitudinita- 
tibus: thou art eaſier ſwalllowed than a flap-dragon. 

Mork. Peace, the peal begins. 

ARM. Monſieur, are you not letter'd? 

MoTH. Yes, yes, he teaches the boys the horn-book : 
What is A B ſpelt backward with a horn on his head? 

Hol. Ba, pueritia, with a horn added. 

Mor n. Ba, moſt filly ſheep, with a horn. You hear his 
learning: 

HoL. Quis, quis, thou conſonant ? | 

Mor n. The third of the five vowels, if you repeat them; 5 
or the fifth, if I. | 

Hol. I will repeat them, a, e, I. 

Mor H. The ſheep; the other two concludes it, o, u. 

ARM. Now by the falt wave of the Mediterranean, 4 


tweet touch, a quick venew of wit; ſnip, ſnap, quick and 


home; it rejoiceth my intellect; true wit. 
Mork. Offered by a child to an old man: which is wit 
old. ; 28 
Hol. What is the en ? what is the n ? 
MoTu. Horns. | 
Hol. Thou diſputeſt like an infant; go whip hea gigg. 
Mor n. Lend me your horn to make one, and I will whip 
about your infamy circum circa; a gigg of a cuckold's horn. 
CosT. An' I had but one penny in the world, thou 


ſhouldſt have it to buy ginger-bread; hold, there is the very 


remuneration I had of thy maſter, thou halfpenny purſe of 
wit, thou pigeon-egg of diſcretion. O, that the heav'ns 
were ſo pleaſed, that thou wert but my baſtard! what a joy- 
ful father would'ſt thou make me? go to, thou haſt it ad 
duoghill; at the finger's ends, as they ſay. 

HoL. Oh, I mel] falſe Latin, dunghill for unguem. 
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Anu. Arts-man, præambula; we will be ſingled from the 
barbarous. Do you not educate youth at the charge-houſe 
en the top of the mountain ? 

Hor. Or, Mons the hill. 

Arm. At your ſweet pleaſure, fo the mountain) 

Hou. I do, fans queſtion. , 


* 


Anu. Sir, it is the king's moſt ſweet pleaſure and affec- | 
tion, to congratulate the princeſs at her pavilion, in the pol- 


terior of this day, which the rude multitude call the after- 
noon. 
Hor. The poſterior of the day, moſt quiero Sir, is li- 


able, congruent, and meaſurable for the aſternoon: the word 


is well cull'd, choice, ſweet, and aßt, I do affure you, 5 
I do aſſure. - +4 

Arm. Sir, the king is a noble gentleman, and my fami- 
liar; I do aſſure ye, my very good friend; — for what is in- 


ward between us, let it paſs—1 do beſeech thee, remember 


thy curteſy—T beſeech thee, apparel thy head, —and among 
other importunate and moſt ſerious deſigns, and of great 
import indeed too—but let that paſs :—for I muſt tell thee, 
it will pleaſe his grace (by the world) ſometime to lean upon 
my poor ſhoulder, and with his royal finger thus dally with 
my excrement, with my muſtachio; but, fweet heart, let 
that paſs. By the world, I recount no fable; ſome certain 
ſpecial honours it pleaſeth his greatneſs to impart to Arma- 
do, a ſoldier, a man of travel, that hath ſeen the world; but 
tet that paſs—the very all of all is—but, ſweet heart, I do 


implore fecreſy——that the king would have me preſent the 


princeſs (ſweet chuck) with ſome delightful oſtentation, or 
ſhow, or pageant, or antick, or fire-work. Now, under- 
ſtanding that the curate and your fweet ſelf are good at ſuch 
eruptions, and ſudden breaking out of mirth (as it were) | 
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have acquainted you withal, to the end to crave your aſſiſ- 
tance. | | 

HoL. Sir, you ſhall preſent before her the nine worthies. 
Sir, as concerning ſome entertainment of time, ſome ſhow 
in the poſterior of this day, to be rendered by our aſſiſtance 
at the king's command, and this moſt gallant, illuſtrate, 
and learned gentleman, before the princeſs; 1 lay, none ſo 
fit as to preſent the nine worthies. 

NaTn. Where will you find men worthy enough to pre- 
ſent them. 

HoL. Joſhua, yourſelf; this clint man, Judas Maccabe- 
us; this ſwain (becauſe of his great limb or joint) ſhall paſs 
Pompey the great; and the page, Hercules. 

ARM. Pardon, Sir, error: he is not quantity EAPO for 
that worthy's thumb; he is not ſo big as the end of his club. 

HoL. Shall I have audience? he ſhall preſent Hercules 
in minority : his Enter and Exit ſhall be ftrangling a ſnake; 
and I will have an apology for that purpoſe. 

Mork. An excellent device; for if any of the audience 
hiſs, you may cry, ** well done, Hercules, now thou cruſh- 
* elt the ſnake;” that is the way to make an offence gra- 
cious, tho' few have the grace to do it. 

Arm. For the reſt of the worthies, — 

Hol. I will play three myſelf. 

MoTa. Thrice-worthy gentleman! 

ARM. Shall I tell you a thing? 

Hol. We attend. | | 

Au. We will have, if this ge not, an antick. I be- 
ſeech you, follow, 

Hol. Via! good man Dull, thou haſt ſpoken no word all 
this while, 

DuLL. Nor underſtood none neither, Sir. 


os 


3 — iy — 
— — - 


og bo I In 


i 
* 
"4 
1 4 
2 Bi 
4 
4 
is a 
q 
| 
4; 
I 
1 
4. 
9 
| 
| 
. ö 


64 LOVE's LAB O UR's LOST. 


Hol. Allons; we will employ thee. 

Dur rt. I'll make one in a dance, or ſo: or I will play on 
the tabor to the worthies, and let them dance the hay. 

Hor. Moſt dull, hogeſt, Dull, to our ſport away. [Exeunt. 


SG RENE III. Before the princeſs's pavilion. 


Enter Princeſs and ladies. 
Pr1N. Sweet hearts, we ſhall be rich ere we depart. 
If fairings come thus plenti ſully in. 
A lady wall'd about with diamonds ! 


Look you, what I have from the loving king. 


Ros. Madam, came nothing elſe along with That ? 
PRIN. Nothing but this? Yes, as much love in 2 rhime, 
As would be cram'd up in a ſheet of paper, 


Writ on both ſides the leaf, margent and all; 


That he was fain to ſeal on Cupid's name. 
Ros. That was the way to make his God-head wax, 
For he hath been five thouſand years a boy. 
Carta. Ay, and a ſhrewd unhappy gallows too. 
Ros. You'll ne'er be friends with him; he kill'd your ſiſter 
Cark. He made her melancholy, ſad and heavy, | 
And fo ſhe died; had ſhe been light, like you, 
Of ſuch a merry, nimble, ſtirring ſpirit, 


She might have been a grandam ere ſhe dy d, 


And ſo may you; for a light heart lives long. 
Ros. What's your dark meaning, mouſe, of this light 
word ? 
Carta. Alight na. in a beauty dark. 
Ros. We need more light to find your meaning out. 
Car RH. You'll marr the light, by taking it in ſnuff : 
Therefore I'll darkly end the argument. 
| Ros. Look, what you do; and do it ſtill i thi dark. 
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CArRH. So do not you, for you are a light wench. 
Ros. Indeed, I weigh not you, and therefore light. 
Car R. You weigh me not; O, that's you care not for me. 
Ros. Great reaſon; for paſt cure is ſtill paſt care 
PRI N. Well bandied both; a ſet of wit well ** 'd. 
But, Roſaline, you have a favour too: 
Who ſent it ? and what is it ? 
Ros. I would, you knew. 
And if my face were but as fair as yours, | 
My favour were as great; be witneſs this. 
Nay, I have verſes too, I thank Biron. 
The numbers true; and were the numbring too, 
were the faireſt goddeſs on the ground. 
I am compar'd to twenty thoufand fairs. 
O, he hath drawn my picture in his letter. 
Prin. Any thing like ? 
Ros. Much in the letters, nothing in the praiſe. 
Prin. Beauteous as ink; a good concluſion. 
CarTn. Fair as a text B in a copy-book. 
Ros. Ware pencils. How? let me not die your debtor, 
My red dominical, my golden letter. | 
O, that your face was not ſo full of Oes ! 
Car. Pox of that jeſt, and I beſhrew all ſhrews : 
Pr1N, But what was ſent to you from fair Dumain ? 
Car Madam, this glove. 
PRIx. Did he not ſend you twain ? 
CarTn. Yes, Madam; and moreover, 
vome thouſand verſes of a faithful lover. 
A huge tranſlation of hypocriſy, 
Vilely compil'd, profound ſimplicity. 
Mar. This, and theſe pearl, to me ſent Longueville' ; 
The letter is too long by half a mile, ; 
Vos. I}, F 
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PRIN. b think no leſs; doſt thou not wiſh in Heart 
The chain were longer, and the letter ſhort? 
Max. Ay; or L would theſe hands might never part. 
PRIN. We are wiſe girls to mock our lovers for't. 
Ros. They are worſe fools to purchaſe mocking ſo: 
That fame Biron I'll torture, ere I go. | 
O, that I knew he were but in by th* week 
How I would make him fawn, and beg, and ſeeks 
And wait the ſeaſon, and obſerve the times, 
And ſpend his prodigal wits in bootleſs rhimes, 
And ſhape his ſervice all to my beheſts, | 
And make him proud to make me proud with jeſts : 
So portent-like would I o'erſway his ſtate, 
That he ſhould be my fool, and L his fate. 
PRIN. None are ſo ſurely caught, when they are m—_ 
As wit turn'd fool; folly, in wiſdom hatch'd, 
Hath wiſdom's warrant, and the help of ſchool; 
And wit's own grace to grace a learned fool. 
Ros. The blood of youth burns not in ſuch exceſs; 
As gravity's revolt to wantonneſs. 
Ma R. Folly in fools bears not ſo ſtrong a note, 
As fool ry in the wiſe, when wit-doth dote : 
Since all the power thereof it doth apply, 


To prove, by wit, worth in ſimplicity. 


SCENE IV. Enter Boyet. 

PRIx. Here comes Boyet, and mirth-is in his face. 

Bo ET. O, I am ſtabb'd with laughter; where's her apes! ? 

Prin. Thy news, Boyet ? 

Box ET. Prepare, Madam, prepare. 

Arm, wenches, arm; encounters mounted are 
Againſt your peace; love doth approach diſguis'd, 
Armed in arguments; you'll be ſurpris d. 
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For, quoth the king, an angel ſhalt thou ſee; 
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Muſter your wits, ſtand in your own defence, 

Or hide your heads like cowa rds, and fly hence. 
PRIN. Saint Dennis, to ſaint Cupid! what are they, 

That charge their breath againſt us? ſay, ſcout, ſay. 
BovET. Under the cool ſhade of a ſycamore, 

thought to cloſe mine eyes ſome half an hour; 

When, lo ! to interrupt my purpos'd reſt, 

Toward that ſhade, I might behold, addreſt 

The king and his companions z warily 

I ſtole into a neighbour thicket by : 

And over-heard, what you ſhall over-hear : 

That, by and by, diſguis'd they will be here. 

Their herald is a pretty knaviſh page, 

That well by heart hath conn'd his embaſſage. 

Action and accent did they teach him there; 

** Thus muſt thou ſpeak, and thus thy body bear:“ 

And ever and anon they made a doubt, 

Preſence majeſtical would have put him out: 
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Yet fear not thou, but ſpeak audaciouſly. 
The boy reply'd, an angel is not evil; 
I ſhould have fear'd her, had ſhe been a devil. —— 
With that all laugh'd, and clap'd him on the ſhoulder, 
Making the bold wag by their praiſes bolder. 
One rubb'd his elbow thus, and fleer'd and ſwore, 
A better ſpeech was never ſpoke before. 
Another, with his finger and his thumb, 
Cry'd, via! we will do't, come what will come. 
The third he caper'd and cry'd, all goes well: 
The fourth turn'd on the toe, and down he fell. 
With that they all did tumble on the ground, 
With ſuch a zealous laughter ſo profound, 
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That in this ſpleen ridiculous appears, 
To check their folly, paſſion's ſolemn tears. 
PRIN. But what, but what, come they to viſit us? 
Bor ET. They do, they do? and are apparell'd thus, 
Like Muſcovites, or Ruflians, as I gueſs. 
Their purpoſe is to parley, court and dance; 


And every one his love-feat will advance 


Unto his ſev'ral miſtreſs; which they'll know 

By favours ſev'ral, which they did beſtow. _ 

Prin. And will they ſo? the gallants ſhall be taſkt; 

For, ladies, we will every one be maſkt: 

And not a man of them ſhall have the grace, 

Deſpight of ſuit, to ſee a lady's face. 

Hold, Rofaline, this favour thou ſhalt wear, 

And then the king will court thee for his dear : 

Hold, take you this, my ſweet, and give me thine ; 

So ſhall Biron take me for Roſaline. 

And change your favours too ; fo ſhall your loves 

Woo contrary, decetv'd by theſe removes. 
Ros. Come on then, wear the favours moſt in fight. 
Car. But in this changing, what is your intent ? 
PRIx. Th' effect of my intent is to croſs theirs ; 

They do it but in mocking merriment, 

And mock for mock is only my intent. 

Their ſeveral councils they unboſom ſhalt 


| To loves miſtook, and ſo be mockt withal, 


Upon the next occaſion that we meet, 
With viſages diſplay'd to talk and greet. | 
Ros. But ſhall we dance, if they deſire us to't ? 
Prin. No; to the death, we will not move a foot; 
Nor to their penn'd ſpeech render we no grace : 
But while tis ſpoke, each turn away her face. 
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Bor Er. hy, that contempt will kill the ſpeaker's heart, 
And quite divorce his memory from his part. 
PRI. Therefore I do it; and I make no doubt, 
The reſt will ne'er come in, if he be out. 
There's no ſuch ſport, as ſport by ſport o'erthrown 


To make theirs ours, and ours none but our own 


So ſhallwe ſtay, mocking intended game; 
And they, well mockt, depart away with ſhame. [Sound. 
Bor ET. The trumpet lounds ; be maſkt, the maſkers come. 
| [The ladies malk. 


Scrne V. Enter the King, Biron, Longoeville, Du- 
main, and attendants, diſguis'd like Muſcovites Moth 


with muſick, as for a maſquerade. 


MoTHn. © All hail the richeſt beauties on the earth!“ 

Bow ET. Beauties, no richer than rich taffata. 

MoTu. ** A holy parcel of the faireſt dames, 

[The ladies turn their 85 to him. 

* That ever turn'd their backs to mortal views.“ 

BIROxN. Their eyes, villain, their eyes. 

MoTHn. ** That ever turn'd their eyes to mortal views, 
“ ut —“ 

BIRON. True; out, indeed. 

MoTH. Out of your favours, heav'nly ſpirits, vouchſafe 
Not to behold.” 

BIROx. Once to behold, rogue. 

Mor n. Once to behold with your ſun-beamed eyes 
With your ſun-beamed eyes —“ _ 

BoyeT. They will not anſwer to that epithet ; 


You were beſt call it daughter-beamed eyes 


MoTn. They do not mark me, and that brings me out, 
Þ1gon, Is this your perſectneſs? be gone, you rogue, 
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Ros. What would theſe ſtrangers ? know their minds, - 
Boyet. 
If they do ſpeak our language, tis our will 
That ſome plain man recount their . 
Know, what they would. 

Box ET. What would you with the princeſs ? 

BI RON. Nothing, but peace and gentle viſitation. 
Ros. What would they, ſay they ? 

Boxer. Nothing, but peace and gentle viſitation. | 
Ros. Why, that they have; and bid them ſo be gone. 
Boyer, She ſays, you have it; and you may be gone. 
KinG. Say to her, we have meaſur'd many miles, 

To tread a meaſure with her on the graſs. 

BoytT They ſay, that they have meaſur'd many 2 mile, 

To tread a meaſure with you on this graſs. 

Ros. It is not ſo. Aſk them, how many inches 

Is in one mile: if they have meaſur'd many, 

The meaſure then of one is eaſily told. 

Boyer. If to come hither you have meaſur' d miles, 

And many miles; the princeſs bids you tell, 

How many inches do fill up one mile? 
BIxox. Tell her, we meaſure them by weary ſteps. 
Bow ET. She hears herſelf. 

Ros. How many weary ſteps 

Of many weary miles, you have o' ergone, 

Are number'd in the travel of one mile? 

Biron. We number nothing that we ſpend for you; 3 

Our duty is ſo rich, ſo infinite, 

That we may do it ſtill without accompt. 

Vouchſafe to ſhew the ſunſhine of your face, 

That we (like ſavages) may worſhip it. 

Ros. My face is but a moon, and clonded tos. 


Kt. Bleſſed are clouds, to do as ſuch clouds do. 
Vouchſate, bright moon, and theſe thy ſtars, to ſhine 
(Thoſe clouds remov'd) upon our watery eyne. 

Ros. O vain petitioner, beg a greater matter; 
Thou now requeſtſt but moon-thine in the water. 

KinG. Then in our meaſure vouchſaſe but one change; 
Thou bid'ſt me beg, this begging is not ſtrange. 

Ros. Play, muſick then ; nay, yau muſt do it ſoon. 
Not yet? no dance Thus change I like the moon. 


KinG. Will you not dance? how:come you thus eſtrang'd. 


Ros. You took the moon at full, but now ſhe's chang d, 
KING. Vet ſtill ſhe is the moon, and I'the man. 
The muſick plays, vouchſafe forme motion to it. 
Ros. Our ears vouchſafe it. 
KinG. But your legs ſhould do at. 


— 


Ros. Since you are ſtrangers, and come here by chance, 


We'll not be nice; take hands; — we will not dance. 

Kine. Why take you hands then ? | 
Ros. Only to part friends 

Curt'ſy, ſweet hearts, and fo the meaſure ends. 
KING. More meaſure of this meaſure ; be not nice. 
Ros. We can afford no more at ſuch a price. 


Kin. Prize yourſelves then; what buys your company? 


Ros. Your abſence only. 

KING. That can never be. 

Ros. Then cannot we be bought ; and ſo, adieu : 
Twice to your viſor, and half once to you. 

KINO. If you dey to dance, let's hold more chat. 

Ros. In private then. | 

Kin, I am beſt pleas'd with That. 


BI RON. White-handed miſtreſs, one ſweet word with thee. 


PRIx. Honey, and milk, and ſugar, there is three. 
1 4 
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BI RON. Nay then, two treys; and if you grow ſo nice, 
Methegline, wort, and malmſey; well run, dice ; 
There's half a dozen ſweets. | 

Prin. Seventh ſweet, adieu; 
Since you can cog, I'll play no more with you. 

Birow. One word in ſecret. 

Prin. Let it not be ſweet. 

Biron. Thou griev'ſt my gall. 

Prin, Gall? bitter.— 

Bixox. Therefore meet. 

Dum. Will you vouchſafe with me to change a word. 

Mar. Name it. | 

Dun. Fair lady. 

Mas. Say you ſo? fair lord 
Take that for your fair lady. 

Dum. Pleaſe it you; 

As much in private; and I'll bid adieu. 
Cara. What, was your viſor made without a tongue? 
Lons. I know the reaſon, lady, why you aſk. 
Cara. O, for your reaſon ! quickly, Sir, I long. 
Lows. You have a double tongue within your maſk, 
And would afford my ſpeechleſs vizor halt. 


* 


CarTn. Veal, quoth the Dutch man; is not a veal a calf? 


Lon. A calf, fair lady? 
Carn. No, a fair lord calf. 
Lox G. Let's part the word. 
Cara. No, I'll not be your half; 
Take all, and wean it; it may prove an ox. 
Lows. Look, how you butt yourſelf in theſe ſharp mocks | 
Will you give horns, chaſte lady? do not fo. 
Carta. Then die a calf, before your horns do grow. 
LoN G. One word in private with you, ere I die, 
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CaTH. Bleat ſoftly then, the butcher hears you cry, 
BO YE T. The tongues of mocking wenches are as keen 
As is the razor's edge, inviſible, | 
Cutting a ſmaller hair than may be ſeen ; 
Above the ſenſe of ſenſe, ſo ſenfible 
Seemeth their conference, their conceits have wings; 
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9 Fleeter than arrows, bullets, wind, thought, ſwifter things. 160 
5 Ros. Not one word more, my maids; break off, break off. iq; | 
| BIN ON. By heaven, all dry-beaten with pure ſcoff, 4 
: KING. Farewell, 1 wenches; you have ſimple wits. : 1 | 
E [ Exeunt king and lords. [7 in: 
1 Sc nn». VL. MN 
3 Pain. Twenty adieus, my frozen Muſcovites, i 
: Are theſe the breed of wits ſo wondred at ? | | i] 
BoytT. Tapers they are, with your ſweet breaths puft out, i 

Ros. Well-liking wits they have; groſs, groſs; fat, fat. } | | 

PRIN. O poverty in wit — kingly ? — poor flout 5 

Will they not (think you) hang themſelves to night: 3 | ö : i 

Or ever, but in vizors, ſhew their faces ? 9 

This pert Biron was out of count'nance quite. i i 

Ros. O! they were all in lamentable caſes. : 4 

The king was weeping-ripe for a good word. 1 


PRIN. Biron did ſwear himſelf out of all ſuit. 

MAR. Dumain was at my ſervice, and his ſword: 
No, point, quoth I; my ſervant ſtrait was mute. 

Caru. Lord Longueville faid, I came o'er his heart; 
And, trow you, what he call'd me? 

PR IN. Qualm, perhaps. 
* CaTH, Ves, in good faith, 

Prin. Go, ſickneſs as thou art ! 

Ros. Well, better wits have worn plain ſtatute-caps, 

But will you hear? the king is my love ſworn, 
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PRIN. And quick Biron hath plighted faith to me, 
CAT RH. And Longueville was for my ſervice born. 
Marx. Dumain is mine, as ſure as bark on tree. 
Boy ET. Madam, and pretty miſtreſſes, give ear: 


In their own ſhapes; for it can never be, 
They will digeſt this harſh indignity. 
PRIN. Will they return? : 
Bov ET. They will, they will, God knows; 2 
And leap for joy, though they are lame with blows : _ 7 
Therefore, ehange favours, and when they repair, 
Blow, like ſweet roſes, in this ſummer air, | 
PRIN. How, blow? how, blow? ſpeak to be underſtood. 
Bov ET. Fair ladies, maſkt, are roſes in their bud: 
Diſmaſkt, their damaſk ſweet commixture ſhewn, 5 


Are angels vailing clouds: or roſes blown. Z 
PRIN. Avaunt, perplexity ; what ſhall we do? 6 
If they return in their own ſhapes to woo ? 5 
Ros. Good madam, if by me you'll be advis'd, 7 
Let's mock them ftill, as well known, as diſguis'd; | A 
Let us complain to them what fools were here, | T 


Diſguis'd, like Muſcovites, in ſhapeleſs gear; 

And wonder what they were, and to what end 

Their ſhallow ſhows, and prologue vilely penn'd, 

And their rough carriage ſo ridiculous, 

Should be preſented at our tent to us. 
BoyET. Ladies, withdraw, the gallants are at hand, 
PR IN. Whip to our tents, as roes run o'er the land, 

. [Exeunt, 
ScENE VII. Before the Princeſs's pavilion. 
Enter the King, Biron, Longueville, and Dumain, in their 
own habits; Boyet meeting them, 

KING. Fair fir, God ſave you! Where's the princeſs ? 
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Bov ET. Gone to her tent. be 

Pleaſe it your majeſty, command me any ſervice to her? 
KING. That ſhe vouchſaie me audience for one word. 
Bov ET. Iwill; and fo will the, I know, my lord. [Exit. 
Bix Ox. This fellow picks up wit, as pigeons peas 3 

And utters it again, when Jove doth pleaſe: 

He is wit's pedlar, and retails his wares 

At wakes and waſſels, meetings, markets, fairs: 

And we that ſell by groſs, the Lord doth know, 


Have not the grace to grace it with ſuch ſhow. 


This gallant pins the wenches on his ſleeve ; 
Had he been Adam, he had tempted Eve. 

He can carve too, and liſp : why, this is he, 
That kiſt away his hand in courtely ; 

This is the ape of form, monſieur the nice, 
That, when he plays at tables, chides the dice 
In honourable terms : nay, he can fing 

A mean moſt mainly; and, in uſhering, 

Mend him who can ; the ladies call him ſweet ; 
The ſtairs, as he treads on them, kils his feet. 
This is the flower, that ſmiles on every one, 


To ſhew his teeth, as white as whale his bone. 


And conſciences, that will not die in debt, 
Pay him the due of honey-tongued Boyet. | 
KING. A bliſter on his ſweet tongue with my heart, 
That put Armado's page out of his part. 


ScerNnE VIII. Enter the Princeſs, Roſaline, Maria, 
Catharine, Bpyet, and attendants. | 


Brnown, See, where it comes; behaviour, what wert thou, 
*T'ill this man ſhew'd thee ? and what art thou now? 
King. All hail, ſweet madam, and fair time of day! 
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Palm Pair in all hail is foul; us 1 comeeive. 


KING. Conſtrue my ſpeeches better, if you may. 
PRI N. Then wiſh me better, I will give you leave. 


KING. We come to viſit you, and purpoſe now 
To lead you to our court; vouchſafe it then. 


PRI N. This field ſhall hold me, and fo hold your vow :' 


Nor God, nor I, delight in perjur'd men. 


KinG. Rebuke me not for that, which you provoke; 


The virtue of your eye muſt break my oath. 


Prin. You nick-name virtue; vice you ſhould have 


ſpoke. 
For virtue's office never breaks men's troth. 
Now, by my maiden honour, yet as pure 
As the unſully'd lilly, I proteſt, 
A world of torments though I ſhould endure. 
I would not yield to be your houſe's gueſt : 
So much [I hate a breaking cauſe to be 
Of keav*nly oaths, vow'd with integrity. 
KING. O, you have liv'd in defolation here, 
Unſeen, unviſited, much to our ſhame. 
Prin, Not fo, my lord; it is not fo, I ſwear 
Wie have had paſtimes here, and pleaſant game. 
A meſs of Ruſſians left us but of late. 
Kix G. How, madam ? Ruſſians? 
Pax. Ay, in truth, my lord; 
Trim gallants, full of courtſhip, and of ſtate. 
Ros. Madam, ſpeak true. It is not fo, my lord! 
My lady, to the manner of theſe days, | 
In courteſy gives undeſerving praiſe. 
We four, indeed, confronted were with four 
In Ruſſian habit: here they ſtay'd an hour, 
And talk'd apace; and in that hour, my lord, 
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They did not bleſs us with one happy word. 


? dare not call them fools, but this I think, 


When they are thirſty, fools would fain have drink. 


Bi1ron. This jeſt is dry to me. Fair, gentle, ſweet, 
Your wit makes wiſe things fooliſh : when we greet 
With eyes beſt ſeeing heaven's fiery eye, 

By light we loſe light ; your capacity 
Is of that nature, as to your huge ſtore 
Wiſe things ſeem fooliſh, and rich things but poor. 

Ros. This proves you wiſe and rich; for in my eye 

BIRON. Iam a fool, and full of poverty. 

Ros. But that you take what doth to you belong, 

It were a fault to ſnatch words from my tongue. 

BiroN. O, I am yours, and all that I poſſeſs. 

Ros. All the fool mine? 

EIRON. I cannot give you leſs. 

Ros. Which of the vizors was it that you wore ? 


Biron, Where? when? what vizor ? why demand you 


this? 
Ros. There, then, that vizor, that ſuperfluous caſe, 


That hid the worſe, and ſhew'd the better face. 


KING. We are deſcried ; they'll mock us now downrighs 


Dum. Let us confeſs, and turn it to a jeſt. 


PrIN, Amaz'd, my lord? why looks your highneſs ſad? 
Ros. Help, hold his brows, he'll ſwoon : why look you 


pale ? 
Sea-ſick, I think, coming from Muſcovy. 
Biron. Thus pour the ſtars down plagues for perjury. 
Can any face of braſs hold longer out ? 
Here ſtand I, lady, dart thy {kill at me; 
Bruiſe me with ſcorn, confound me with a flout; 
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Thruſt thy ſharp wit quite through my ignorance; 
Cut me to pieces with thy keen conceit; 

And will wiſt thee never more to dance, 

Nor never more in Ruffian habit wait. 
O!] never will J truſt to ſpeeches penn'd 

Nor to the motion of a ſchool boy's tongue; 
Nor never come in vizor to my friend, 

Nor woo in rhime, like a blind harper's ſong. 
Taffata-phraſes, ſilken terms preciſe, 

Three-pil'd hyperboles, ſpruce affectation, 
Figures pedantical, thefe farmer Hes, 

Have blown me full of maggot oftentation : 
I do forſwear them; and J here proteſt, 


By this white glove, (how white the hand, God knows! | 


Hence-orth my wooing mind ſhall be expreſt 
In ruſſet EAS, and honeſt kerſy xots : 

And to begin wench, (fo God help me, law!) 
My love to thee is ſound, fans crack or flaw. 

Ros. Sans, ſans, I pray you. 

Bizxow. Vet! hve a trick 
Of the old rage: bear with me, I am fick. 
I'll leave it by degrees: foft, let us ſee; 
Write, Lord have mercy on us, on thoſe three; 


They are infected, in their hearts it lies; 


They have the plague, and caught it of your eyes; 
Theſe lords are viſited, you are not free; 


For the lord's tokens on you both I ſee. 
Pr1N. No, they are free that gave theſe tokens to u: 


Bixon, Our ſtates are forfeit, ſeek not to undo us. 
Ros. It is not ſo ; for how carl this be true, 

That you ſtand forfeit being thoſe that ſue ? 
B1xov, Peace, for I will not have to do with you. 
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Ros. Nor ſhall not, if I do as I intend, 

| Binov. Speak for yourſelves, my wit is at an end. 

Kix G. Teach us, ſweet * for our rude tranſgreſ- 
ſion, 

Some fair excuſe. 

PRIN. The faireſt is 8 
Were you not here, but even now, disguis'd ? 
KING. Madam, I was. 
Prin. And were you well advis'd ? 
KING. I was, fair madam. 
Pzx1N. When you then were here, 
What did you whiſper in your lady's ear ? 
KINO. That more than all the world I did reſpect her. 
| Pr1N. When ſhe ſhall challenge this, you will * her. 
KING. Upon mine honour, no. 
Prin, Peace, peace, forbear. 

Your oath once broke, you force not to forſwear. 
KING. Deſpiſe me, when I break this oath of mine. 
PRIN. I will, and therefore keep it. Roſaline, 

What did the Ruſſian whiſper in your ear? | 
Ros. Madam, he ſwore, that he did hold me dear 


As precious eye- ſight; and did value me 


Above this world; adding thereto, moreover, 
That he would wed me, or elſe die my lover, 
PIN. God give thee joy of him ! the noble lord 
Moſt honourably doth uphold his word. 
KinG. What mean you, madam ? by my life, my troth, 
I never ſwore this lady ſuch an oath. 
Ros. By heav'n you did; and to-confirm it dim, 
You gave me this; but 2 it, ſir, again. 
Kix OG. My faith, and this, to th'princeſs I did give; 
I knew her by this jewel on her ſleeve. 
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Prin. Pardon me, fir, this jewel did ſhe wear: | 
And lord Biron, I thank him, is my dear. v 
What? will you have me? or your pearl again? 
BI RON. Neither of either: I remit both twain. 
I ſee the trick on't; here was a conſent, * Þ 
(Knowing aforehand of our merriment) 
Todafh it, like a Chriſtmas comedy. 
Some'carry-tale, ſome pleaſe-man, ſome flight zany, 
Some mumble-news, ſome trencher-knight, ſome Dick, 
That ſmiles his cheek in years, and knows the trick 
To make my lady laugh, when ſhe's diſpos'd, 
Told our intents before; which once diſclos'd, | 4 
The ladies did change favours, and then we, Ss Ar 
Following the ſigns, woo'd but the fign of the : 
Now to our perjury to add more terror, | 
We are again forſworn; in will, and error. | by 
Much upon this it is. And might not you [ To Boyet. 
Foreſtall our ſport, and make us thus untrue ? 
Do not you know my lady's foot by th'ſquier, © wi 
And laugh upon the apple of her eye, 5 an 
And ſtand between her back, ſir, and the fire, | | z Pe 
Holding a trencher, jeſting merrily ? 1 
' You put our page out: go, you areallow'd ; ; 
»Die when you will, a ſmock ſhall be your ſhrowd. | i 
You leer upon me, do you; there's an eye, | ©” 
Wounds like a leaden ſword. | BW 
Boyer. Full merrily | 1 
Hath this brave manage, this career, been run- | 
Biron. Lo, he is tilting ſtrait. Peace, I have done. Bo 
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| | Enter Coſtard. 
Welcome, pure wit, thou parteſt a fair fray. 
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Cos. O lord, fir, they would know 
Whether the three worthies ſhall come in, or no. 

BI RON. What, are there but three? 

Cos r. No, fir, but it is very fine 
For every one purſents three. 

BIRONH. And three times three is nine. | 

CosT. Not ſo, fir, under correction. Sir; I hope it is 

not fo. 

You cannot beg us, fir; I can aſſure you, fir, we know 
What we know: I hope, three times three, fir 

Birov. Is not nine. 

CosT, Under correction, fe, we W where ontil it doth 
amount, 

BiroN. By Jove, I always took three threes for nine, 

CosT. O Lord, fir, i it were pity you ſhould get your living 
by reckoning, fir. 

Bixon. How much is it? 


Corr. O lord, fir, the parties themſelves, the actors, fir, 


will ſhew where until it doth amount; for my own part, I 
am, as they ſay, but to perfect one man in one poor man, 


Pompion the great, fir. 
BIRON. Art thou one of the worthies ? 


Cos r. It pleaſed them to think me worthy of Nes i 


the Great: for mine own part, I know not the degree of 
the worthy ; but I am to ſtand for him. 
Birown. Go bid them prepare. 
Cos. We will turn it finely off, fir, we will take ſome 
care. | 
KinG. Biron, they will ſhame us; let them not approach. 
[Exit Coſt, 
Biron. We are ame- proof, my lord; and tis ſome 
policy 
Vor. II. | C 
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To have one ſhow worſe than the king and his company. 
Kix. I fay, they ſhall not come. | 
PR TN. Nay my good lord, let me o'er-rule you now 3 
That ſport beſt pleaſes that doth leaſt know how. 
Where zeal ſtrives to content, and the contents 
Dies in the zeal of that which it preſents ; 


Their form, confounded, makes moſt form in mirth; 


When great things labouring, periſh in their birth. 
B1xon. A right deſcription of our ſport, my lord. 


ScENE IX. Enter Armado. 


ARM. Anointed, I implore ſo much expence of thy roya! 
ſweet breath, as will utter a brace of words, 

Pzx1N. Doth this man ferve God? 

BI ROx. Why aſk you? 

Prin. He ſpeaks not like a man of God's making. 

Arm. That's all one, my fair, ſweet, honey monarch : 
for, I proteſt, the ſchoolmaſter is exceeding fantaſtical ; too, 
too vain; too, too vain: but we will put it, as they ſay, to 
fortuna de la guerra.” I wiſh you the peace of mind, 
moſt royal coupplement. 

KING. Here is like to be a good preſence of worthies ; he 
preſents Hector of Troy; the fwain, Pompey the great; the 


pariſh curate, Alexander; Armado's page, Hercules; the 


pedant, Judas Machabeus. 

And if theſe four worthies in their firſt ſhow thrive, 

Theſe four will change habits, and preſent the other five, 
Bi1kron. There are five in the firſt ſhow, 
KING. You are deceiv'd, 'tis not fo, 
B1xow. The pedant, the braggart, the hedge-prieſt, thc 

fool, and the boy. 
A bare throw at Noyem, and the whole world again, 
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Cannot pfick out five ſuch, take each one in's vein. 
Ki NG. The ſhip is under fail, and here ſhe comes amain. 


Enter Coſtard for Pompey. 


57 


Cos r. I Pompey am 
BoyeT. You lye, you are not he. 
Cos r. I Pompey am TY 
Boy ET. With Libbard's head on knee. 

; BI ON. Well ſaid, old mocker ; ; I muſt needs be friends 
Vin thee. 

Cos r.“ I Pompey am, Pompey, ſurnam'd the Big.” 

Dum. The great. 

 Cosr, It is great, Sir; ©* Pompey, ſurnam'd the Great; 
That oft in field, with targe and ſhield, 

e Did make my foe to ſweat : 

i And travelling along this coaſt, I here am come by chance; 
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5 France.” 

F your lady would ſay, thanks Pompey,” I had done. 
Prix. Great thanks, great Pompey. 

” Cosr. *Tis not ſo much worth; but, I hope, I was per- 

i ect. I made a little fault in Great. 

; Bixon, My hat to a half-penny, Pompey þ proves the beſt 
@ worthy. 


Z 


Enter Nathaniel for 1 


Naarn. When in the world I liv'd, I was the world's 
commander; 
| « By eaſt, weſt, north, and ſouth, I ſpread my conquering 
might; 
My *ſcutcheon plain declares, that I am Aliſander.” 
Box BT. Your noſe ſays, no, you are not; for it ſtands 
too right, 
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„And lay my arms before the legs of this ſweet laſs of 
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Biron. Your noſe ſmells, no, in this, moſt tender ſmel- 


ling knight. | 

Prin. The conqueror is diſmaid: proceed, good Alex- 
ander. 

Na rH. When in the world I liv'd, I was the world's 
commander.” | 

BoyeT. Moſt true, 'tis right; you were ſo, Aliſander, 

Bi RON. Pompey the great, 

Cos r. Your ſervant, and Coſtard. 

BIRON. Take away the conqueror, take away Aliſander, 

Cos r. O Sir, you have overthrown Aliſander the con- 


queror. [To Nath.] You will be ſcraped out of the painted 


cloth for this; your lion that holds the poll-ax fitting on 1 
cloſe-ſtoo], will be given to A-jax; he will be then the ninth 
worthy. A conqueror, and afraid to ſpeak ? run away for 
ſhame, Alifander. [Exit Nath.] There, an't ſhall pleaſe 
you; a fooliſh mild man; an honeſt man, look you, and 


ſoon daſh'd. He is a marvellous good neighbour, inſooth, 


and a very good bowler; but for Aliſander, alas, you ſee, 
how *tis—a little o'er-parted - but there are worthies a co- 
ming will ſpeak their mind in ſome other ſort, 

B1nov. Stand aſide, good Pompey. 


Enter Holofernes for Judas, and Moth for Hercules 
Hol. Great Hercules is preſented by this imp, 
Whoſe club kill'd Cerberus, that three-headed canus; 
And when he was a babe, a child, a ſhrimp, 
Thus did he ſtrangle ſerpents in his manus: 
Quoniam, he ſeemeth in minority; 
Ergo, I come with this apology- 


[To Moth.] Keep ſome ſtate in thy Exit, and vaniſh. 
[Exit Moth, 


Hor. ( Judas I am.” 


CC 
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Den. A Judas! 
Hol. Not Iſcariot, Sir; 
& Judas I am, ycleped Maccabeus.” 
Dum. Judas Maccabeus clipt, is plain Judas. 
Brow. A kifling traitor. How art thou prov'd Judas? 
Hol. Judas I am.” _ 
Dum. The more ſhame for you, Judas. 
Hor. What mean you, Sir? 
Boyer. To make Judas hang himſelf, 
Hor. Begin, Sir, you are my elder. | 
Biron. Well follow'd: Judas was hang'd on an elder. 
HorL. I will not be put out of countenance, 
Birown. Becauſe thou haſt no face. 
HoL. What is this ? 


: © Bow ET. A cittern head. 
Dun. The head of a bodkin. 
: BIRON. A death's face in a ring. | 
„ Low G. The face of an old Roman coin, ſcarce ſeen. 
„ Bor. The pummel of Cæſar's faulchion. 
3 Dom. The carv'd-bone face on a flaſk. 


: Bi1row, St. George's half- cheek in a brooch. 

5 Dum. Ay, and in a brooch of lead. 

BIRON. Ay, and worn in the cap of a tooth-drawer; 
And now, forward; for we have put thee in countenance. 
: Hol. You have put me out of copntenance. 

; Biko. Falſe; we have given thee faces. 

| Hol. But you have out-fac'd them all. 

BI RONNY. An' thou wert a lion, we would do fo. 

Bov ET. Therefore, as he is an aſs, let him go. 

And fo adieu, ſweet Jude; nay, why doſt thou {tay ? 
Dum. For the latter end of his name. | 
B1koN, For the Aſs tothe Jude; give it him. Jud-as, away. 
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Hot. This is not generous, not gentle, not humble, 


Kins. I think, Hecor was not fo clean timber'd. 
Lox G. His leg is too big for Hector? 


Boy ET. A light for monſieur Judas; it grows dark, he 1 
may ſtumble. 

PziN. Alas! poor Machabeus, how he bath been baited! I p 

Enter Armado, | I 

BIROx. Hide thy head, Achilles, here comes Hector in a 
Dun. Tho! my mocks come home by me, I will now be : 
merry. g 
Kino. Hector was but a Trojan in reſpect of this, 3 
Bor ET. But is this Hector? : 


Dum. More calf, certain. | © . 
Bov ET. No; he's beſt indu'd in the ſmall. | 4 


6 BIRON. This can't be Hector. þ 
Dum. He's a god or a painter, for he makes faces. 4 
ARM. The armipotent Mars, of lances almighty, A 


57 EE 


Gave Hector a gif, 
Dou. A gilt nutmeg. = 
BI RON. A lemon. 

Lows. Stuck with cloves, 
Dum. No, cloven. | 
Arm, ©* The armipotent Mars, of lances n 
„Gave Hector a gift, the heir of Ilion; 
A man ſo breath'd, that certain he would ſight ye 
„From mora ' till night, out of his pavilion. 
IJ am that flower.” 
Dum. That mint. 
Long. That columbine. 
Ar, Sweet lord Longueville, rein thy tongue. 
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Loc. I muſt rather give it the rein; for it runs againſt 
Hector. 

Dum. Ay, and Hector's a grey-hound. 

ARM. The ſweet war- man is dead and rotten 
Sweet chucks, beat not the bones of the bury*d: 
But I will forward with my device; 
Sweet royalty, beſtow on me the ſenſe of hearing. 

[To the Princeſs. 

PRIN. Speak, brave Hector; we are much delighted. 

Ax. I do adore thy ſweet grace's flipper. 

Bow ET. Loves her by the foot. 

Dum. He may not, by the yard. 

Arm. ** This Hector far ſurmounted Hannibal.” 

CosT. The party is gone, fellow Hector, ſhe is gone; ſhe 
is two months on her way. 

Arm. What mean'ſt thou? 

Cosr. Faith, unleſs you play the honeſt Trojan, the poor 
wench is caſt away; ſhe's quick, the child brags in her belly 
already. *Tis yours. | 

Arm. Doſt thou infamonize me among potentates ? 
Thou ſhalt die. 

Cos r. Then ſhall Hector be whipt for Jaquenetta, that 
is quick by him; and hang'd for Pompey, that is. dead by him. 

Dum. Moſt rare Pompey ! 

Bow ET. Renowned Pompey ! 

Biron, Greater than great, great, great, great Pompey ! 
Pompey the huge 

Dum, Hector trembles. 

B1rov. Pompey is mov'd; more Ates, more Ates; ſtir 
them on, ſtir them on. N 

Dux. Hector will challenge him. 
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Bi RON. Ay, if he have no more man's blood in's belly 


than will ſup a flea. 
Arm. By the north pole, I do challenge thee. 
Cosr. I will not fight with a pole, like a northern man: 


I 'i flaſh; PII do't by the fword: I pray you, let me borrow 


my arms again. 

Dum. Room for the ade worthies, 

Cosr. I'll do't in my ſhirt, 

Dum. Moſt reſolute Pompey ! 

Mork. Maſter, let me take you a button-hole lower, 
Do ye not ſee, Pompey is uncaſing for the combat: what 
mean you? you will loſe your reputation. 

ARM. Gentlemen and ſoldiers, pardon me; 1 will not 
combat in my ſhirt. 

Dum. You may not deny wy Pompey hath made the FR 
lenge. 

Arm. Sweet bloods, I both may and will. 

Bi RON. What reaſon have you for't ? 

ARM. The naked truth of it is, I have no ſhirt; I go 
woolward for penance. 

Bow ET. True, and it was enjoin'd him in Rome for want 
of linen; ſince when, I'll be ſworn, he wore none but 2 
diſh-clout of Jaquenetta s; and that he wears next _ heart 
for a favour, 


S ENR X. Enter Macard. 


Mac. God ſave you, madam; 
Pzx1in. Welcome, Macard, but that thou Wesel our 
merriment. | 
Mac. I'm ſorry, Madam; for the news I bring 
Is heavy in my tongue. The king your father 
PRI. Dead, for my life, 
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Mac. Even ſo; my tale is told. 
BI RON. Worthies, away; the ſcene begins to cloud. 
Ax. For my own part, I breathe free breath; I have 
ſeen tke days of wrong through the little hole of diſcretion, 
and I will right myſelf like a ſoldier. [Exeunt Worthies, 
KING. How fares your majeſty ? 
PRI. Boyet, prepare; I will away to-night. 
KING. Madam, not ſo; I do beſeech you, ſtay. 
PRxIN. Prepare, I ſay.— I thank you, gracious lords, 
For all your fair endeavours; and entreat, 
Out of a new-ſad ſoul, that you vouchſafe 
In your rich wiſdom to excuſe or hide, 
The liberal oppoſition of our ſpirits; 
If over-boldly we have borne ourſelves 
In the converſe of breath, your gentleneſs 
Was guilty of it. -Farewel, worthy lord; 
An heavy heart bears not a nimble tongue: 
Excuſe me ſo, coming ſo ſhort of thanks, 
For my great ſuit ſo eaſily obtain'd. 
KING. The extreme part of time extremely forms 
All cauſes to the purpoſe of his ſpeed; 
And often, at his very looſe, decides 
That, which long proceſs could not arbitrate, 
And though the mourning brow of progeny, 
Forbid cke ſmiling courteſy of love, 
The holy ſuit which fain it would convince 
Yet ſince love's argument was firſt on foot, 
Let not the cloud of ſorrow juſtle it 
From what it purpos'd : Since, to wail friends loſt, 
Is not by much ſo wholeſome, profitable, 
As to rejoice at friends but newly found. 
PRIx. I underſtand you not, my griefs are double. 
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Bixon. Honeſt plain words beſt pierce the ear of grief; 11 
And by theſe badges underſtand the king. | 
For your fair ſakes have we neglected time, 
Play'd foul play with our oaths: your beauty, ladies, 
= . Hath much deform'd us, faſhioning our humours 


i Even to th* oppoſed end of our intents; | ; C 
= - And what in us hath ſeem'd ridiculous, = 
TW As love is full of unbefitting ſtrains, 9 
All wanton as a child, ſkipping in vain, 1 
Form'd by the eye, and therefore like the eye, 3 
[ Full of ſtraying ſhapes, of habits, and of forms, : | 
; Varying in ſubjects as the eye doth rowl, 5 | 
| To every varied object in his glance; 
C Which party-coated preſence of looſe love . 
L Put on by us, if, in your heav'nly eyes, 
Have miſbecom'd our oaths and gravities; 3 
Thoſe heav'nly eyes, that look into theſe faults, k 
Suggeſted us to make them; therefore, ladies, 3 
Our love being yours, the error that love makes 1 
Is likewiſe yours. We to ourſelves prove falſe, 
By being once falſe, for ever to be true 3 
To thoſe that make us both; fair ladies, you: | 9 


And even that falſhood, in itſelf a fin, 
Thus purifies itſelf, and turns to grace. 
PRIN. We have receiv'd your letters, full of love; 
Vour favours, the embaſſadors of love: 
And in our maiden council rated them 
At courtſhip, pleaſant jeſt, and courteſy; 
As bombaſt, and as lining to the time: 
But more de vout than this, in our reſpects 
Have we not been; and thergfore met your loves 
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In their own faſhion, like a merriment. 


Dum. Our letters, Madam, ſhew'd 2 more than jeſt. 
Lo vG. So did our looks. | 
Ros. We did not quote them ſo. 
KINO. Now at the lateſt minute of the hour, 
Grant us your loves. | 
Prin. A time, methinks, too ſhort, 
To make a world-without-end bargain in ; 
No, no, my lord, your grace is perjur'd much, 
Full of dear guiltineſs; and therefore, this 
If for my love (as there is no ſuch cauſe) 
You will do aught, this ſhall you do for me : 
Your oath I will not truſt ; but go with ſpeed 
To ſome forlorn and naked hermitage, 
Remote from all the pleaſures of the world ; 
There ſtay until the twelve celeſtial ſigns 
Have brought about their annual reckoning. 
In this auſtere inſociable life 
Change not your offer made in heat of blood; 
If froſts and faſts, hard lodging, and thin weeds 
Nip not the gaudy bloſſoms of your love, 
But that it bear this trial, and laſt love; 
Then at the expiration of the year, 
Come challenge; chailenge me, by theſe deſerts 


And by this virgin palm now kiſſing thine, 


I will be thine ; and 'till that inſtant ſhut 
My woful ſelf up in a mouraing houſe, 


Raining the tears of lamentation, 


For the remembrance of my father's death. 
If this thou do deny, let our hands part; 
Neither intitled in the other's heart. 
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KING. If this, or more than this, I would deny, 

To flatter up theſe powers of mine with reſt ; 

The ſudden hand of death cloſe up mine eye; 

Hence, ever then, my heart is in thy breaſt. 
Brrow. And what to me, my love? and what to me ? 
Ros. Yon muſt be purged too, your fins are rank, 

You are attaint with fault and perjury : 

Therefore, if you my favour mean to get, 

A twelve-month ſhall you ſpend, and never reſt, 

But ſeek the weary beds of people ſick. 

Dom. But what to me, my love? but what to me? 
C Arn. A wife—a beard, fair health and honeſty ; 

With three-fold love I wiſh you all theſe three. 
Dom. O, ſhall I ſay, I thank you, gentle wife? 
Car R. Not fo, my lord——a twelve month and a day 

F'll mark no words that ſmooth-fac'd wooers ſay. 

Come, when the king doth to my lady come; 

Then, if I have much love, I'l] give you ſome. 
Dom. I'll ferve thee true and faithfully till then. 
Car. Yet ſwear not, left ye be forſworn again. 
Long. What ſays Maria? 

Mas. At the twelve-month's end, 


I'll change my black gown for a faithful friend. 


Long, PU ſtay with patience; but the time is long. 
Max. The liker you; few taller are ſo young. 
BI RON. Studies my lady? miſtreſs look on me, 
Behold the window of my heart, mine eye, 
What humble ſuit attends thy anſwer there; 
Impoſe ſome ſervice on me for thy love. 
Ros. Oft have I heard of you, my lord Biron, 
Before I ſaw you; and the world's large tongue 
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Proclaims you for a man replete with mocks ; 
Full of compariſons and wounding flouts 

Which you on all eſtates will execute, 

That lie within the mercy of your wit : 

To weed this wormwood from your fruitful brain, 
And therewithal to win me, if you pleaſe, 
Without the which I am not to be won; 

You ſhall this twelve-month term from day to day 
Viſit the ſpeechleſs ſick, and fill converſe 

With groaning wretches ; and your taſk ſhall be, 
With all the fierce endeavour of your wit, 
T*enforce the pained impotent to ſmile. 

BirRon, To move wild laughter in the throat of death? 
It cannot be, it is impoſſible : | | 
Mirth cannot move a ſoul in agony. 

Ros. Why, that's the way to choak a gibing wirt, 
Whoſe influence is begot of that looſe grace, 
Which ſhallow- laughing hearers give to fools : 

A jeſt's proſperity lies in the ear | 

Of him that hears it, never in the Tongue. 

Of him that makes it: then, if fickly ears 

Deaft with the clamours of their own dear groans, 


Will hear your idle ſcorns; continue then, 
And I will have you, and that fault withal ; 


But if they will not, throw away that Giri; 
And I ſhall find you empty of that fault, 
Right joyful of your reformation, 
Brron. A twelve-month ? well; befal, what will befal, 
I'll reſt a twelve-month in an hoſpital, 


[To the king, 
REG. No, madam ; we will bring you on your way. 
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Bix ox. Our wooing doth not end like an old play; 
Jack hath not Jill; theſe ladies“ courteſy 
Might well have made our ſport a comedy. 


KING. Come, Sir, it wants a twelve-month and a day, 
And then *twill end. 


BixoN. That's too long for a play. 


Enter Armado. 


Ax M. Sweet majeſty, vouchſafe me 

PRIA. Was not that Hector? 

Dum. That worthy knight of Troy. | , 
Arm. I will kiſs thy royal finger, and take leave. I am 


a votary; I have vow'd to Jaquenetta to hold the plough 


for her ſweet love three years, But, moſt eſteemed great- 
neſs, will you hear the dialogue that the two learned men 
have compiled, in praiſe of the owl and the cuckow ? it 
ſhould have follow'd in the end of our ſhow. 

KING. Call them forth quickly, we will do ſo. 

AM. Holla! approach——, 


Enter all, for the ſong. 


This fide is Hiems, winter. 
This Ver, the ſpring ; the one maintained by the owl, 
The other by the cuckow. 


Ver, begin. 
The S © We. 


nnn ©. 


When dazies pied, and violets blue, 
And lady-ſmocks all filyer-white, 
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And cuckow-buds of yellow hue, 
Do paint the meadows with delight; 
The cuckow then on every tree 
Mocks married men ; for thus ſings he 
Cuckow |! 
Cuckow ! cuckow ! O word of fear, 
Unpleaſing to a married ear. 
When ſhepherds pipe on oaten ſtraws, 
And merry larks are ploughmen's clocks z 
When turtles tread; and rooks and daws ; 
And maidens bleach their ſummer {mocks ; 
The cuckow then on every tree 
Mocks married men; for thus ſings he, 


Cuckow ! 
Cuckow ! cuckow! O word of fear, 


Unpleaſing to a married ear! 


WINTER. 


When iſicles hang by the wall, 

And Dick the ſhepherd blows his nail; 
And Tom bears logs into the hall, 

And milk comes frozen home in pail; 
When blood is nipt, and ways be foul, 
Then nightly ſings the Racing owl 
Tu-whit ! to-whoo! 
A merry note, 

While greaſy Jone doth keel the pot, 
When all aloud the wind doth blow, 

And coughing drowns the parſons ſaw z 
And birds fit brooding in the ſnow, 

And Marian's Boſe looks red and raw - 
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When roaſted crabs hiſs in the bowl, 
Then nightly ſings the ſtaring owl 


To-whit! to-whoo! ——— 
| A merry note, 
While greaſy Jone doth keel the pot. 
Arm. The words of Mercury 
Are harſh after the ſongs of Apollo : 
You, that way; we, this way. {Exeunt omnes 
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DRAMATIS PERSON. 


Lrowrzs, king of Sicilia. 

PolixE NES, king of Bohemia. 
MamiLLrvs, young prince of Sicilia. 
FLoex1zEL, prince of Bohemia, 
CaniLlLo, 
ANT1GoNUs, 
CLEOMENES, 
Dion. | 
Another Sicilian lord. 

ARCniDaMmuUs, a Bohemian lord. 

Rock Ro, a Sicilian gentleman. 

An attendant on the young prince Mamillius, 
Officers of a court of judicature. 

Old ſhepherd, reputed father of Perdita. 
Clown, his ſon. 

A mariner. 


Goaler. 
Servape to the old ſhepherd. 


AvuToLicvs, a rogue, 42 


Sicilian lords. 


- Time, as Chorus. 


HenrmioNE, queen to Leontes. 

PerDiTaA, daughter to Leontes and Hermione. 
PavLiNa, Wife to Antigonus, 

EmiLI1A, a lady. 

Two other ladies. 


Moesa, 2 
Done as, 7 ſnepherdeſſes. 


Satyrs for a dance, ſhepkerds, ſhepherdeſſes, guards, and 


attendants, 


SCENE, ſometimes in Sicilia, ſometimes in Bohemia. - 


ad 


T H E 


WINTERs TALE, 


ACT LIL SCENE 
An antichamber in Leontes's palace, 
Enter Camillo, and Archidamus, 


ARCUIDAMU s. 


F you ſhall chance, Camillo, to viſit Bohemia, on the 

like occaſion whereon my ſervices are now on foot; you 
ſhall ſee, as 1 have ſaid, great difference betwixt our Bohe- 
mia and your Sicilia. 

Cam. 1 think, this coming ſummer, the king of Sicilia 
means to pay Bohemia the viſitation, which he juſtly owes 
him. 

Arcn. Wherein our entertainment ſhall ſhame us, we 
will be juſtified in our love; for, indeed. 

Cam *Beſeech you 

An cn. Verily, I ſpeak it in the freedom of my knows 
ledge; we cannot with ſuch magnificence—in ſo rare—T[ 


know not what to ſay—we will give you fleepy drinks, that 


your ſenſes unintelligent of cur inſutficience, may, tho? they 
cannot praiſe us, as little accuſe us. 

Cam. You pay a hows deal too wn for what's given 
freely. | 

ARCH. Believe me, I ſpeak, as my underſtanding in- 
ſtruts me; anc as mine honeſtly puts it to utterance. 

Can. Sicilia cannot ſhew himſelf over-kind to Bohemia; 
ey were trained together in their childhoods; and thers 
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_ rooted betwixt them then ſuch an affe & ion, which cannot 

chuſe but branch now. Since their more mature dignities 
and royal neceſſities made ſeparation of their ſociety, their 
incounters, though not perſonal, have been royallv attor- 
. nied with interchange of gifts, letters, loving embaſſies; 
that they have ſeem' d to be together, tho? abſent ; ſhook 
hands, as over a vaſt; and embrac'd, as it were from the 
ends of oppoſed winds, The heavens continue their loves! 

Arcun. I think, there is not in the world either malice, 
or matter, to alter it. You have an unſpeakable comfort of 
your young prince Mamillius: it is a gentleman of the great- 
eſt promiſe, that ever came into my note. 

Can, I very well agree with you in the hopes of him: 
it ĩs a gallant child; one that, indeed, phyſicks the ſubject, 
makes old hearts freſh ; they, that went on crutches, ere he 
was born, deſire yet their life to ſee him a man. 

Ax ch. Would they elſe be content to die? 

Can. Yes, if there were no other excuſe muy they ſhould 
deſire to live. 

AR cn. If the king had no ſon, _ would device to live 
on crutches 'till he had one. 


So RENE TI. Opens to the Preſence. 


Enter Leontes, Hermione, Mamillius, , and 
attendants, 

Pol. Nine changes of the watry ſtar hath been 
The ſhepherd's note, ſince we have left our throne 
Without a burden: time as long again 
Would be fill'd up, my brother, with our thanks ; 
And yet we ſhould, for perpetuity, 

Go hence in debt : and therefore, like a cypher, 


Yet ſtanding in rich place, I multiply 
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With one, we thank you, many thouſands more 


That go before it. 
Leo. Stay your thanks a whites ; 
And pay them when you part. 
PoL. Sir, that's to-morrow : 
I'm queſtion'd by my fears, of what may chance, 


Or breed upon our abſence, may there blow 


No ſneaping winds at home, to make us ſay, 
„ This is put forth too truly.” Beſides, I have ftay'd 
To tire your royalty. 8 

Lo. We are tougher, brother, 
Than you can put us to't. 

PoL, No longer ſtay. 

Leo. One ſev'n-night longer, 

Fol, Very ſooth, to-morrow. 

LEO. We'll part the time between's then: and in that 
I'll no gain-ſaping. | 

Pol. Preſs me not, *beſeech you ſo; 
There is no tongue that moves. None, none i' th' world, 
So ſoon as yours, could win me: ſo it ſhould now, 
Were there neceflity in your requeſt, altho? 
*Twere needful I deny'd it. My affairs 
Do even drag me homeward ; which to hinder, 
Were, in your love, a whip to me; my ſtay, 
To you a charge and trouble : to fave both, 


Farewel, our brother, 


LEO. Tongue-ty'd, our queen? ſpeak you. 

Hes. 1 had thought, Sir, to've held my peace until 
Vou'ad drawn oaths from him not to ſtay : you, Sir, 
Charge him too coldly. Tell him, you are ſure, 

All in Bohemia's well; this ſatisfaction 
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The by-gone day proclaim'd; ſay this to him 
He's beat from his beſt ward. 
Lo. Well faid, Hermione. 
HR. To tell, he longs to ſee his ſon, were ſtrong, 
But let him ſay fo then, and let him go; 
But let him ſwear fo, and he ſhall not ſtay, 
We'll thwack him hence with diſtaffs. 
Yet of your royal preſence I'll adventure [To Polix, 
The borrow of a week. When at Bohemia 
You take my lord, I'll give you my commiſſion, 
To let him there a month, behind the geſt 
Prefix'd for's parting : yet (good heed) Leontes, 
I love thee not a jar o' th' clock behind 
What lady ſhe her lord. You'll ſtay ? 
PoL. No, madam. 
HER. Nay, but you will! = 
PoL. I may not, verily. 
Hes. Verily ? 
You put me off with limber vows ; but I, 
Tho? you would ſeek t' unſphere the ſtars with oaths, 
Should yet ſay, Sir, no going; verily, 
% You ſhall not go; a lady's verily is 
As potent as a lord's. Will you go, yet? 
Force me to keep you as a priſoner, 
Not like a gueſt; ſo you ſhall pay your fees, 
When you depart, and fave your thanks. How fay you? 
My priſoner? or my gueſt ? by your dread verily, 
One of them you ſhall be. 
PoL. Your gueſt then, madam : 
To be your priſoner, ſhould import offending ; 
Which is for me leſs eaſy to commit, 
Than you to puniſh, 
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HR. Not your goaler then, 
But your kind hoſteſs; come, I'll queſtion you 
Of my lord's tricks, and yours, when you were boys: 
. You were pretty lordings then? 

Pol. We were, fair queen, 
Two lads, that thought there was no more behind, 
But ſuch a day to-morrow as to-day, 


And to be boy eternal. 
Her, Was not my lord che verlier wag o' th* two ? 


PoL. We were as twinn'd lambs, that did friſk i“ th' ſun, 
And bleat the one at th' other: what we chang'd, 
Was innocence for innocence ; we knew not 
The doctrine of ill-doing; no, nor dream'd, 
That any did: had we purſu'd that life, 
Ard our weak ſpirits ne'er been higher rear'd 
With ſtronger blood, we ſhould have anſwer'd heaven 
Boldly, Not guilty;“ th* impoſition clear'd, 
Hereditary ours. 

HER. By this we gather, 
You have tript ſince. | 

PoL. O my moſt facred lady, 
Tempta ions have ſince then been born to's : far 
In thoſe unfledg'd days was my wife a girl ; 
Your precious ſelf had then not crols'd the eyes 
Of my young play-fellow. 

Her. Grace to boot 
Of this make no concluſion, leſt you ſay; 
Your queen and I are devils. Yet, go on. 
Th' offences we have made you do, we'll anſwer ; 
If you firſt finn'd with us, and that with us 
You did continue fault; and that you ſlipt not, 
With * but with us. 
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Lo. Is he won yet? 

Her, He'll ſtay, my lord. 

Lo. At my requeſt he would not: 
Hermione, my deareſt, thou ne'er ſpok'ſt 
To better purpoſe. 

Her. Never ? 

Lo. Never, but once. 


HER. What? have I twice ſaid well? when was't before? 


I pr'ythee, tell me; cram's with praiſe, and make's 
As fat as tame things : one good deed, dying tongueleſs, 
Slaughters a thouſand waiting upon that. 
Our praiſes are our wages. You may ride's 
Wich one ſoft kiſs a thouſand furlongs, ere 
With ſpur we heat an acre, but to th' goal. 
My laſt good deed was to intreat his ſtay; 
What was my firſt ? it has an elder ſiſter, 
Or I miſtake you: O, would her name were Grace! 
But once before I ſpake to th* purpoſe ? when? 
Nay, let me hav't; I long. a 
| Leo. Why, that was when 
Three crabbed months had ſow'rd themſelves to death, 
Ere I could make thee open thy white hand, 
And clepe thyſelf my * then didſt thou utter, 
& I am yours for ever.” 
Her. *Tis Grace, indeed. 
Why, lo you now; I've ſpoke to the purpoſe twice; 
The one for ever earn'd a royal huſband ; 
Th' other for ſome while a friend. | 
Lo. Too hot, too hot—— [ Afide. 
To mingle friendſhip far, is mingling bloods. | 
I have tremor cordis on me—my heart dances ; 
But not for joy not joy.— This entertainment 
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May a free face put on; derive a liberty 
From heartineſs, from bounty, fertile boſom, 
And well become the agent: 't may, I grant; 
But to be padling palms, and pinching ſingers, 
As now they are, and making practis'd ſmiles 
As in a looking-glaſs—and then to ſigh, as twere 
The mort o' th* deer; oh, that is entertainment 
My boſom likes not, nor my brows—Mamillius, 
Art thou my boy ? _ 

Mam. Ay, my good lord. 

Leo. I' fecks! 


Why, that's my bawcock ; what ? has't ſmutch'd thy noſe? - 


They ſay it's a copy out of mine. Come, captain, 

We muſt be neat; not neat, but cleanly, captain 

And yet the ſteer, the heifer, and the calf, 

Are all call'd neat. Still virginalling 

[Obſerving Polixenes and Hermione. 

Upon his palm ?——how now, you wanton calf ! 

Art thou my calf ? | . 
Mau. Yes, if you will, my lord. [ have, 
Leo. Thou want'ſt a rough paſh, and the ſhoots that I 

To be full like me. Vet they ſay, we are 

Almoſt as like as eggs; women ſay fo, 

That will ſay any thing; but were they falſe, 

As o'er-dy'd blacks, as winds, as waters; falſe 

As dice are to be with'd, by one that fixes 

No bourne *twixt his and mine : yet were it true 

To fay, this boy were like me. Come, Sir page, 

Look on me with your welkin-eye, ſweet villain. 

Mott dear'ſt, my collop—can thy dam—may't be 

Imagination! thou doſt ſtab to th' center. 


Thou doſt make poſſible things not to be ſo held, 
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Communicat'ſt with dreams (how can this be?) 
With what's unreal, thou co- active art, 

And fellow'ſt nothing. Then 'tis very credent, 
Thou may'ſt co-join with ſomething, and thou doſt, 
And that beyond commiſſion ; and I find it; 

And that to the infection of my brains, 
And hardning of my brows. | 
Pol. What means Sicilia? 
Her. He ſomething ſeems unſettled. 
PoL. How? my lord? 
Leo. What cheer ? how is't with you, beſt brother? 
Her. You look 
As if you held a brow of much diſtraction. 
Are you not mov'd, my lord? 
Leo. No, in good earneſt, 
How ſometimes nature will betray its folly ! 
Its tenderneſs! and make itſelf a paſtime 
To harder boſoms! Looking on the lines 
Of my boy's face, methoughts, I did recoil 
_ Twenty-three years, and ſaw myſelf unbreech'd, 
Fn my green velvet coat; my dagger muzzled, 
Leſt it ſhould bite its maſter; and ſo prove, 
As ornaments oft do, too dangerous; 
How like, methought, I then was to this kernel 
This ſquaſh, this gentleman. Mine honeſt friend 
Will you take eggs for money ? 


Man. No, my lord, I'll fight. | cher. 


LO. You will !—why, happy man be's dole ! - my bro- 
Are you fo fond of your young prince, as we 
Do ſeem to be of ours ? 

Por. If at home, Sir, 
He's all my exerciſe, my mirth, my matter; 
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Now my {worn friend, and then mine enemy; 
My paraſite, my foldier, ſtates-man, all; 
He makes a July's day ſhort as December; 
And with his varying childneſs, cures in me 
Thoughts that ſhould thick my blood. 
Leo. So ſtands this ſquire 
Offic'd with me: we two will walk, my lord, 
And leave you to your graver ſteps. Hermione, 
How thou lov'ſt us, ſhew in our brother's welcome: 
Let what is dear in Sicily, be cheap: 
Next to thyſelf, and my young rover, he's 
Apparent to my heart. 
Hes. If you will ſeek us, 
We are yours i'th* garden: ſtiall's attend you there? 
Leo. To your own bents diſpoſe you; you'll be found, 
Be you beneath the ſky.— I am angling now, 
Tho' you perceive me not, how I give line; 
Go to, go to. [ Aſide, obſerving Her. 
How ſhe holds up the neb! the bill to him! 
And arms her with the boldneſs of a wife 
[Exeunt Polix. Her. and attendants. 
Mam. and Cam, 
To her allowing huſband. Gone already, 


Manent Leo. 


Inch-thick, knee-deep; o'er-head and ears, —a fork'd one. 


Go, play, boy, play thy mother plays, and 1 

Play too; but ſo diſgrac'd a part, whole iſſue 

Will hiſs me to my grave: contempt and clamour 

Will be my knel. —Go, play, boy, play there have been, 
Or I am much deceiv'd, cuckolds ere now ; 

And many a man there is, even at this preſent, 

Now while I ſpeak this, holds his wife by th' arm, 

That little thinks, ſhe has been fluic'd in's abſeace ; 
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And his pond fiſh'd by his next neighbour, by 
Sir Smile, his neighbour : nay, there's comfort in't, 
Whiles other men have gates; and thoſe gates open'd, 
As mine, againſt their will. Should all deſpair, 
That have revolted wives, the tenth of mankind 
Would hang themſelves. Phyſick for't, there is none: 
It is a bawdy planet, that will ftrike 
Where 'tis predominant ; and 'tis powerful, 
From eaſt, weſt, north, and ſouth. Be it concluded, 
No barricado for a belly. Know't, 
It will let in and out the enemy, 
With bag and baggage; many a thouſand of 's 
Have the diſeaſe, and feel't not.— How now, boy? 
Man. I am like you, they ſay. 
Leo. Why, that's ſome comfort. 
What? is Camillo there? 
Cam. Ay, my good lord. 
LEO. Go play, Mamillius.—Thoy'rt an honeſt man: 
[Exit Mamil. 
Scene III. | 
Camillo, this great Sir will yet ſtay longer. 
Can. You had much ado to make his anchor hold; 
When you caſt out, it ſtill came home. 
| Leo. Didſt note it? 
Can. He would not ſtay at your petitions made; 
His buſineſs more material. 
Leo. Didſt perceive it? 
They're here with me already; whiſpering, rounding : 
Sicilia is a ſo-forth; *tis far gone, | 
When I ſhall guſt it laſt. How came 5 Camillo, 
That he did ſtay ? 
Cam, At the good queen I entreat, 
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LEO. At the queen's be't; good, ſhould be pertinent; 
But ſo it is, it is not. Was this taken 

By any underſtanding pate but thine? 

For thy conceit is ſoaking, will draw in 

More than the common blocks; not noted, is't, 

But of the finer natures ? by ſome ſeverals 

Of head- piece extraordinary; lower meſſes, 

Perchance, are to this buſineſs purblind? ſay. 

Cam. Buſineſs, my lord? I think, moſt underſtand 
Bohemia ſtays here longer, 

Leo, Ha? 

Can. Stays here longer. 

Leo. Ay, but why ? 

Cam. To ſatisfy your highneſs, and th* entreaties 
Of our moſt gracious miſtrels. 

Lxo. Satisfy 

Th” entreaties of your miſtreſs >—ſatisfy — 
Let that ſuffice. I've truſted thee, Camillo, 
With all the things neareſt my heart; as well 

My chamber-councils, wherein, prieſt like, thou 
Haſt cleans'd my boſom : I from thee departed 
Thy penitent reform'd; but we have been 

| Deceiv'd in thy integrity; deceiv'd 

In that, which ſeems ſo. 

Can. Be it forbid, my lord— 

Lo. To bide upon't; Thoa art not honeſt; or, 
If thou inclin'ſt that way, thou art a coward; | 
Which hoxes honeſty behind, reſtraining 
From courſe requir'd: or elle thou muſt be counted 
A ſervant grafted in my ſerious truſt, 

And therein negligent ; or elſe a fool, 


That ſeeſt a game play'd home, the rich ſtake drawn, 


Which oft infects the witelt: theſe, my lord, 


(For to a viſion fo apparent, rumour 
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And tak'ſt it all for jeſt. 

CAM. My gracious lord, 
I may be negligent, fooliſh and fearful z 
In every one o thele no man is free, 
But that his negligence, his folly, fear, 
Amongſt the infinite doings of the world, 
Sometimes puts forth. In your affairs, my lord, 
If ever 1 were wilful negligent, 
It was my folly ; if induftrtouſly 
I play'd the fool, it was my negligence, 
Not weighing well the end; if ever fearful, 
To do a thing, where I the iſſue doubted, 
Whereof the execution did cry out 
Againſt the non-pertormance, 'was a fear 


Are ſuch allow'd infirmities, that honeſty 
Is never free of. But, beſeech your grace, 
Be plainer with me, let me know my treſpaſs 
By its own viſage; if I then deny it, 
*T'is none of mine. 
LEO. Ha'not you ſeen, Camillo, 
(But that's paſt doubt, you have: or your eye-glaſs 
Is thicker than a cuckold's horn) or heard, 


Cannot be mute) or thought, (for cogitation 
Reiides not in that man, that do's not think it) 
My wife is ſlippery; if thou wilt, confeſs; 

(Or elſe be impudently negative, 

To have nor eyes nor ears, nor thought) then ſay, 
My wife's a hobby-horſe, deſerves a name 

As rank as any flax-wench, that puts to 

Before her troth plight: ſay't, and juſtify't. 
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Cam. I would not be a ſtander- by, to hear 
My ſovereign miſtreſs clouded ſo, without 
My preſent vengeance taken ; *ſhrew my heart, 
You never ſpoke what did become you leſs 
Than this; which to reiterate, were fin 
As deep as that, tho” true. 

LEO. Is whiſpering nothing ? 
Is leaning cheek to cheek ? is meeting roſes 3 ? 
Kiſſing with inſide lip? ſtopping the career 
Of laughter with a figh ? (a note infallible 
Of breaking honeſty) horſing foot on foot? . 
Skulking in corners? wiſhing clocks more ſwift ? 
Hours, minutes ? the noon, midnight? and all eyes 
Blind with the pin and web, but theirs ; theirs only, 
That would, unſeen, be wicked ? is this nothing ? 
Why, then the world, and all that's in't, is nothing; 
The covering ſky is nothing, Bohemia nothing; 
My wife is nothing; nor ä have theſe nothings, 
If this be nothing. | 

Cam, Good my lord, be cur'd 
Of this diſeas'd opinion, and betimes ; 
For tis moſt dangerous, 

Leo. Say it be, tis true. 

Cam. No, no, my lord. 

Leo. It is; you lye, you lye: 
I fay, thou left, Camillo, and I hate thee 3 
Pronounce thee a groſs lowt, a mindleſs ſlave, 
Or elſe a hovering temporizer, that 
Canſt with thine eyes at once ſez good and evil, 
Inclining to them both; were my wife's liver 
Infected, as her life, ſhe would not live 
The running of one glaſs, 
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Cam. Who does infect her? 

Leo. Why he, that wears her like his medal, mo 
About his neck ; Bohemia, who, if I | 
Had ſervants true about me, that bare eyes 
To ſee alike mine honour, as their profits, 

Their own particular thrifts, they would do that 


Which ſhould undo more doing: I, and thou 


His cup-bearer, (whom I from meaner form 


Have bench'd, and rear'd to worſhip ; who may'ſt ſee 


Plainly, as heav'n ſees earth, and earth ſees heav'n, 
How I am gall'd) thou might'ſt be-ſpice a cup, 

To give mine enemy a laſting wink: 

Which draught to me were cordial. 


Cam. Sir, my lord, 
I could do this, and that with no raſh potion, 


But with a lingering dram, that ſhould not work, 


Maliciouſly, like poiſon. But I cannot 

Believe this crack to be in my dread miſtreſs, 

So ſovereignly being honourable. 
LEO. I've lov'd thee. Make't thy queſtion, and go rot; 

Do'ſt think, I am ſo muddy, ſo unſettled, 

To appoint myſelf in this vexation ? Sully 

The purity and whiteneſs of my ſheets, 

(Which to preſerve, is ſleep; which being ſpotted, 

Is goads, thorns, nettles, tails of waſps: ) 


| Give ſcandal to the blood o' th* prince, my ſon, 


Who, I do think, is mine, and love as mine, 
Without ripe moving to't? would I do this? 
Could man ſo blench ? 

CAM. I muſt believe you, Sir, 


1 do, and will fetch off Bohemia for't : 


Provided, that, when he's remoy'd, your highneſs 
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Will take again your queen, as yours at firſt, 
Even for your ſon's ſake, and thereby for ſealing 
The injury of tongues, in courts and kingdoms 
Known and ally'd to yours. 

Leo. Thou doſt adviſe me, 
Even ſo as I mine own courſe have ſet down: 
I'll give no blemiſh to hex honour, none. 

Can, My lord, 
Go then; and with a countenance as clear, 
As friendſhip wears at feaſts, keep with Bohemia, 
And with your queen; I am his cup-bearer; 
If from me he have welcome beveridge, 
Account me not your ſervant. | 

Leo. This is all; 
Do't, and thou haſt the one half of my heatt; 
Do't not, thou ſplit'ſt thine own. 

Can. I'll do't, my lord. 

Leo. I will ſeem friendly, as thou haſt advis'd me. [Exit, 

Can. O miſerable lady !—But, for me, 
What caſe ſtand I in? I muſt be the poiſoner 
Of good Polixenes, and my ground to do't 
Is the obedience to a maſter ; one, 
Who, in rebellion with himſelf, will have 
All that are his, ſo too To do this deed, 
Promotion follows. If I could find example 
Of thouſands that had ſtruck anointed kings, 
And flouriſhed after, I'd not do't : but ſince 
Nor braſs, nor ſtone, nor parchment, bears not one; 
Let villainy itſelf forſwear't. I muſt 
Forſake the court; to do't, or no, is certain 
To me a break-neck. My ſtar reign now! 
Here comes Bohemia. 
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Scene IV. Enter Polixenes. 


Por. This is ſtrange ] methinks, 


My favour here begins to warp. Not On 88 


Good day, Camillo. 

Can. Hail, moſt royal Sir! 

Pol. What is the news i'th* court? 

Cam. None rare, my lord. 

Por. The king hath on him ſuch a countenance, 
As he had loſt ſome province, and a region 
Lov'd, as he loves himſelf: even now I met him. 


With cuſtomary compliment, when he, 


Wafting his eyes to th* contrary, and falling 
A lip of much contempt, ſpeeds from me,. and 
So leaves me to conſider what is breeding, 
That changes thus his manners. 
Cam. I dare not know, my lord. 
PoL. How, dare not? do not? do you know, and dare no! 
Be intelligent to me, tis thereabouts: 
For to yourſelf, what you do know, you muſt ; 
And cannot ſay, you dare not. Good Camillo, 


Your chang'd complexions are to me a mirror, 


Which ſhews me mine chang'd too; for I muſt be 
A party in this alteration, finding 
Myſelf thus alter'd with it. 
Cam. There is a ſickneſs, 
Which puts ſome of us in diſtemper; but 


I cannot name the diſeaſe, and it is caught 


Of you that yet are well. 

PoL. How caught of me? 
Make me not ſighted like the baſiliſk. | 
I've look'd on thouſands, who have ſped the better 
By my regard, but kill'd none ſo. Camillo, 
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| As you are certainly a gentleman, 


Clerk-like experienc'd (which no leſs adorns 
Our gentry, than our parents“ noble names, 
In whoſe ſucceſs we are gentle!) I beſeech you, 


@ If you know aught, which does behove my knowledge 
E Thereof to be inform'd, impriſon't not 
la ignorant concealment, 


Can. I may not anſwer, 
Por. A ſickneſs caught of me, and yet 1 well? 


Ai muſt be anſwer'd. Doſt thou hear, Camillo, 


I conjure thee by all the parts of man, 


b Which honour does acknowledge (whereof the leaſt 
Is not this ſuit of mine) that thou declare, 


What incidency thou doſt gueſs of harm 


ls creeping towards me; how far off, how near; 


Which way to be prevented, if it be; 


If not, how beſt to bear it. 


Cam, Sir, I'll tell you. 
Since I am charg'd in honour, and by him 


That I think honourable; therefore, mark my counſel; 


Which muſt be ev'n as ſwiftly follow'd, as 
| mean to utter it; or both yourſelf and me 


Cry loſt, and ſo good night. 


Pol. on, good Camillo. 

Cam. I am appointed Him to murder you. 
Pol. By whom, Camillo? 

Cau. By the king. 

Pot. For what ? 
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= Can. He thinks, nay, with all confidence he ſwears a 
As he had ſeen't, or been an inſtrument 
To vice you to't, that you have toucht his queen 


Forbidden] y. 
I 2 


8 — ps — 
4 — — r E F + L . 
ESL I * - 2 e. n — Fo, = _ r — — — 
Yann; —— 5 „ e , rde 6 = ; 
"7 22 * * 8 VF ER nn r — JOS , n * * * * q —— r a 
« : * —— EO eh weld — a — - b — == 
2 x Foo gg er th N r 7 — . —_ n — . — 
Y 22 — Pan 122 — nn - — SSI 982 2 2 => Than . 5 * . 7 
2 K 1 — 1 na — * . SY 


* 
3%N 
" 7 
3 
"If 
»Y 
1 
12 
34 
kN 
1 
I 1 
4 
4 
I 
* 
35 


— * 


Os Ro an F RO RO TE - << 
2 ES 4 BEOS TE TIE TIP >, 2 9 
ers r 
2 
8 + C 90 5 


mm ey a 99 
20g — en 


TEES we ESE 


— — — 
— — 
* 
— 


16s THE WINTER. TALE. 


PoL. Oh, then, my beſt blood turn 
To an infected gelly, and my name 
Be yok'd with his, that did betray the beſt ! 
Turn then my-freſheſt reputation to 
A ſavour, that may ſtrike the dulleſt noſtril 
Where I arrive ; and my approach be ſhunn'd, 
Nay, hated too, worſe than the great'ſt infection 
That e'er was heard, or read |! 

Cam. Swear this, though over 
By each particular ſtar in heaven, and 
By all their influences; you may as welt 
Forbid the ſea for to obey the moon, 
As or by oath remove, or council ſhake, 
The fabrick of his folly ; whoſe foundation 
Is pil'd upom his faith, and will continue 


The ſtanding of his body. 


PoL. How ſhould this grow ? 
Cam. I know not; but, I'm ſure, tis ſafer to 


Avoid what's grown, than queſtion how 'tis bora. 


If therefore you dare truſt my honeſty, 

That lies incloſed in this trunk, which you 

Shall bear along impawn'd, away to-night ; 
Your followers I will whiſper to the buſineſs; 
And will by twos and threes, at ſeveral poſterns, 
Clear them o'th'city. For myſelf, I'll put 

My fortunes to your ſervice, which are here 

By this diſcovery loſt. Be not uncertain 

For by the honour of my parents, I 

Have utter'd truth ; which if you ſeek to prove, 


I dare not ſtand by; nor ſhall you be ſafer, 


Than one condemned by the king's own mouth 


Thereon his execution ſworn, 
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pol. I do believe thee : 
1 ſaw his heart in's face. Give me thy hand; 
Be pilot to me, and thy places ſhall 
Still neighbour mine. My ſhips are ready, and 
My people did expect my hence departure 
Two days ago. This jealouſy 
| Is for a precious creature; as ſhe's rare, 
Muſt it be great; and, as his perſon's mighty, 
Muſt it be violent; and, as he does conceive 
He is diſhonour'd by a man, Whichever 
Profeſs'd to him; why, his revenges muſt 
In that be made more bitter. .Fear o'er ſhades me: 
Good expedition be my friend, and comfort 
The gracious queen's;.part of his theam, but nothing 
Of his ill-ta'en ſuſpicion ! come, Camillo, 
I will reſpect thee as a father, if 
Thou bear'ſt my life off hence. Let us avoid. 
Can. It is in mine authority to command 
The keys of all the peſterns : pleaſe your highneſs 
To take the urgent hour. . ſir, away. [Exeunt, 


ACT U. CO FM I. 


The e 


Enter Hermione, Mamillius, and ladies. 
HERMIONE, 


AKE the boy to you; he ſo troubles me, 
"Tis paſt enduring. 
1 LA. Come, my gracious lord, 
Shall I be your play-fellow ? 
Man, No, I'll none of you. 
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1 Lapy. Why, my ſweet lord? | 
Mam. You'll ki's me hard, and ſpeak to me as 
I were a baby ſtill I love you better. 
2 LADY. And why fo, my lord? 
Mam. Not for becauſe 
Your brows are blacker ; (yet black brows, they ſay, 
Become ſome women beſt; ſo that there be not 
Too much hair there, but in a ſemicircle, 
Or a half. moon made with a pen.) 
2 LADY. Who taught you this? 
Ma. I learn'd it out of women's faces: pray now, 
What colour be your eye-brows ? | 
1 Lady. Blue, my lord. 
Mau. Nay, that's a mock : I've ſeen a lady' s noſe 


That has been blue, but not her eye- brows. 


1 LADY Hark ye, 
The queen, your mother, rounds apace: we ſhall 
Preſent our ſervices to a fine new prince 


One of theſe days; and then you'll wanton with us, 


If we would have you. 
2 Lady. She is ſpread of late 


| Into a goodly bulk; good time encounter her 


HER. What wiſdom ſtirs among you? Come, fir, now 
I am for you again. Pray you fit by us, 
And tell's a tale. 
Mam. Merry, or ſad, ſhall't be? 
HER. As merry as you will. 
Man. A ſad tale's beſt for winter. 
T have one of fprights and goblins. 
HER. Let's have that, good fir. 
Come on, fit down. Come on, and do your beſt 
To fright me with your ſpright ; you're powerful at it. 
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Man. There was a man 
Hz. Nay, come ſit down; then on. 
Mam. Dwelt by a church-yard j—l will tell it oily : 


Vond crickets ſhall not hear it. 
HER. Come on then, and give't me in mine ear. 


Screw Ee II. Enter Leontes, Antigonus, and lords. 


Lro. Was he met there? his train? Camillo with him? 


Loxp. Behind the tuft of pines I met them: never 
Saw I men ſcowr ſo on their way: I ey'd them 
Even to their ſhips. 
LEO. How bleſt am I | 
In my juſt cenſure! in my true opinion 
Alack, for leſſer knowledge how accurs'd 
In being ſo bleſt? There may be in the cup 
A ſpider ſteep'd, and one may drink; depart, 
And yet partake no venom; for his knowledge 
Is not infected; but if one preſent 
Th' abhorr'd ingredient to.his eye, make known * 
How he hath drunk, he cracks his gorge, his ſides 
With violent hefts—lI have drunk, and ſeen the ſpider 
Camillo was his help in this, his pander : 
There is a plot againſt my life, my crown 
All's true that is miſtruſted : that faiſe villain, 
Whom I emplay'd, was pre-employ'd by him: 
He hath diſcover'd my deſign, and I 
Remain a pinch'd thing; yea, a very trick f 
For them to play at will: how came the poſterns 
So eaſily open? 
Lok D. By his great authority, 
Which often hath no leſs prevail'd, than ſo 
On your corsmand. 
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LO. I know too well — | 
Give me the boy; I'm glad you did not nurſe him: [To Herm. 
Though ke doth bear ſome figns of me, yet you | 
Have too much blood in him. 

Her. What, is this ſport ? 

Leo. Bear the boy hence, he ſhall not come about her; 
Away with him, and let her ſport herſelf 
With that ſhe's big with: for it is Polixenes 


| Has made thee ſwell thus. 


Hex. But I'd ſay, he had not; 
And, [I'll be ſworn, you would believe my ſaying, 
Howe'er you lean to th'nay ward. 

Lro. You, my lords, 
Look on her, mark her well ; be but about 


To ſay, ſhe is a goodly lady, od 


The juſtice of your hearts will thereto add, 
Tis pity, ſhe's not honeſt, honourable, 
Praiſe her but for this her without-door form, 
(Which on my faith deſerves high ſpeech), and ſtraight 
The ſhrug, the hum, or ha,. theſe petty brands, 
That calumny doth uſe : oh, I am out, 
'That mercy does ; for calumny will fear 
Virtue itſelf, Theſe ſhrugs, theſe hums and ha's, 
When you have ſaid ſhe's goodly, come between, 
Ere you can ſay ſhe's honeſt : but be't known, 
(From him, that has moſt cauſe to N it ſhould be); 
She's an adultreſs. 

Her. Should a villain ſay fo, 
The moſt repleniſh'd villain in the world, 
He were as much more villain : * my lord, 
Do but miſtake. | 

Lxo, You have miſtook, my lady, 


» 


erm, 
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polixenes for Leontes. O thou thing, 


Which I'll not call a creature of thy place, 
Leſt barbariſm, making me the precedent, 
Should a like language uſe to all degrees; 


And mannerly diſtinguiſhment leave out 
I have ſaid, 


Betwixt the prince and beggar.— 
She's an adultreſs ; I have faid with whom: 
More ; ſhe's a traitor, and Camillo is 


A federary with her; and one that knows 


What ſhe ſhould ſhame to know herſelf, 
But with her moſt vile principal, that ſhe's 
A bed-ſwerver, even as bad as thoſe 
That vulgars give bold'ſt titles; ay, and privy 
To this their late eſcape. 
Her. No, by my life, 
Privy to none of this. How will this grieve you, 


When you ſhall come to clearer knowledge, that 


You thus have publiſh'd me ? Gentle my lord, 
You ſcarce can right me thoroughly then, te ſay 
You did miſtake. 

Leo, No, if I miſtake 
In theſe foundations which I build upon, 
The center is not big enough to bear, | 
A ſchool-boy's top. Away with her to priſon : 
He, who ſhall ſpeak for her, is far off guilty, 
But that he ſpeaks. 

HER. There's ſome ill planet reigns 3 
J muſt be patient, till the heavens look 
With an aſpe& more favourable. Good my lords, 
I am not prone to weeping ; as our ſex 
Commonly are, the want of which vain dew, 
Perchance, ſhall dry your pities; but I have 
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That honourable grief lodg'd here, which burns 
Worſe than tears drown : beſeech you all, my lords, 
With thoughts ſo qual:fied as your charities' 


Shall beſt inſtruct you, meaſure me; and ſo 


The king's will be perform'd ! ———— 

LO. Shall I be heard 

Hr R. Who is't that goes with me ? 'beſeech your kighoek, 
My women may be with me, for, you lee, 


* plight requires it, Do not weep, good fools, 


[To her ladies. 
There is no cauſe ; when you ſhall know, your miſtreſs 
Has deſerv'd priſon, then abound in tears, 
As I come out; this action, I now go on, 
Is for my better grace. Adieu, my lord, 
I never wiſh'd to fee you ſorry ; now, 


I traſt 1 ſhall. My women, —come, you've leave. 


Leo, Go, do our bidding; hence. 
| [Exit Queen, ak; and ladies, 

Lov. Beſeech your highneſs call the queen again. 

AwT. Be certain what you do, fir, leſt your juſtice 
Prove violence; in the which three great ones ſuffer, 
Yourſelf, your queen, your ſon. 

Lok p. For her, my lord, 
I dare my life lay down, and will do't, fir, 
Pleaſe you t'accept it, that the queea is ſpotleſs 


I'ch'eyes of heaven, and to you, I mean, 


In this which you accuſe her. 

AN r. If it prove 
She's otherwiſe, I'll keep my ſtable where 
I lodge my wife, I'll go in couples with her 
Than when I feel, and ſee, no further truft her : 
For every inch of woman in the world, 
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Av every dram of woman's fleſh is falſe, 
If ſhe be. | 
Luxo. Hold your peaces. 

Loxp. Good my lord. 

Avr. It is for you we ſpeak, not for ourſelves : 
You are abus'd, and by ſome putter on, 

That will be damn'd for't; would I knew the villain, ? 
I would land-dam him: be ſhe honour-flaw'd, 
I have three daughters; the eldeſt is eleven; 
The ſecond, and the third, nine, and ſome five; 
If this prove true, they'll pay for't. - By mine honour, 
I' geld 'em all: fourteen they ſhall not fee, _ \ 
To bring falſe generations : they are co-heirs, | 
And I had rather glib myſelf, than they 
Should not produce fair iſſue. 
Leto. Ceaſe; no more: 
You ſmell this buſineſs with a ſenſe as cold 
As is a dead man's noſe; I ſee't, and feel't, R 
As you feel doing thus; and ſce withal | 
The inſtruments that feel. [ſtriking his brow, 
Avr. If it be fo, 
We need no grave to bury honeſty ; 
There's not a grain of it, the face to ſweeten 
Of the whole dungy earth. 

Leo. What ? lack I credit ? 

LoxD. i had rather you did lack than I, my lord, 
Upon this ground ; and more it would content me 
To have her honvur true, than your ſuſpicion ; 

Be blam'd for't, how you might. 

Lro. Why, what need we 
Commune with you of this ? but rather follow 
Our forceful inſtigation ? our prerogative 
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Calls not your counſels, but our natural goodne% 
Imparts this; which, if you, or ſtupified, 
Or ſeeming ſo in ſkill, cannot, or will not 
Reliſh a truth like us; inform yourſelves, 
We need ns more of your advice; the matter, 
The loſs, the gain, the un. on't, is all 
Properly ours 
Ax r. And I wiſh, my liege, 
You had only in your ſilent judgment try'd it, 
Without more overture. | 
Leo. How could that be? 


Either thou art moſt ignorant by age, 


Or thou wert born a fool. Camillo's flight, 
Added to their familiarity, 

(Which was as groſs as ever touch*d conjeS ure, 
That lack'd fight only; nought for approbatian, 
But only ſeeing ; all other circumſtances 

Made up toth'deed) do puſh on this proceeding ; 
Yet for a greater confirmation, 

For, in an act of this importance, twere 

Moſt piteous to be wild, I have diſpatch'd in poft, 
To ſacred Delphos, to Apollo's temple, 
Cleomenes and Dion, whom you know | 

Of ſtuff d ſufficiency : now, from the oracle 


They will bring all: whoſe ſpiritual counſel had, 


Shall ſtop, or ſpur me. Have I done well? 
Loxp. Well done, my lord. 
Lxo. Tho' I am ſatisfy'd, and need no more 
Than what I know, yet ſhall the oracle 
Give reſt to th'minds of others: ſuch ashe, 
Whoſe ignorant credulity will not 


Come up to th* truth. So have we thought it good 
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From our free perſon, ſhe ſhould be confin'd : 
Leſt that the treachery of the two, fled hence, 
Be leſt her to perform. Come, follow us, 
We are to ſpeak in publick ; for this buſineſs 
Will raiſe ys all 
AnT. To laughter, as I take it, [Aſide. 
If the good truth were known, | [Exeunt. 


Scene III. Changes to a priſon. 
Enter Paulina, and gentlemen. 


PAUL. The keeper of the priſon, call to him: 
| PET [Exit gentleman, 
Let him have knowledge who I am. Good lady, 
No court in Europe is too good for thee ; 
What doſt thou then in priſon? 
Re-enter Gentleman, with the Goaler, 

Now, good fir, | 
You know me, do you not ? 

GoaL. For a worthy lady, 
And one whom much I honour, 

PAavuL. Pray you then, 
Conduct me to the queen. 

Goal. I may not, madam; 
To the contrary I have expreſs commandment. 

Paul. Here's ado, to lock up honeſty and honour 
From the acceſs of gentle viſitors ! 
Is it lawful, pray you, to ſee her woman? 
Any of them? Emilia ? 

GoaL. So pleaſe you, madam, 
To put apart theſe your attendants, 1 
Shall bring Emilia forth. 

PAUL. I pray you now, call her: 
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Withdraw yourſelves. IExeunt Gent. 
GoaL. And, madam, I muſt be 
| Preſent at your conference. 
7 Paurt. Well; be it ſo, pr'ythee. [Exit Goaler, 
7 | = Here's ſuch ado to make no ſtain a ſtain, 
As paſſes colouring. 
Enter Emilia. 
Dear gentle woman, | 
i | How fares our gracious lady ? | 
vi Eu L. As well, as one fo great and fo forlorn 
15 May hold together; on the frights and griefs, 
(Which never tender lady hath borne greater;) 
She is, ſomething before her time, deliver d. 
PAUL. A boy? 
Eu iL. A daughter, and a goodly babe, 
Luſty, and like to live: the queen receives 
Much comfort in't: ſays, My poor priſoner, | 
I'm innocent as you. 
PA vi. I dare be ſworn : | 
"Theſe dangerous, unſafe lunes i'th'king ! beſhrew them, 
He muſt be told on't, and he ſhall ; the office 
Becomes a woman beſt I'll take © upon me. 
If I prove honey-mouth'd, let my tongue bliſter ; 1 
And never to my red-look'd anger be 
The trumpet any more! pray you, Emilia, 
Commend my beſt obedience to the queen, 
If ſhe dares truſt me with her little babe, 
III ſnhew't the king, and undertake to be 
Her advocate to th'loud'ſt. We do not know, 
How he may ſoften at the ſight o'th'child ; 
The filence often of pure innocence 
Perſuades, when ſpeaking fails. 


., 
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EML. Moſt worthy madam, 

Your honour and your goodneſs is fo evident, 

That your free undertaking cannot miſs 

A thriving iſſue : there is no lady living | 
So meet for this great errand. Pleaſe your ladyſhip.) 


To viſit the next room, I'll preſently | 
Acquaint the queen of your moſt noble offer, 


Who but to day hammer'd of this defign 
But durſt not tempt a miniſter of honour, 
Leſt ſhe ſhould be deny'd. 
Paul. Tell her, Emilia, 
I'll uſe that tongue I have; if wit flow from't 
As boldneſs from my boſom, let't not be doubted 
I ſhall do good. 
EIL. Now be you bleſt for it! 
T'llto the queen: pleaſe you, come ſomething nearer. 
Goar. Madam, if't pleaſe the queen to ſend the babe, 
I know not what I ſhall incur, to pals it, 
Having no warrant, 
Pau t. You need not fear it, ſir; 
The child was priſoner to the womb, and is 


By law and proceſs of great nature thence 


Freed and enfranchis'd ; not a party to 
The anger of the king, nor guilty of, 
If any be, the treſpaſs of the queen. 
Goar. I do believe it. 
PauL. Do not you fear; upon my honour, I 
Will ſtand *twixt you and danger, LExeunt. 


SOG E ANKE IV. Changes to the palace. 
Enter Leontes, Antigonus, lords and other attendants, 


Lao. Nor night, nor day no reſt it is but weakneſs. 
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To bear the matter thus; meer weakneſs, if 
The cauſe were not in being part o' th* cauſe, 
She, the adultreſs — for the harlot-king 
Is quite beyond mine arm; out of the blank 
And level of my brain; plot- proof; but ſhe 
I can hook to me: ſay, that ſhe were gone, 
Given to the fire, a moiety of my reſt 
Might come to me again. Who's there ? 
| Enter an Attendant. 

ATrTEn. My lord. 

Lzo. How does the boy? EY 
Arx. He took good reſt to-night ; tis hop'd, 

His fickneſs is diſcharg d. 

Leo. To ſee his nobleneſs! 
Conceiving the diſhonour of his mother, 
He ſtraight declin'd, droop'd, took it deeply; 
Faſten'd, and fix d the ſhame on't ii himſelf ; 
Threw off his ſpirit, his appetite, his ſleep, 
And downright languiſh'd. Leave me ſolely ; go, 
| | [Exit Attendant, 
See how he fares. Fy, fy, no thought of him; 
The very thought of my revenges that way 
Recoil upon me; in himſelf too mighty, 
And in his parties, his alliance let him be, 
Until a time may ſerve. For preſent vengeance, 
Take it on her. Camillo and Polixenes | 
Laugh at me; make their paſtime at my ſorrow ; 
They ſhould not laugh, ifI could reach them ; nor 
Shall ſhe, within my power. | 


SCENE V. Enter Paulina, with a child. 


Lonxp. You muſt not enter. 


t. 
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Paul. Nay rather, good my lords, be ſecond to me: 
Fear you his en paſſion more, alas, 
Than the queen's life? a gracious innocent ſoul, 
More free than he is jealous. 

AnT. That's enough. 

ATTEN. [within.] Madam, he hath not flept to-night : 
Commanded, none ſhould come at him. 

PAL. Not fo hot, good fir ; 


I come to bring him ſleep. Tis ſuch as you, | 


That creep like ſhadows by him, and do ſigh 
At each his needleſs heavings; ſuch as you, 


' Nouriſh the cauſe of his awaking. I 


Do come with words, as medicinal, as true; 
Honeſt, as either; to purge him of that humour, 
That preſſes him from ſleep. 

Leo, What noiſe there, ho? 

Paul. No noiſe, my lord, but needful conference, 
About ſome goflips for your highneſs. 

Leo, How ? 

Away with that audacious AY Antigonus, 
I charg'd thee, that ſhe ſhould not come about me; 
I knew, ſhe would. 
ANT. I told her ſo, my lord, 
On your diſpleaſure's peril, and on mine, 
She ſhould not vifit you. 

Leo. What ? canſt not rule her ? 

PAUL. from all diſhoneſty be can; in this, 
Unleſs he take the courſe that you have done, 
Commit me, for committing honour, truſt it, 

He ſhall not rule me. 

ANT, Lo you now, you hear. 

When ſhe will take the rein, I let her run, 
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But ſhe'll not ſtumble. 
Paul. Good my liege, I come 
And I beſeech you, hear me, who profeſs 


5 3s Myſelf your loyal ſervant, your phyſician, 
1 - Your moſt obedient counſellor: yet that dares 
1 Leſs appear ſo, in comforting your evils, 
h | Than ſuch as moſt ſeems yours, I ſay, I come 
' if From your good queen? 
0 It Lzo, Good queen? 

IF: | Pa vi. Good queen, my lord: 
| 17 Good queen, I ſay, good queen; 
| | And would by combat make her good, ſo were I 
4 A man the worſt about you. 
1 Leo. Force her hence. 
| Paul. Let him, that makes but trifles of his eyes, 
| PFirſt hand me. On mine own accord, Ill off; 


But firſt, I'll do my errand. The good queen, 
Fer ſhe is good, hath brought you forth a daughter, 
Here's tis; commends it to your blefling. 


NE ITENES 
ao r A re 
reren CA — 


. (Laying down the child. 
7 Leo. Out! | 

1 A mankind witch hence with her, out o door: : 3 

I | | A moſt intelligencing bawd ! 2 
i; Paul. Not fo; g 
j fi Jam as ignorant in that, as you 0 
1 In fo intit'ling me; and no leſs honeſt 

| Than you are mad; which is enough, I'll warrant, F 
| [ As this world goes, to pais for honeſt. 8 
; Leo. Fraitors ! 4 
F Will you not puſh her out ? give her the baſtard. [To Aut A 
1 Thou dotard, thou art woman-tyr'd: unrooſted ET! 
| | By thy dame Partlet here, Take up the baſtard, LT} 

I | 
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Take't up, I ſay; give't to thy croan. 
PavuL. For ever | 
Unvenerable be thy hands, if thou 
Tak'ſt up the princeſs, by that forced baſeneſs 
Which he has put upon't ! 
Lzo. He dreads his wife! | 
paul. So, I would, you did: then *twere paſt all doubt, 
You'd call your children yours. 
Lo. A neſt of traytors ! 
AnT. I am none, by this good light. 
Paul. Nor I; nor any 
hat one, that's here; and that's himſelf, For he 
4 The ſacred honour of himſelf, his queen's, 
His hopeful ſon's, his babe's, betrays to ſlander, 
& Whoſe ſting is ſharper than the ſword's; and will not 
(For as the caſe now ſtands, it is a curſe | 
He cannot be compell'd to't) ence remove 
The root of his epinion, which is rotten, 
As ever oak or ſtone was found. 
bild. | Leo. A callat 
| Of boundleſs tongue, who late hath beat her huſband, 
And now baits me This brat is none of mine: 
lt is the iſſue of Polixenes. | 
Hence with it, and together with the dam, 
Commit them to the fire. 
PauL. It is yours; 
And might we lay th* old proverb to your charge, 
So like you, 'tis the worſe. Behold, my lords, 
Altho' the print be little, the whole matter 
And copy of the father; eye, noſe, lip, 
| The trick of's ſrown, his forehead, nay, the valley, 
| The pretty dimples of his chin, and cheek, his ſmiles, 
K 2 


2 8 2 8 * * 8 . 92 m — — 
a + 2 . W r 
ee "FA 0 2 . 
- L __ one, 8 - 


. 
. tr <T7LT 
"LIE hoe 1nd 


* r 
=; 2 p Sade 
"ORE ASD 
— gg 
—— — 
7 3» — Ry 
2 . 
ttt LE 
e 


2 IR 
> So he 


* 


Antige 


132 THE WINTER's TALE. 


The very mobld and frame of hand, nail, finger. 
And thou, good goddeſs nature, which haſt made it 
So like to him that got it, if thou haſt 
The ordering of the mind too, mong'ſt all colours 
No yellow in't; left ſhe ſuſpect, as he does, 
Her children not her huſband's. 
Leo. A groſs hag ! | 
And, lozel, thou art worthy to be hang'd, 
That wilt not ſtay her tongue. 
Ar. Hang all the huſbands, 
That cannot do that feat, you'll leave yourſelf 
; Hardly one ſubject. 
1 Leo. Once more, take her hence. 
| Paul. A moſt unworthy and unnatural lord 
Can do no more. 
Leo. I'll ha' thee burnt. 
PavL. I care not; 
| Tt is an heretick that makes the fire, 
4 Not ſhe who burns in't. I'll not call you tyrant ; - 
| But this moſt cruel uſage of your queen 
Not able to produce more accuſation 
Than your own weak-hing'd fancy, ſomething ſavours 
Of tyranny; and will ignoble make you, 
Vea, ſcandalous to the world. 
LEO. On your allegiance, 
1 Out of the chamber with her. Were I a tyrant, 
15 Where were her life? ſhe durſt not call me ſo, 
q |: If ſhe did know me one. Away with her. 
ſ! 14 PA uL. I pray you, do not puſh me, I'll be gone. 
14 Look to your babe, my Lord, *tis yours; Jove fend her 
A better guiding ſpirit !—What need theſe hands ?— 
You, that are thus fo tender o'er his follies, 


— 


her 
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Will never do him good, not one of you, 
So, ſo: farewell, we are gone. = [Exit. 


Senn n VI. 


„Lo. Thou, traitor, haſt ſet on thy wife to this, 
My child? away with't. Even thou, thou that haſt 
A heart fo tender o'er it, take it hence, 
And fee it inſtantly conſum'd with fire 
Even thou, and none but thou. Take it up ſtraight; 
Within this hour bring me word it is done, 
And by good teſt mony, or I'll ſeize thy life, 
With what thou elfe call'ſt thine : if thou refuſe, 
And wilt encounter with my wrath, ſay fo: 
The baſtard brains with theſe my proper hands 
Shall I daſh out: go take it to the fire, | 
For thou ſett'ſt on thy wie. 
AwnrT. I did not, Sir: 
Theſe lords, my noble fellows, if my pleaſe, 
Can clear me in't. 
Loxgp. We can. My royal liege, 
He is not guilty of her coming hither. 
Leo. You're liars all. — 
Lok b. 'Beſeech your highneſs, give us better credit. 
We've always truly ſerv'd you, and beſeech you 
So to eſteem of us: and on our knees we beg 
(As recompence of our dear ſervices 
Paſt, and to come) that you do change this purpaſe, 
Which being ſo horrible, ſo bloody, muſt 
Lead on to ſome fonl iſſue, We all kneel—— [they kneel. 
Leo. I am a feather for esch wind that blows : 
Shall I live on, to ſee this baitard kneel 
And call me father? better burn it now, 
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Than curſe it then. But be it, let it live: 
Alt ſhall not neither.— Vou, Sir, come you hither ; 
[To Antigonins, 


With lady Margery, your midwife there, 
To ſave this baſtard's liſe (for tis a baſtard, 
So ſure as this beard's grey) what will you adventure 
To fave this brat's life ? 
ANT. Any thing, my lord, 
That my ability may uyfergo, 
And nobleneſs impoſe : at leaft, thus much; 
I'll pawn the little blood which I have left, 
To fave the innocent; any thing poſſible. 

Leo. It ſhall be poflible; ſwear by this ſword, 
Thou wilt perform my bidding. 

ANT. 1 will, my lord. 

Leo. Mark and perform it; ſeeſt thou? for the fail 
Of any point in't ſhall not only be | 
Death to thyſelf, but to thy lewd-tongu'd wife, 
Whom for this time we pardon. We enjoin thee, 
As thou art liege-man to us, that thou carry 
This fernale baſtard hence, and that thou bear it 
To ſome remote and deſert place, quite out 
Of our dominions; and that there thou leave it, 
Without more mercy, to its own protection 


And favour of the climate. As by ſtrange fortune 


It came to us, I do in juſtice charge thee, 
On thy ſoul's peril and thy body's torture, 

That thou commend it ſtrangely to ſome place, 
Where chance may nurſe, or end it. Take it up. 
AN r. I ſwear to do this: tho' a preſent death 
Had been more merciful. Come on, poor babe; 
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Some powerful ſpirit inſtru& the kites and ravens 

To be thy nurſes! Wolves and bears, they ſay, 

Caſting their ſavageneſs aſide, have done 

Like offices of pity. Sir, be proſperous 

In more than this deed does require; and bleſſing, 

Againſt this cruelty, fight on thy fide! 

Poor thing condentn'd to loſs.— "Exit, with the child. 
Leo. No; I'll not rear ; 

Another's iſſue. 


| Enter a Meſſenger. 


Mes. Pleaſe your highneſs, poſts, 
From thoſe you ſent to th' oracle, are come 
An hour ſince, Cleomines and Dion, 
Being well arriv'd from Delphos, are both landed, 
Haſting to th' court. 

LoxD. So pleaſe you, Sir, their ſpeed 
Hath been beyond account. 

Leo. Twenty-three days 
They have been abſent : this good ſpeed foretels, 
The great Apollo ſuddenly wilbhave 
The truth of this appear. Prepare you, lords, 
Summon a ſeſſion, that we may arraign 
Our moſt diſloyal lady; for as ſhe hath 
Been publicly accus'd, ſo ſhall ſhe have 
A juſt and open trial. While ſhe lives, 
My heart will be a burden to me. Leave me, 
And think upon my bidding. [Exeunt ſeverally. 
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T | A part of Sicily, near the ſea · ſide. 
1 Enter Cleomines and Dion, with attendants. 


nt | CLreoMINEs, 
1 TP HE climate's delicate, the air moſt ſweet, 
1 Fertile the iſle, the temple much ſurpaſſing 
| The common praiſe it bears, 
Dio. I ſhall report, 
For moſt it caught me, the celeſtial habits, | 
(Methinks, I ſo ſhould term them,) and the reverence 
Of the grave wearers. O, the ſacrifice 
How ceremonious, Glemn, and unearthly 
It was i' th' offering 
CI RO. But of all, the burſt 
And the ear-deafning voice o' th' oracle, 
Kin to Jove's thunder, fo turpriz'd my ſenſe, 
That I was nothing. 
Dior. If ch' event o' th' journey 
Prove as ſucceſsful to the queen, (O be't ſo!) 
As it hath been to us, rare, pleaſant, ſpeedy, 
The time is worth the uſe on't. 
Cr zo. Great Apollo, 
Turn all to th' beſt ! theſe proclamations, 
So forcing faults upon Hermione, 
. [little like. 
Dion. The violent carriage of it 
Will clear, or end the buſtneſs ; when the oracle, 
(Thus by Apollo's great divine ſeal'd up,) 
Shall the contents diſcover, ſomething rare | 
Even then will ruſh to knowledge, Go freſh horſes —— 
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And gracious be the iſſue. Der [Exeunt. 


Scene II. Repreſents a court of juſtice. 
Leontes, lords and officers, appear properly ſeated. 
Leo. This ſeſſion, (to our great grief, we pronounce,) 
Ev'n puſhes 'gainſt our heart. The party try'd, 
The daughter of a king, our wite, and one 
Of us too much belov'd;- let us be clear'd 


Of being tyrannous, fince we fo openly 
Proceed in Juſtice, which ſhall have due courſe, 
Even to the guilt, or the purgation. 
—— Produce the priſoner. 

OrrI. It is his highneſs' pleaſure, that the queen 
Appear in perlon here in court ——Silence ! 


Hermione is brought in, guarded; Paulina, and ladies 
| | attending. 

Leo. Read the indiQment. 

Orri. © Hermione, Queen to the worthy Leontes, king 
** of Sicilia, thou art here accuſed and arraigned of high 
© treaſon, in committing adultery with Polixenes king of 
** Bohemia, and conſpiring with Camillo to take away the 
** life of our ſovereign lord the king, thy royal huſband ; 
the pretence whereof being by circumſlances partly laid 
open, thou, Hermione, contrary to the faith and allegi- 
** ance of a true ſubſet, didſt counſel and aid them, for 
their better faſety, to fly away by night.“ | 


„ 
wa 


Her. Since what I am to fay, muſt be but that 
Which contradicts my accuſation ; and 
The teſtimony on my part, no other 
But what comes rom myſelſ; it ſhall ſcarce boot me 
To lay, Not guilty ; mine integrity, 
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Be fo receiv'd. But thus—lf powers divine 
Behold our human actions, as they do, 

1 doubt not then, but innocence ſhall make 

Falſe accuſation bluſh, and tyranny 

Tremble at patience. You, my lord, beft know, 
Who leaſt will ſeem to do ſo, my paſt life 

Hath been as continent, as chaſte, as true, 

As I am now unhappy ; which is more 

Than hiſtory can pattern, tho' devis'd, 


A fellow of the royal bed, which owe 
A moiety of the throne, a great king's daughter, 
The mother to a hopeful prince, here ſtanding 
To prate and talk tor lite and honour, 'iore 
Who pleaſe to come and hear. Por life, I prize it 
As I weigh grief which I would ſpare : for honour, 
Tis a derivative irom me to mine, 
And only that I ſtand for. I appeal 
To your own conſcience, Sir, before Polixenes 
Came to your court, how I was in your grace, 
How merited to be ſo; ſince he came, 
With what encounter fo uncurreat I 
Have ftrain'd to appear thus; i! one jot beyond 
The bounds of honour, or in act, or will 
That way inclining, hardened be the hearts 
Of all that hear me, and my near'ſt of kin 
Cry, Fy, upon my grave ! 

Leo. I ne'er heard yet, 
That any of thoſe bolder vices wanted 
Leſs impudence to gain-ſay what they did, 
Than to perform i firſt. 
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Her. That's true enough; 
Tho? 'tis a ſaying, Sir, not due to me. 
Lo. You will not own it. 
HER. More than miſtreſs of, 
What comes to me in name of fault, 1 muſt not 
At all acknowledge. For Polixenes, 
With whom I am accus'd, I do confeſs, 
I lov'd him, as in honour he requir'd ; 
With ſuch a kind of love, as might. become 
A lady like me; with a love, even ſuch, 
So and no other, as yourſelf commanded : 
Which not to have done, I think, had been in me 
| Both diſobedience and ingratitude 


739 


To you, and towards your friend ; whoſe love had ſpoke, 


Even fince it could ſpeak, from an infant freely, 
That it was yours. Now for conſpiracy, 
I know not how it taſtes, tho? it be diſh'd 
For me to try how; all 1 know of it, 
Is, that Camillo was an honeſt man ; 
And why he left your court, the god's themſelves 
( Wotting no more than I) are ignorant. 
Leo. You knew of his departure, as vou know 
What you have underta'en to do in's abſence. 
Hes. Sir, | | 
You ſpeak a language that I underſtand not; 
My life ſtands in the level of your dreams 
Which I'll lay down. | | 
Leo, Your actions are my dreams; 
You had a baſtard by Polixenes, 
And I but dream'd it.—As you were paſt all ſhame, 
(Thoſe of your fact are fo) ſo paſt all truth; 
Which to deny, concerns more than avails: for as 
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Thy brat hath been caſt out, like to itſelf, 
No father owning it, (which is, indeed, 
More criminal in thee than it) ſo thou 
Shalt feel our juſtice; in whoſe eaſieſt paſſage 
Look for no leſs than death. 

HER. Sir, ſpare your threats; 
The bug which you would iright me with, I ſeek : 
To me can life be no commodity. 
The crown and comſort of my life, your favour, 
I do give loſt; for I do feel it gone, 
But know not how it went. My ſecond joy, 
The firit-iruits of my body, from his preſence 
I'm barr'd like one infectious. My third coin ort, 
Starr'd moſt unluckily, is trom my breaſt, 
The innocent milk in its moſt innocent mouth, 
Hal'd out to murder; myſelf on every pott 
Proclaim'd a ſtrumpet; with immodeſt hatred, 
The child-bed privilege deny'd, which langs 
To women of all taſhion. Laſtly, hurried 
Here to this place, i' th' open air, be'cre 
I have got ſtrength of limit. Now, my liege, 
Tell me what blefſings | have here alive, 
That I ſhould fear to die ? theretore. proceed : 
But yet hear this; miſtake mc not; -no lite, 
I prize it not a ſtraw - but or mine honour, 
Which I would iree, if [ ſhould be coadeinn'd 
Upon ſurmi es (all proofs ſleeping elſe, 
But what your jcalouſies awake) I tell you 
*T1s rigour, and not law. Your honours all, 
I do reter.me to the oracle 


Apollo be my judge. 
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SceNnE III. Enter Dion and Cleomenes. 


Loxp. This your requeſt 
Is altogether juſt ; therefore bring forth, 
And in Apollo's name, his oracle. 

HER. The Emperor of Ruflia was my father, 
Oh, that he were alive, and here beholding 


His daughter's trial; that he did but ſee 
The flatneſs of my miſery 3 yet with eyes 


Of pity, not revenge 
Orri. You here ſhall ſwear upon the ſword of Juſtice, 
That you, Cleomines and Dion, have 
Been both at Delphos, and from thence have brought 
This ſeal'd up oracle, by the hand deliver'd 
Of great Apollo's prieſt , and that ſince then 
You have not dar'd to break the holy ſeal, 
Nor read the ſecrets in't. 
CLeo. Dion. All this we ſwear. 
Lo. Break up the leals, and read. 
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OrrI. “ Hermione is chaſte, Polixenes blameleſs, Ca- 


*© millo a true ſubject, Leontes a jealous tyrant, his inno- 
* cent babe truly begotten; and the king ſhall live without 


* an heir, if that which is loſt, be not found.“ 
Loxps, Now bleſſed be the great Apollo! 
He. Praifed ! | 
Leo. Haſt thou read truth? 
Orr I. Ay, my lord, even fo as it is here ſet down. 
Leo. There is no truth at all i'th'oracle; 

The ſeſſion ſhall proceed; this is mere falſhood, 

Enter Servant. 

8 My lord the king, the king, 
Leo, What is the buſine's ? 
SERV, O fir, I ſhall he hated to report it 
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The prince your ſon, with mere conceit and fear, 
Of the queen's ſpeed, is 2 \ 
Lo. How gone? | 
Sxx. Is dead. 5 
Leo. Apollo's angry, and the heav'ns themſelves 
Do ſtrike at my injuſtice. —How now ? there 


[Hermione faints, 
Paul. This news is mortal to the queen: look down, 


And fee what death is doing. 
Lo. Take her hence; 
Her heart is but o'er-charg'd; ſhe will recover. 
[Exeunt Paulina and ladies with Hermione. 


enn IV. 


I have too much believ'd mine ownſuſpicion : 
*Beſeech you tenderly apply to her | 
Some remedies for life. Apollo, pardon 

My great prophaneneſs gainſt thine oracle! 
PU reconcile me to Polixenes, | 

New woo my queen, recall the good Camillo; 
Whom I proclaim a man of truth, of mercy ; 
For, being tranſported by my jealouſies 

To bloody thoughts and to revenge, I choſe 
Camillo for the miniſter, to poiſon 

My friend Polixenes ; which had been done, 
But that the good raind of Camillo tardied 

My ſwift command; tho? I with death, and with 
Reward did threaten and encourage him, 

Not doing it, and being done; he (moſt humane, 
And fild with honour) to my kingly gueſt 
Unclaſp'd my practice, quit his fortunes here, 
Which you knew great, and tothe certain hazard 
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Of all incertainties himſelf commended, 

No richer than his honour : how he gliſters 
Through my dark ruſt ! and how his piety 
Does my deeds make the blacker! 


SG RENE IV. Enter Paulina, 


PAUL. Woe the while! 

O, cut my lace, leſt my heart, cracking it, 
Break too. 

LoxD, What fit is this, good lady? 

PauL. What ſtudy'd torments, tyrant, haſt for me? 
What wheels? racks? fires? what flaying ? boiling ? burn- 
ln leads or oils? what old, or newer, torture ſing ? 
Muſt I receive ? whoſe every word deſerves 
To taſte of thy moſt worſt. Thy tyranny 
Together working with thy jealouſies, 

Fancies too weak for boys, too green and idle 

For girls of nine ! O, think, what they have done, 
And then run mad, indeed; ſtark mad, for all 
Thy by-gone tooleries were but ſpices of it. 

That thou betray*dſt Polixenes, twas nothing; 
That did but ſhew thee, of a. fool, inconſtant, 
And damnable ingrateful : nor was't much, 
Thou wouldſt have poiſon'd good Camillo*'s honour, 
To have him kill a king: poor tre ſpaſſes, 

More monſtrous ſtanding by; whereof I reckon 
The caſting forth to crows thy baby-daughter, 

To be, or none, or little; tho' a devil | 

Would have ſhed water out of fire, ere don't : 

Nor is't directly laid to thee, the death 

Of the young prince, whoſe honourable thoughts 
(Thoughts high for one fo tender) cleft the heart, 


i 
| 
* 
. 
34 
: 
_ 
- 


When I have ſaid, cry, Woe ! 
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That could conceive a groſs and fooliſh, fire 
Blemiſh'd his gracious dam: this is not, no, 
Laid to thy anſwer ; but the laſt: O lords, 
the queen, the queen, 
The ſweeteſt, deareſt, creature's dead; and vengeance for't 
Not drop down yet. 

Loxp. The higher powers forbid | 

Paul. I fay, ſhe's dead: I'll ſwear't : if word, nor oath, 
Prevail not, go and ſee; if you can bring 
Tincture or luſtre in her lip, her eye, 
Heat outwardly, or breath within, I'll ſerve you 


As I would do the gods. But, O thou tyrant ! 
Do not repent theſe things, tor they are heavier 


Than all thy woes can ſtir : therefore betake thee 
To nothing but deſpair. A thouſand knees, 


Ten thouſand years together, naked, faſting, 


Upon a barren mountain, and ſtill winter 
In ſtorm perpetual, could not move the gods 


To look that way thou wert. 


Leo. Go on, go on : 


Thou can'ſt not ſpeak too much: I have deſery'd 


All tongues to talk their bittereſt. 
LorD. Say no more; 
Howe'er the buſineſs goes, you have made fault 
I' th* boldneſs of your ſpeech. 
PavL. I'm ſorry for't. 
All faults I make, when I ſhall come to know them, 
I do repent : alas, I've ſhew'd too much 
The raſhneſs of a woman; he is touch'd _ 


To th'noble heart. What's gone, and what's paſt help, 


Should be paſt grief. Do not receive affliction 
At my petition, I beſeech you; rather 


kk _Þ_y, 1 
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Let me be puniſh'd, that have minded you 
Of what you ſhould forget. Now, my good liege, 
Sir, royal fir, forgive a fooliſh woman ; 
The love I bore your queen lo, fool again 
I'll ſpeak of her no more, nor of your children: 
I'll not remember you of my own lord, 
Who is loſt too. Take you your patience to you. 
And I'll fay nothing. 
Leo. Thou did'ſt ſay but well, 
When moſt the truth; which I receive much better 
Than to be pitied of thee. Pr'ythee, bring me 
To the dead bodies of my queen and ſon; 
One grave ſhall be for both. Upon them ſhall 
The cauſes of their death appear unto 
Our ſhame perpetual z once a day I'll viſit 
The chapel where they lie, and tears ſhed there 
Shall be my recreation. So long as nature 
Will bear up with this exerciſe, 
So long I daily vow to uſe it. Come, 
And lead me to theſe forrows. [Exeunt. 


SNR VI. Changes to Bohemia. A deſert country; 3 
| the ſea at a little diſtance, 


Enter Antigonus with a child, and a mariner. 


AxT. Thou art perfe& then, our ſhip hath touch'd upon 
The deſerts of Bohemia ? 

Max. Ay, my lord; and fear 
We've landed in ill time : the ſkies look grimly, 
And threaten preſent bluſters. In my conſcience, 
The heav'ns with that we have in hand are angry, 
And frown upon's. 

ANT. Their ſacred wills be done! get thee aboard, 

Vol, II. L 
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Look to thy bark, I'll not be long before 
I call upon thee. 
Max. Make your beſt hafte, and go not 
Too far i' th'land ; *tis like to be loud weather. 
Befides this place is famous for the creatures 
Of prey, that keep upon't. 
ANT. Go thou away. 
Fl follow inſtantly. 
Man. I'm glad at heart to be fo rid o* th? buſineſs. wane. 
AwrT. Come, poor babe; I have heard, 
But not believ*d, the ſpirits of the dead 
May walk again; if- ſuch things be, thy mother 
Appear'dto me laſt night; for ne'er was dream 
So like a waking. To me comes a creature, | 
Sometimes her head on one ſide, ſome another, 
I never ſaw a veſſel of like forrow | 
So fill'd, and fo becoming ; in pure white robes, 
Like very ſanctity, ſhe did approach 
My cabbin where I lay ; thrice bow'd before me, 
And gaſping to begin ſome ſpeech, her eyes 
Became two fpouts; the fury ſpent, anon, 
Did this break from her. Good Antigonus, 
Since fate, againſt thy better diſpoſition, 
** Hath made thy perſon for the thrower-out 
Of my poor babe, according to thine oath, 
«© Places remote enough are in Bohemia, 
There weep, and leave it crying; and, for the babe 
ls counted loſt for ever and ever, Perdita, 
| < I pr'ychee, call't. For this ungentle buſineſs, 
Put on thee by my lord, thou ne'er ſhalt ſee 
* Thy wife Paulina more.” And fo with ſhrieks, 
She melted into air. Affrighted much, 
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I did in time collect myſelf, and thought 
This was ſo, and no ſlumber: Dreams are toys, 
Yet for this once, yea, ſuperſtitiouſly, 
I will be ſquar'd by this. I do believe, 
Hermione hath ſuffer'd death; and that 
Apollo would, this being indeed the iſſue 
Of king Polixenes, it ſhould here be laid, 
Either for life or death, upon the earth 
Of its right father. Bloſſom; ſpeed thee well! 
[Laying down the child. 
There lie, and chere thy ar there theſe, 
{Laying down a bundle. 
Which may, if fortune pleaſe, both breed thee pretty one, 
And (till reſt thine. The ſtorm begins; poor wretch, 
That for thy mother's fault art thus expos'd 
To loſs, and what may follow weep I cannot, 
But my heart bleeds : and moſt accurſt am I 
To be by oath enjoin'd to this. Farewel ! 
The day frowns more and more; thou art like to have 
A lullaby too rough : I never ſaw 
The heaven's ſo dim by day. A favage clamour !—— 
Well may I get aboard this is the chace; 
Iam gone for ever. (Exit, purſued by a bear. 
Enter an old Shepherd. 
. Syxe. I would there were no age between ten and three 
and twenty, or that youth would ſleep out the reft : for there 
is nothing in the R WC EN but getting wenches with child, 


wronging the ancientry, ſtealing, fighting hark you 
now ! 


two and twenty, hunt this weather? They have fcarr'd away 
two of my beſt ſheep, which, I fear, the wolf will ſooner 
ind than the maſter; if any where I have them, tis by the 
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would any but theſe boil'd brains of nineteen, and 
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ſea-fide, brouzing of ivy. Good luck, an't be thy will! 


what have we here? [Taking up the child.] Mercy on's, 
a bearne! a very pretty bearne ! a boy, or a child, I won- 
der! a pretty one, a very pretty one; ſure, ſome ſcape: 
tho' I am not bookiſh, yet I can read waiting gentlewoman 
in the Icape. This has been ſome ſtair-work, ſome trunk- 
work, ſome behiad-door-work : they were warmer that got 
this, than the poor thing is here. I'll take it up for pity, 
yet L' tarry till my ſon come: he hollow'd but even now; 
Whoa, ho-hoa ! | 
Enter Clown. s 

CLo. Hillea, loa! 

SHEP, What, art ſo near? if thou'lt ſee a thing to talk on 
when thou'rt dead and rotten, come hither. What ail'lt 


thou, man? 


Co. I have ſeen two ſuch ache, by ſea and by land; but 
I am not to ſay, it is a ſea; for it is now the ſky; betwixt 


the firmament and it you cannot thruſt a bodkin's Point. 


SHEP,. Why, boy, how is it? 

CLo. I would you did but ſee how it chafes, how it rages, 
how it takes up the ſhore; but that's not to the point; oh, 
the moſt piteous cry of the poor fouls, ſometimes to ſee 'em, 
and not to ſee em: now the ſhip boring the moon with her 
main-maſt, and anon ſwallow'd with-yeſt and froth, as you'd 
thruſt a cork into a hogſhead. And then for the land ſervice, 


'——to ſee how the bear tore out his thoulder-bone, how 


he cry'd to me for help, and faid his name was Antigonus, 
a nobleman. But to make an end of the ſhip, to ſee how the 
ſea flap-dragon'd it. But firſt, how the poor fouls roar'd, 
and the fea mock'd them. And how the poor geatlemas 
roar'd, and the bear mock' d him 3 both roaring louder than 


the ſea or weather. 
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SET. Name of mercy, when was this, boy? 

CLo. Now, now, I have not wink'd ſince I ſaw theſe 
ſights ; the men are not yet cold under water, nor the bear 
half din'd on the gentleman ; he's at it now. 

Sur. Would I had been by to have help'd the old man. 

CLo. I would you had been by the ſhip- ſide, to have help'd 
her; there your charity would have lack'd footing. —{ Afide. 

SyeP. Heavy matters, heavy matters! but look thee 
here, boy. Now bleſs thyſelf; thou meet'ſt with things dy- 
ing, I with things new born. Here's a fight for thee; look 
thee, a bearing-cloth for a ſquire's child! look thee here; 
take up, take up, boy, open't; fo, let's ſee; it was told me, 
| hould be rich by the fairies. This is ſome changeling : 
open't; what's within, boy? 

Clo. You're a made old man; if the fins of your youth are 


forgiven you, you're well to live. Gold! all gold! 


Suzy, This is fairy gold, boy, and will prove ſo. Up 
with it, keep itcloſe : home, home, the next way. We are 
lucky, boy, and to be fo ſtill, requires nothing but ſecrecy. 
Let my ſheep go: come, good boy, the next way home. 

CLo. Go you the next way with your findings, Ill go ſee 
if the bear be gone from the gentleman; and how much he 
hath eaten: they are never curſt but when they are hungry; 
if there be any of him left, Ill bury it. 

Sur. That's a good deed. If thou mapy'ſt diſcern by that 
which is leit of him, what he is, ietch me to th'ſight ot him. 

CLo. e will I; and you ſhall help to put him i the 
ground. 

Sure. Tis a n day, boy, and we'll do good deeds 

on't. [Exeunt, 
| Enter Time, as ac 


Time. I, that pleaſe ſome, try all, both joy and terror 
I. 3 
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Of good and bad, that make and unfold error ; 

Now take upon me, in the name of time, 

To uſe my wings. Impute it not a crime 

To me, or my ſwift paſſage, that I ſlide 

O'er ſixteen years, and leave the growth untry'd 

Of that wide gap; fince it is in my power 

To o'erthrow law, and in one ſelf-born hour 

To plant and o'erwhelm cuſtom. Let me paſs 

The fame I am, ere ancient'ſt order was, 

Or what is now receiv'd. I witneſs to 

The times that brought them in; ſo ſhall I do 

To the freſheſt things now reigning, and make ſtale 

The gliſtering of this preſent, as my tale 

Now ſeems to it: your patience this allowing, 

I turn my glaſs, and give my ſcene fuch growing, 

As you had ſlept between. Leontes leaving 

Th' effects of his fond jealouſies, fo grieving 

That he ſhuts up himſelf ; imagine me, 

Gentle ſpectators, that I now may be 

In fair Bohemia; and remember well, 

I mention here a ſon o' th* king's, whom Florizel 

T now name to you; and with ſpeed fo pace 

To ſpeak of Perdita, now grown in grace 

Equal with wond'ring. What of her enſues, 

I lift not prophecy. But let Time's news 

Be known, when *tis brought forth. A ſhepherd's dang: 
And what to her adheres, which follows after, 

Is th? argument of time; of this allow, 

If ever you have ſpent time worſe ere now: 
If never, yet that Time himſelf doth ſay, | 

He wiſhes earneſtly, you never may. [Exit. 
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THE WINTER' TALE. Tx1 
The court of Bohemia, 
Enter Polixenes and Camillo. 
POLIXE NES. 
1 PR AV thee, good Camillo, be no more irnportunate; 
tis a ſickneſs denying thee any thing, a death to grant 


this. | 
Cam. It is fifteen years ſince I ſaw my country; though 


have ſor the moſt part been aired abroad, I deſire to lay 


my bones there. Beſides, the penitent king my maſter, 
hath ſent for me; to whoſe feeling ſorrows I might be ſome 
allay, or I o'erween to think ſo, which is another ſpur to 


my departure, , 


Pot. As thou lov'ſt me, Camillo, wipe not out the reſt of 
thy ſervices by leaving me now; the need I have of thee, 
thine own goodneſs hath made : better not to have had thee, 
than thus to want thee. Thou having made my buſineſſes, 


* 


which none, without thee, can ſufficiently manage, muſt 


either ſtay to execute them thyſelf, or take away with thee 
the very ſervices thou haſt done; which if I have not enough 
conſider'd, (as too much I cannot) to be more thankrul to 
thee ſhall be my ſtudy; and my profit therein the heaping 
iriendſhips. Of that fatal country Sicilia, pr'ythee, ſpeak 
no more; whoſe very naming puniſhes me with the remem- 
brance of that penitent, as thou call'ſt him, and reconciled 
king my brother, whoſe loſs; of his mott precious queen and 
children are even now to be afreſh lamented. Say to me, 
when ſaw*ſt thou the prince Florizel my fon? kings are no 


leſs unhappy, their iſſue not being gracious, chan they are 


in loſing them, when they have approved their virtues. 
Can, Sir, it is three days fince I faw the prince; what 
"es 
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his happier affairs may be, are to me unknown; but I have 
miflingly noted, he 1s of late much retired from court, and 
3s leſs frequent to his princely exerciſes than . he 
hath appear'd. 
Por. I have conlider's ſo vt Camillo, and with ſome 


care ſo far, that I have eyes under my ſervice, which look 


upon his removedneſs; from whom I have this intelligence, 
that he is ſeldom from the houſe of a moſt homely ſhepherd; 
a man, they ſay, that from very nothing, and beyond the 
imagination of his neighbours, 1 is grown into an unſpeakable 
eſtate. 

Can. I have Wal Sir, of ſuch 2 man, who hath a 
daughter of molt rare note; the report of her is extended 
more than can be thought to begin trom ſuch a cottage. 

Por. That's likewiſe a part of my intelligence. But, 1 
fear, the angle that plucks our ſon thither. Thou ſhalt ac- 


company us to the place, where we will, not appearing 


what we are, have ſome queſtion with the ſhepherd; from 
whoſe ſimplicity, I think it not unealy to get the cauſe of 
my ſon's reſort thither. Pr'ythee, be my preſent partner in 


this buſineſs, and lay aſide the thoughts of Sicilia. 


Cam. I willingly obey your command. 
Por. My beſt Camillo—we mult diſguiſe ourſelves. [Exe. 


S GENE VII. Changes to the country. 


Enter Autolycus ſinging. 


When daffodils begin to peere, 

With, heigh! the doxy over the dale, 
Why, then comes in the ſweet o'th* year; 

For the red blood reigns in the winter's pale. 
The white ſheet bleaching on the hedge, 

With, hey! the ſweet birds, O how they ſing! 


THE WINTER TALE. 253 1 
f Doth ſet my pugging tooth on edge: HY YZ 
4 For a quart of ale is a diſh for a king. I 
The lark, that tirra-lyra chaunts, 1 
With, hey! with, hey! the thruſh and the jay: £280 
: Are ſummer ſongs for me and my aunts, "= 
1 While we lie tumbling in the hay. 1580 
» +1688 
5 ] have ra prince Florizel, and in my time wore three- bl 
- pile, but now J am out of ſervice. as 8 
g But ſhall I go mourn for that, my dear? +47 
The pale moon ſhines by night : ö Thi | G 
: And when I wander here and there, | * | | 
| I then do go moſt right, ; We 
- | If tinkers may have leave to live, 2:30 
And bear the ſow-ſkin budget; 1 il f 
7 Then my account I well may give, ; 1 
; And in the ſtocks avouch it. | 
. My traffick is ſheets ; when the kite builds, look to leſſer 
- linen, My father nam'd me Autolicus, who being, as I 
am, litter'd under Mercury, was likewiſe a ſnapper up 
of unconſider'd trifles : with die and drab, I purchas'd this 
| capariſon 3 and my revenue is the filly cheat. Gallows, 


and knock, are two powerful on the high-way ; beating and 
hanging are terrors to me: for the life come, I ſleep out 
the thought of it.— A prize ! a prize f 


ScztNnzEz III. Enter Clown. 


_ Cro, Let me ſee, — Every eleven weather tods, every 
tod yields pound and odd ſhilling ; fifteen hundred ſhorn, 
what comes the wool to ? | 
Av r. If the ſpring hold, the cock's mine [ Afide. 
exo. I cannot do't without coupters,—Let me ſee, what 
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am I to buy for our ſheep-ſhearing feaſt, three 3 of 
ſugar, five pound of currants: rice ! — what will this ſiſter 
of mine do with rice? but my father hath made her miſtreſs 
of the feaſt, and the lays it on. She hath made me four 
and twenty noſe- gays for the ſhearers ; three-man ſong-men 
all, and very good ones, but they are moſt of them means 
and baſes; but one Puritan among them, and he ſings pſalms 
to horn-pipes, I muſt have ſaffron to colour the warden- 
pies, mace dates none that's out of my note: 
nutmegs, ſeven; a race or two of ginger, but that I may 
beg; four pounds of prunes, and as many raiſins o'th* ſun. 

AvuT. Oh, that ever I was born! [pgroveling on the ground. 

Cro. I'th*' name of me ———— 

Avr. Oh, help me, help me: n but off theſe rags, 
and then death, death 

Co. Alack, poor ſoul, thou haſt need of more rags to lay 
on thee, rather than have theſe off, 

AvuT. Oh, fir, the loathſomeneſs of them offends me, 
more than the ftripes I have receiv'd, which are mighty 
ones, and millions. 

CLo. Alas, poor man! a million of beating may come to 

a great matter. 

Au r. I am robb'd, fir, and beaten; my money and ap- 
parel ta en from me, and theſe deteſtable things put upon me. 

CLo. What, by a horſe-man, or a foot-man. 

Avr. A foot-man, ſweet fir, a foot-man. 

CLo. Indeed, he ſhould be a foot-man, by the garments 
he hath left with thee; if this be a horſe-man's coat, it hath 
ſeen very hot ſervice. Lend me thy hand, T'll help thee, 
Come, lend me thy hand, [helping him up. 

AuT. Oh! good fir, tenderly, oh! 


CLo, Alas, poor foul, 
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Avr. O good fir, ſoftly, mo fir: 1 fear, fir, my 


ſhoulder-blade is out. 
Cro. How now? canſt ſtand? 
Avr. Softly, dear fir; good fir, foftly you ha done 
me a charitable office. 
CLo. Doſt lack any mony ? I have a little mony for thee. 
Aur. No, good ſweet Sir; no, I beſeech you, Sir; I 


have a kinſman not paſt three quarters of a mile hence, un- 


to whom I was going; I ſhall there have mony, or any thing 
1 want : offer me no mony, I pray you; that kills my heart. 
Cro. What manner of fellow was he, that robb'd you? 


AuT. A fellow Sir, that I have known to go about wich 


trol-my-dames: I knew him once a ſervant of the prince: 
cannot tell, good Sir, for which of his virtues it was, but 
he was certainly whipp'd out of the court. 

CLo. His vices, you would ſay ; there's no virtue whipp'd 
out of the court; they cheriſh it to make it ſtay there, and 
yet it will no more but abide, 

Avr. Vices I would ſay, Sir, I know this man well, he 
hath been ſince an ape-bearer, then a procels-ſerver, a bailiff; 
then he compals'd a motion of the prodigal ſon, and married 
a tinker's wife within a mile where my land and living lies; 
and, having flown over many knaviſh profeſſions, he ſetiled 
only in rogue; ſome call him Autolycus. | 

CLo. Out upon him, prig! for my life, prig; 
baunts wakes, fairs, and bear-baitings. 

Avr. Very true, Sir; he, Sir, he; that's the rogue, that 
put me into this apparel. 

CLo. Not a more cowardly rogue in all Bohemia; if you 
had but look'd big, and ſpit at him, he'd have run. 


—he 


Avr. I muſt confels to you, Sir, I am no fighter; I am 


falſe at heart that way, and that he knew, I warrant him. 
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1% THE WINT ERS TAL x. 
Co. How do you now? 


Avr. Sweet fir, much better than I was; I can ſtand, 
and walk, I will even take my leave of you, and pace ſoftly 
towards my kinſman's. | 
CLo. Shall I bring thee on thy way ? 
Aur. No, -good-fac'd Sir; no, ſweet Sir. | 
CLo. Then, farewel, I muſt go to buy ſpices for our 
ſheep- ſnea ring. [Exit, 
Avr. Proſper you, ſweet Sir! Your purſe is not hot 
enough to purchaſe your ſpice. u be with you at your 
ſheep-ſhearing too; it I make not this cheat bring out ano- 
ther, and the ſhearers prove ſheep, let me be unroll'd, and 
my name put into the book of virtue. 


"Ka 


Jog on, jog on, the foet-path way, 
And merrily hen: the ſtile-a. 
A merry heart goes all the day, 
Your fad tires in a Nile 11 [Exit. 


SCENE IV. The be of a ſhepherd's cott. 
Enter Florizel and Perdita. 


Fro. Theſe your unuſual weeds to each part of you 
Do give a life: no ſnepherdeſs, but Flora 
Peering in April's front. This your ſheep-ſhearing 
Is as a meeting of the petty gods, 
And you the queen on't. 
Per. Sir, my gracious lord, 
To chide at your extremes it not becomes me: 
Oh pardon, that I name them: your high ſelf, 
The gracious mark o'th' land, you have obſcur'd 
With a ſwain's wearing; and me, poor lowly maid, 
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Moſt goddeſs-like prank'd up. But that our feaſts 


In every meſs have folly, and the feeders 
Digeſt it with a cuſtom, I ſhould bluſh 
To fee you fo attired ; ſworn; I think, 
To ſhew myſelt a glaſs. - 

FLo. I blels the time, | | | 
When my good ſa leon made a flight a-croſs 
Thy father's ground, .. . _. 

PER. Now ſove afford you cauſe! 
To me the difference forges dread, your greatneſs 
Hath not been us'd to fear; even now I tremble 
To think, your father, by ſome accident, 
Should paſs this way, as you did: oh, the fates! 
How would he look, to fee his work, ſo noble, 
Vilely bound up! what would he ſay, or how 
Should I in theſe my borrow'd flaunts behold 
The ſternnels of his prelence ! i 

FLo. Apprehend | 
Nothing but jollity: The gods themſelves, 
Humbling their deities to love, have taken 
The ſhapes of beaſts upon them. Jupiter 
Became a bull, and bellow'd; the green Neptune 
Aram, and bleated; and the fire-rob'd god, 
Golden Apollo, a poor humble ſwain, 
As I ſeem now. Their transformations 
Were never for a piece of beauty rarer, 
Nor in a way ſo chaſte: ſince my deſires 
Run not before mine honour, nor my luſts 
Burn hotter than my faith, 

PER. O, but, dear Sir, 
Your reſolution cannot hold, when tis 
Oppos'd, as it muſt be, by th' power o'th' King. 
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One of theſe two muſt be neceſſities, 
Which then will ſpeak, that you muſt change this "IE" Y 
Or I my life. 

FLo. Thou deareſt Perdita, 
With theſe forc'd thoughts, I pr'ythee, darken not 
The mirth o'th* feaſt; or I'll be thine, my fair, | 
Or not my father's. For I cannot be 
Mine own, nor any thing to any, if 
I be not thine. To this I am moſt conſtant, 
Tho' deſtiny ſay vo. Be merry, gentle, 
Strangle ſuch thoughts as theſe, with any thing 
That you behold the while. Your gueſts are coming : 
Lift up your countenance, as 'twere the day 
Of celebration of that nuptial, which 
We two have ſworn fhall come. 

Pex, O lady fortune, 

Stand you auſpicious |! 


ScRENE V. Enter ſhepherd, clown, Mopſa, ſervants; 
with Polixenes aad Camillo diſguis'd. 


FLo. See, your gueſts approach; | 
Addreſs yourſelf to entertain them fprightly, | 
And let's be red with mirth. | 
Sney. Fy, daughter; when my old wife liv'd, upon 
This day ſhe was both pantler, butler, cook, 
Both dame and ſervant; welcom'd all, ſerv'd all; 
Would ſing her ſong, and dance her turn; now here 
At upper end o'th* table, now i'th' middle: 
On his ſhoulder, and his; her face o'fire 
With labour; and the thing ſhe took to quench it 
She would to each one ſip. You are retired, 
As if you were a feaſted one, and not 
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The hoſteſs of the meeting: pray you, bid 


Theſe unknown friends to's welcome, for it is 
A way to make us better friends, more known. 
Come, quench your bluſhes, and preſent yourſelf 
That which you are, miſtreſs o'th* feaſt. Come on, 
And bid us welcome to your ſheep-ſhearing, 
As your good flock ſhall proſper. 

PER. Sirs, welcome. {To Pol, and Cans 
It is my father's will, I ſhould take on me 
The hoſtelsſhip o'th* day; you're welcome, firs. 
Give me thoſe flowers there, Dorcas. Reverend firs, 
For you there's roſemary and rue, theſe keep 
Seeming and ſa vour all the winter long: 
Grace and remembrance be unto you both, 
And welcome to our ſhearing ! 

PoL. Shepherdeſs, 
(A fair one are you) well you fit our ages 
With flowers of winter., | 

Per. Sir, the year growing ancient, 
Not yet on ſummer's death, nor on the birth 
Of trembling winter, the faireſt flowers o'th' ſeaſon 
Are our carnations, and ſtreak'd gilly-flowers, 
Which ſome call nature's baſtards; of that kind 
Our ruſtick garden's barren, and I care not 
To get ſlips of them. 

PoL. Wherefore, gentle maiden, 
Do you negle& them ? 

PER. Por I have heard it faid, 
There is an art, which in their piedneſs ſhares 
With great creating nature, 

PoL. Say, there be; 
Yet nature is made better by no mean, 5 
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But nature makes that mean; ſo over that art 


. Which, you ſay, adds to nature, is an art, 


That nature makes; you ſee, ſweet maid, we marry 
A gentler ſcyon to the wildeſt ſtock, 
And make conceive a bark of baſer kind 
By bud of nobler race. This is an art, 
Which does mend nature, change it rather; but 
The art itſelf is nature. 
PR R. So it is. | 
Por. Then make your garden rich in gilly-flowers, 
And do not call them baſtards. 
Per. I'll not put 


The dibble in earth, to ſet one flip of them: 


No more than, were I painted, | would wiſh 
This youth ſhould fay, *twere well; and only therefore 
Deſire to breed by me. — Here's flowers for you; 


Hot lavender, mints, favoury, matjoram, 


The mary-gold, that goes to bed with th' ſun, 


And with him riſes, weeping : theſe are flowers 


Of middle ſurnmer, and, I think, they are given 
To men of middle age. Ware very welcome. 
Can. I ſhould leave grazing, were [ of your flock, 
And only live by gazing. | 
Pex, Out, alas! 5 
You'd be ſo lean, that blaſts of January [ friend, 


Would blow you through and through. Now, my faireſt 


I would, I had ſome flowers o'th' ſpring, that might 
Become your time of day; and yours, and yours, 
That wear upon your virgin-branches yet 


_ Your maiden-heads growing: O Proſerpina, 


For the flowers now, that, frighted, thou let'ſt fall 
From Dis's waggon! daffodils, 
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But ſweeter than the lids of Juno's eyes, 
Or Cytherea's breath; pale primroſes, 


Nothing but that; move ſtill, ſtill ſo, 
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That come before the ſwallow dares, and take 
The winds of March with beauty; violets dim 


That die unmarried, ere they can behold 
Bright Phœbus in his ſtrength; (a malady 
Moſt incident to maids) gold oxlips, and 
The crown imperial; lillies of all kinds, 
The flower-de-lis being one. O, theſe I lack 
To make'you geriands of, and, my ſweet ſriend, 
To ſtrow him o'er and o'er. 

FLo. What? like a coarſe? 

Per. No, like a bank, for love to lie and play on; 
Not like a coarſe; or if not to be buried 
But quick, and in mine arms. Come, take your flowers; 
Methinks I play as I have ſeen them do 
In whitſun paſtorals: ſure, this robe of mine 
Does change my diſpoſition. 

FLo. What you do, 
Still betters what is done, When you ſpeak, ſweet, 
I'd have you do it ever; when you ſing, 
I'd have you buy and ſell fo; fo, give alms; 
Pray, ſo; and for the ord'ring your affairs, 
Td ſing them too, When you do dance, I wiſh you 
A wave o'th' ſea, that you might ever do 
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And own no other function. Each your doing, 
So ſingular in each particular, 
Crowns what you're doing in the preſent deeds, 
That all your acts are queens, 
PER. O Doricles, | 
Your praiſes are too large; ; but that your youth 
You, Ih, M 
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And the true blood, which peeps forth fairly through ity 
Do plainly give you out an unſtain'd ſhepherd; 
With wiſdom I might fear, my Doricles, 
You woo'd me the falſe Way. 
FLo, I think, you have 
As little {kill to fear, as I have purpoſe 
To put you to't. But, come; our dance, I pray; 
Your hand, my Perdita ; ſo turtles pair, 
That never mean to part. 


Pex, I'll ſwear for *em. 
Pol. This is the prettieſt low-born laſs, that ever 


Ran on the green-ford : nothing ſhe does, or ſeems 
But ſmacks of ſomething greater than herſelf, 
Too noble for this place. 
Can. He tells her ſomething, 
That makes her blood look out : good fogth, ſhe is 
The queen of curds and cream. 
CLo. Come on, ſtrike up. 
Dox. Mopſa muſt be your en . marry, garlick to 
mend her kifhog with 
Mor. Now in good time ! 
Co. Not a word, a word; we ſtand upon our manners f 


come, ſtrike up. | 
Here a dance of ſhepherds and ſhepherdeſſes. 


Pol. Pray, good ſhepherd, what fair ſwain is this, 
Who dances with your daughter ? 

Suze. They call him Doricles, and he boaſts himſelf 
To have a worthy feeding; but I have it 
Upon his own report, and I believe it: 
He looks like ſooth; he ſays, he loves my daughter, 


1 think ſo too for neyer gaz d the moon 
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Upon the water, as he'll and and read, 
As twere, my daughter's eyes: and, to be plain, 
I think, there is not half a kiſs to chuſe | 
Who loves another beſt. 

Pol. She dances featly. 

SnEP. So ſhe does any thing, tho' I report it 
That ſhould be ſilent; if young Doricles 
Do light upon her, the ſhall bring him that 
Which he not dreams of. 


SEN E VI. Enter a Servant. 


Ser. O maſter, if you did but hear the pedlar at the door, 
you would never dance again after the tabor and pipe; no, 
the bag-pipe could not move you ; he fings ſeveral tunes, 
faſter than you'll tell money; he utters them as he had eaten 
ballads, and all men's ears grew to his tunes, | 

CLo. He could never come better; he ſhall come in. I 
love a ballad but even too well, if it be doleful matter mer- 
rily ſet down; or a very pleaſant thing indeed, and ſung la- 
mentably. 

SER, He hath ſongs for man, or woman, of all ſizes; no 
milliner can ſo fit his cuſtomers with gloves; he has the 
prettieſt love-ſongs for maids, ſo without bawdry (which is 
ſtrange), with ſuch delicate burdens of * dil-do's and fadings : 
« jump her and thump her: and where ſome ftretch- 
mouth'd raſcal would, as it were, mean miſchief, and break 
a foul gap into the matter, he makes the maid to anſwer, 
«© Whoop, do me no harm, good man;“ puts him off, lights 
him, with «© Whoop, do me no harm, good man.“ 

Por. This is a brave fellow. 

CLo. Believe me, thou talkeft of an admirable conceited 
fellow ; has he any unbraided wares ? 
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Szs, He hath ribbons of all the colours i“ th* rainbow; 
points, more than all the lawyers in Bohemia can lenrnodly 
handle, though they come to him by the groſs ; inkles, cad- 
diſſes, cambricks, lawns; why, he ſings them over, as they 
were gods and goddeſſes; you would think a ſmock were a 


mhe-angel, he ſo chants to the ſleeve band, and the work 


about the ſquare on't. 
Co. Pr'ythee, bring him in; and let 1 ch, ſing- 


ing. 
PR. Forewarn him, that he uſe no ſcurrilous words in't 


tunes. 


Co. You have of theſe pedlars that have more in 'em 


than you'd think, fiſter. | 
PR. Ay, good brother, or go about to think. 


Enter Autolycus finging. 


Lawn as white as driven ſnow, 
Cyprus black as e er was crow; 
Gloves as ſweet as damaſk roſes, 
Maſks for faces and for noſes; 
Bugle-bracelets, neck-lace amber, 
Perfume for a lady's chamber : 
Golden quoifs, and ſtomachers, 

For my lads to give their dears : 
Pins, and poaking-ſticks of ſteel, 
What maids lack from head to heel; 
Come buy of me, come: come buy, come buy, 
Buy, lads, or elſe your laſſes cry. 
Come buy, &c. 


Cro, If I were not in love with Mopſa, thou ſhould'ft 
take no money of me; but being enthrall'd as I am, it will 
alſo be the bondage of certain ribbons and gloves. 
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Mor. I was promis'd there againſt the feaſt, but they 


Torae not too late now. 

Dos. He hath promis'd you more than BEI or there be 
Mor He hath paid you all he promis'd you; may be he 
has paid you more; which will ſhame you to give him again. 


CLo. Is there no manners left among maids ? will they 


wear their plackets, where they ſhould wear their faces? 
is there not milking time, when you are going.to bed, or 
kiln-hole, to whiſtle of theſe ſecrets, but you mult be tittle- 
tattling before all our gueſts ? *tis well, they are whiſp'ring. 
Clamour your tongues, and not a word more. 

Mor. I have done. Come, you promis'd-me a tawdry 
lace, and a pair of ſweet gloves. 

CLo. Have I not told thee how I was cozen'd by the way, 
and loſt all my mony ? | 

Aur. And, indeed, Sir, there are -cozeners abroad: 
therefore it behoves men to be wary. 

Co. Fear not: thou, man, thou ſhalt loſe nothing here. 

Aur. I hope ſo, Sir, for I have about me many parcels 
of charge. | 

Clo. What haſt here? ballads? 

Mor. Pray now, buy ſome; I love a ballad in print, or a 
life ; for then we are ſure they are true. 

Avr. Here's one to a very doleful tune, how an uſurer's 
wife was brought to bed with twenty mony bags at a burden; 
and how ſhe long'd to eat adders heads and toads carbonado'd, 

Moe. Is it true, think you? 

Avr. Very true, and but a month old. 

Dos. Bleſs me from marrying an uſurer ! 

Avr. Here's the midwife's name to't, one miſtreſs Tale- 
M 3 | 
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porter, and five or ſix honeſt wives that wete W Why 

ſhould I carry lies abroad ? 

Moy. Pray you now, buy it. 

CLo. Come on, lay it by; and let's firſt = more ballad's 
we'll buy the other things anon. 

Avr. Here's another ballad, of a fiſh that W upon 
the coaſt, on Wedneſday the fourſcore of April, forty thou- 
ſand fathom above water, and ſung this ballad againſt the 
hard hearts of maids; it was thought, ſhe was a woman, 
and was turn'd into a cold fiſh, for ſhe would not exchange 
fleſh with one that lov'd her. The ballad is very pitiful, and 
as true. 

Dor. Is it true too, think you ? 

Avr. Five juſtices hands at it; and witneſſes more than 
my pack will hold. 

Co. Lay it by too; another. 
Avr. This is a merry ballad, but a very pretty one. 
Moy. Let's have ſome merry ones. 

Aur. Why, this is a paſſing merry one, and goes to the 
tune of, Two maids wooing a man;“ there's ſcarce 2 
maid weſtward, but ſhe ſings it: *tis in requeſt I can tell you. 

Moe. We can both fing it : if thou'lt bear a part, thou 
ſhalt hear, tis in three parts. 

Dor. We had the tune on't a month ago. 

Avr. I can bear my part; you muſt yy tis my occu- 
pation z have at it with you. 

Avr. Get you hence, for I muſt go, 
Where it fits not you to know, 

Dor. Whither ? 

Mor. O whither ? 

Dos. Whither ? 

Mor. It becomes thy cath full well, 


RR A 
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Thou to me thy ſecrets tell. 
Dox. Me too, let me go thither : 
Mor. Or thou goeft to ch' grange, or mill, 
Don. If to either, thou doſt ill: | 
Avr. Neither. | 
Dor. What neither. 
Avr. Neither: £; 
Dor. Thou haſt ſworn my love to be; 
Mor. Thou haſt fworn it more to me: 
Then whither goeſt? ſay, whither ? 
CLo. We'll have this ſong out anon by ourſelves; m 
father and the gentlemen are in ſad talk, and we'll not. 


trouble them : come, bring away thy pack after me. 


Wenches, I'II buy for you both. Pedler, let s have the firſt 
choice. Follow me, girls. 


Aur. And you fhall pay well for em. ade. 
. 
Will you buy any tape, 


Or lace ſor your cape, 
My dainty duck, my dear-a ? 
And ſilk, and thread, 
Any toys for your head 
Of the new'ſt, and fin'ſt, fin'ſt wear-a ? 
Come to the pedler 
Mony's a medler, 
That doth utter all mens wear- ? 
[Ex. Clown, Autolycus, Dorcas, and — 1 


ScENE VII. Enter a Servant. 

Ser. Maſter, there are three carters, three ſhepherds, 
three neat-herds, and three ſwine-herds, that have made 
themſelves all men of hair, they call thernſelves Saltiers : 
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and they have a dance, which the wenches ſay is a pally. 
maufry of gambols, becauſe they are not in't : but they 
themſelves are o'th* mind, if it be not too rough for ſome, 
that know little but bowling, it will pleaſe plentifully. 

Sur. Away! we'll none on't; here has been too much 
homely foolery already. 1 know, Sir, we weary you. 

Por. You weary thoſe, that refreſh us. ny let's ſee 
theſe four threes of herdſmen. 

Ser. One three of them, by their own report, Sir, hath 
danc'd before the king; and not the worſt of the three but 
Juraps twelve foot and a half by the ſquare. 

Snrr. Leave your prating; ſince theſe good men are 
pleas'd, let them come in; but quickly now. 


Here a dance of twelve ſatyrs. 


Por. [afide.] O, father, you'll know more of that how 
Is it not too far gone? 'tis time to part them. (after. 
He's fimple, and tells much How now, fair ſhepherd ? 
Your heart is full of ſomething, that doth take 
Your mind from feaſting. Sooth, when I was young, 

And handed love, as you do, I was wont 
To load my ſhe with knacks; I would have ranſack'd 
The pedler's ſilken treafury, and have pour'd it 
To her acceptance ; you have let him go, 
And nothing marted with him. If your laſs 
Interpretation ſhould abuſe, and call this 
Your lack of love of bounty; you were ſtraited 
For a reply, at leaſt, if you make care 
Of happy holding her. 

FLo. Old Sir, I know, | 
She prizes not ſuch trifles as theſe are ; 

The gifts, ſhe looks from me, art packt and lockt 


, „ Fo 
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Up in my heart, which I have given already, 
But not deliver'd. O, hear me breathe my love 
Before this ancient Sir, who, it ſhould ſeern, 
Hath ſometime lov'd. I take thy hand, this hand, 
As ſoft as dove's down, and as white as it, 
Or Ethiopian's tooth, or the fann'd ſnow 
That's bolted by the northern blaſt twice o'er. 

Pol. What follows this? 
How prettily the young ſwain ſeems to waſh 
The hand, was fair before ! I've put you out 
But, to your proteſtation : let me hear 
What you profeſs. 

FLo. Do, and be witneſs to't. 

PoL. And this my neighbour too? 

FLo. And he and more 
Than he, and men; the earth, and heav*ns, and all, 
That were I crown'd the moſt imperial monarch 
Thereof moſt worthy, were I the faireſt youth 
That ever made eye ſwerve, and force and knowledge 
More than was ever man's, I would not prize them 
Without her love ; for her imploy them all ; 
Commend them, and condemn them, to her ſervice, 
Or to their own perdition. 

PoL. Fairly offer'd. 

Cam. This ſhews a ſound affeCtion, 

SHEP. But my daughter, 
Say you the like to him? 

Pe. I cannot ſpeak 
So well, nothing fo well, no, nor mean better, 
By th* pattern of mine own 3 L cut out 
The purity of his. 

SHEP, Take hands, a bargain; ; 
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And, friends unknown, you ſhall bear witneſs to' 
I give my daughter to him, and will make 
Her portion equal his. 
Fro. O, that muſt be 
V th? virtue of your daughter: one being dead, 
T ſhall have more than you can dream of yet, 


2 Enough then for your wonder. But come on, 


Contract us fore theſe witneſſes. 
Fro, Come, your hand, 
And, daughter, yours. 
Pol.. Soft, ſwain, a while; beſeech you, 
Have you a father ? 
FLo. I have; but what of him? ? 
Pol. Knows he of this ? 
FLo. He neither does nor ſhall. - 
Por. Methinks, a father 
Is, at the nuptial of his ſon, a gueſt 
That beſt becomes the table: pray you once more, 
Is not your father grown incapable 
Of reaſonable affairs? is he not ſtupid 
With age, and alt'ring rheums? can he ſpeak ? hear ? 
Know man from man ? diſpute his own eſtate ? 
Lies he not bed-rid ? and, again, does nothing, - 
But what he did being childiſh ? 
Fro. No, good Sir; 
He has his health, and ampler ſtrength, indeed, 
Than moſt have of his age. 
PoL. By my white beard, 
You offer him, if this be ſo, a wrong 
Something unfilial : Reaſon, my ſon 
Should chuſe himſelf a wife; but as good reaſon, 


Ihe father (all whoſe joy is nothing elſe 
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But fair poſterity) ſhould hold ſome counſel 
In ſuch a buſineſs, 

Fro. I yield all this; 
But for ſome other reaſons, my grave Sir, 
Which 'tis not fit you know, I not acquaint 
My father of this bufineſs. 

Por. Let him know't. 

Fro. He ſhall not. 

Pol. Pr'ythee, let him. 

Fro. No; he muſt not: 

Sur. Let him, my ſon; he ſhall not need to grieve 
At knowing of thy choice. 

Flo. Come, come, he muſt not. 
Mark your contract. 


Por. Mark your divorce, young fir, [Diſcovering himſelf. 


Whom fon I dare not call : thou art too baſe 
To be acknowledg'd. Thou a ſcepter's heir, 
That thus affect'ſt a ſheep-hook'! Thou old traytor, 
I'm ſorry, that, by hanging thee, I can but 
Shorten thy life one week. And thou freſh piece 
Of excellent witchcraft, who of force muſt know | 
The royal fool thou cop'ſt wich- n 
Sur. O my heart 
POL. I'll have thy beauty ſcratch'd with briars, and made 
More homely than thy ſtate. For thee, fond boy, 
If I may ever know thou doſt but ſigh 
That thou no more ſhalt ſee this knack, as never 
I mean thou ſhalt, we'll bar thee from ſucceſſion; 
Not hold thee of our blood, no, not our kin, 
Far than Deucalion off. Mark thou my words: 
Follow us to the court, Thou churl, for this time, 
Tho' full of our diſpleaſure, yet we ftee thee | 
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From the dead blow of it. And you, enchantment, 

| Worthy enough a herdſman; yea him to, 

That makes himſelf, but for our honour therein, 
Uhworthy thee; if ever, henceforth, thou 

Theſe rural latches co his entrance open, 

Or hoop his body more with thy embraces, 

I will deviſe a death as cruel for thee, 

As thou art tender to it. | | .[Exit, 


scan VIII. 


PER. Even here, undone: 
I was not much afraid; for once or twice 
I was about to ſpeak, and tell him plainly, 
The ſelf-ſame ſun, that ſhines upon his court, 
Hides not his viſage from our cottage, but 
Looks on alike. Wilt pleaſe you, fir, begone ? [To Floris. 
I told you, what would come of this. Beſeech you, 
Of your own ſtate take care: this dream of mine,— 
Being now awake, I'll queen it no inch farther, 
But milk my ewes and weep. | 

Cam. Why, how now, father ? 
Speak, ere thou dieſt. 

SHEP, I cannot ſpeak, nor think, 
Nor dare I know that which I know. O fir, [To Florizel, 
You have undone a man of fourſcore three, 
That thought to fill his grave in quiet; yea 
To die upon the bed my father dy'd, 
To he cloſe by his honeſt bones ; but now 
Some hangman muſt put on my ſhrowd, and lay me 
Where no prieſt ſhovels in duſt. O curſed wretch! [To Perd. 
That knew'ſt this was the prince; and would'ſt adventure 
To mingle faith with him. Undone, undone ! 


My leaſh unwillingly. 


| Tthink, Camillo 


The violation of my faith, and then 
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IfI might die within this hour, I ha , 
To die when I deſire. 4 _—_ [Exi 


ScENE IX. 


FLo. Why look you ſo upon me? 
I am but ſorry, not afraid; delay'd, 
But nothing alter'd : what I was, I am; 
More ſtraining on, for plucking back ; not YE” 


Can. Gracious my lord, 
You know your father's temper + at this time 
He will allow' no ſpeech (which I do gueſs 
= do not purpoſe to him;) and as bd 
kn he endure your ſight as yet, I fear; 

hen, till the fury of his highneſs ſettle, 
Come not before him. a 

Fro. I not purpoſe it. 


+ Even he, my lord. 
ER, How often have I told : 
you, twould be thus? 
How often ſaid, my dignity would laſt wy 
But till *twere known? 
FLo. It cannot fail, but by 


Let nature cruſh the ſides o'th* earth together 
-— mar the ſeeds within Lift up thy looks — 
rom my ſucceſſion wipe me, father, 1 | 
Am heir to my affection. oy 
| ogg Be advis'd. 
Pro. Iam; and by my fancy; if m 
wy thereto be obedient, I #2 3 5 
not, my ſenſes better pleas'd with madneſe, 
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Do bid it welcome. 

CAM. This is deſperate, Sir. 

Fro. So call it; but it does fulfil my vow; 
I needs muſt think it honeſty. Camillo, 
Not for Bohemia, nor the pomp that may 
Be thereout glean'd ; for all the ſun ſees, or 
The cloſe earth worabs, or the profound ſeas hide 
In unknown fathoms, will I break my oath 
To this my fair belov'd; therefore, 1 pray you, 
As you have ever been my father's friend, 
Whea he ſhall miſs me, as, in faith I mean nat 
To ſee him any more, caſt your good counſels | 
Upon his paſſion; let myſelf and fortune 
Tug for the time to come. This you may know, 
And fo deliver, I am put to fea 
With her, whom here I cannot hold on ſhore; 
And moſt opportune to our need, I have 
A veſſel rides faſt by, but not prepar'd | 
For this defign. What courſe I mean to hold 
Shall nothing benefit your knowledge, nor 
Concern me the reporting. 

Can. O my lord, 
I would your ſpirit were eaſier for advice, 
Or ſtronger for your need. 

FLo. Hark, Perdita 

Pl hear you by and by. 5 | [To Camilla 
Ca. He's irremoveable, 
Reſolv'd for flight: now were I happy, if 
His going I could frame to ſerve my turn; 
Save him from danger, do him love and honour 3 
Purchaſe the fight again of dear Sicilia, 
And that unhappy king, my maſter, whom 
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1 fo much thirſt to ſee. [Afide. 
Flo. Now, good Camillo 
am ſo fraught with curious nf. that 
| leave out ceremony. 
Cam. Sir, I think, 
You have heard of my poor ſervices, 1th” 1 
That I have borne your father? 
Fro. Very nobly 
Have you deſerv'd: it is my father's muſick 
To ſpeak your deeds, not little of his care 
To have them recompenc'd, as thought on. 
Cam, Well, my lord, 


If you may pleaſe to think I love the king, 


And through him, what's neareſt to him, which ts 
Your gracious ſelf, embrace but my direction. 
If your more ponderous and ſettled project 
May ſuffer alteration, on mine honour, 
I'll point you where you ſhall have ſuch receiving 
As ſhall become your highneſs, where you may 
Enjoy your miſtreſs ; from the whom, I ſee, 
There's no dis}unCtion to be made, but by 
(As heav'ns forfend !) your ruin. Marry her, 
And with my beſt endeavours, in your abſence, 
Your diſcontented father I'll ſtrive to quality, 
And bring him up to liking. 

Flo. How, Camillo, 
May this, almoſt a miracle, be done? 
That I may call thee ſomething more than man, 
And after that truſt to thee. 
Ca. Have you thought on 
A place whereto you'll ga? 

Fro. Not any yet; 
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But as th* unthought- on accident is guilty 
Of what we wildly do, fo we profeſs 
Ourſelves to be the ſlaves of chance, and flies 
Of every wind that blows. | 
Cam. Then liſt to me. 
This follows. If you will not Gasge your purpoſe, 
But undergo this flight, make for Sicilia; 
And there preſent yourſelf, and your fair princeſs 


For fo, I ſee, ſhe muſt be, fore Leontes. 


She ſhall be habited, as it becomes 


The partner of your bed. Methinks, I ſee 


Leontes opening his free arms and weeping 


His welcomes forth; aſks thee, the ſon, forgiveneſs, 
As 'twere "th" father's perſon ; kiſſes the hands 


Of your freſh princeſs; o'er and o'er divides him, 
Twixt his unkindneſs, and his kindneſs : th' one 
He chides to hell, and bids the other * 
Faſter than thought or time. 

Fro. Worthy Camillo, 
What colour for my viſitation ſhall I 
Hold up before him ? 

Cu. Sent by the king your father 
To greet him, and to give him comforts, fir. 
The manner of your bearing towards him, with 
What you, as from your father, ſhall deliver, 
Things known betwixt us three, I'll write you down 5 
The which ſhall point you forth at ev'ry ſitting, 


What you muſt fay ; that he ſhall not perceive, 


But that you have your father's boſor there, 
And ſpeak his very heart. 

F Lo. I am bound to you: 
There is ſome fap in this. 
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Can. A courſe more promiſing 
Than a wild dedication of yourſelves . 
To unpath'd waters, undream'd ſhores; moſt n 
To miſeries enough: no hope to help you, 
But as you ſhake off one, to take another: 
Nothing ſo certain as your anchors, who 
Do their beſt office, if they can but ſtay you 
Where you'll be loth to be. Beſides, you know, 
Proſperity's the very bond of love, 
Whoſe freſh complexion and whoſe heart together 
Affliction alters. 

PR. One of theſe is true: 
I think, affliction may ſubdue the cheek, 
But not take in the mind. 

Can. Yea, ſay you ſs? 
There ſhall not at your father's houſe, theſe ſeven year, 
Be born another ſuch. 


FLo. My geod Camillo, 
She is as forward of her breeding, as 
She is i th' rear of birth. 


Can, I cannot ſay, tis pity 
She lacks inſtructions, for ſhe ſeems a miſtreſs 
To moſt that teach. 

Per, Your pardon, fir, for Mis: : 
IIl bluſh you thanks. 

Fro. My prettieſt Perdita———, 
But, oh, the thorns we ſtand upon! Camillo, 
Preſerver of my father, now of me; | 
The medicine of our houſe! how ſhall we do? 
| We are not furniſh'd like Bohemia's ſon, 
Nor ſhall appear in Sicily... 

Cam. My lord, 

Ver, II, N 
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Fear none of this: I think, you know, my fortunes 

Do all lie there; it ſhall-be ſo my care 

To have you royally appointed, as if | 

The ſcene, you play, were mine. For inſtance, fir, 

That you may knaw you ſhall not want; one word— 
[They talk aſide; 


SCENE X. Enter Autolycus. 


Avr. Ha, ha, what a fool honeſty is! and truſt, his ſworn 
brother, a very fimple gentleman! I have fold all my trum- 
pery; not a counterfeit ſtone, not a ribbon, glaſs, pomander, 
browch, table-book, ballad, knife, tape, glove, ſhoe-tye, 
bracelet, horn-ring, to keep my pack from faſting ; they 
throng who ſhould buy firſt, as if my trinkets had been hal- 
lowed, and brought a benediction to the buyer; by which 
means, I ſaw whoſe purſe was beſt in picture; and what! 
ſa w, to my good uſe, I remember'd. My good clown, who 
Wants but ſomething to be a reaſonable man, grew ſo in 

Jove with the wenches' ſong, that he would not ſtir his pet- 
titoes *till he had both tune and words; which ſo drew the 
reſt of the herd to me, that all their other ſenſes ſtuck in 
ears; you might have pinch'd a placket, it was ſenſeleſs; 
*twas nothing to geld a codpiece of a purſe; I would have 
filed keys off, that hung in chains: no hearing, no feeling, 


but my ſir's ſong, and admiring the nothing of it. So that 


in this time of lethargy, I pick'd and cut out moſt of their 
feſtival purſes: and had not the old man come in with: 
whoo- bub againſt his daughter and the king's fon, and ſear d 
my choughs from the chaff, I had not left a _ alive in 
the whole army. 
[Camillo, Florizet; and Perdita come forward. 
Cam. Nay; but my letters by this means being there: 
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So ſoon as you arrive, ſhall clear that doubt. 


Flo. And thoſe that you'll procure from king Leontes= 


Cu. Shall ſatisfy your father. 
PER. Happy be you? | 
All that you ſpeak ſhews fair, 
Can. Who have we here? [Seeing Autolycus. 
We'll make an inftrument of thisz omit 
Nothing may give us aid. 
Avr. If they have over-heard me now, — why hang- 
ing. [Aſide 
Cam. How now, good os 


Why ſhak'ſt thou ſo? fear not, man, 


Here's no harm intended to thee. 

Aur. I am a poor fellow, fir. 

Cam. Why, be ſo ſtill; here's nobody will ſteal that 
from thee; yet for the outſide of thy poverty, we muſt make 
an exchange; therefore diſcaſe thee inſtantly, thou muſt 
think, there's neceffity in't and change garments with this 
gentleman : tho? the pennyworth, on his ſide, be the worſt, 
yet hold thee, there's ſome boot. | 

Avr. I am a poor fellow, ſir; — I know ye well enough. 

| [Afide, 

Cam, Nay, pr'ythee, diſpatch :. the gentleman is half 
flay'd already. 

Avr. Are you are in earneſt, Sir? —I ſmell the trick 
0N't,— [ Aſide, 

Fro. Diſpatch, I pr Pythee. | 
Abr. Indeed, I have had earneſt, but I cannot with con- 
ſcience take it. | 
| Can. Unbuckle, unbuckle. 
Fortunate miftreſs!—let my prophecy 
Come home to ye, you mult retire yourſelf 
ES 
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Into ſome covert; take your ſweet-heart's hat, 
And pluck it o'er your brows; muffle your face, 
Diſmantle you; and, as you can, diſliken 
The truth of your own ſeeming ; that you may, 
For I do fear eyes over you, to ſhip-board 
Get undeſcry'd. 

PER. I ſee, the play fo lies, 


That I muſt bear a part. 


Can. No remedy 
Have you done there ? 
Fro. Should I now meet my father, 


He would not call me ſon. 


Cam. Nay, you ſhall have no hat: 
Come, lady, come.—Farewel, my friend. 
AvrT. Adieu, Sir. | 
FLo. O Perdita, what have we twain forgot ? 
Pray you, a word. 
Cam. What I do next, ſhall be to tell the king [ Aſide. 
Of this eſcape, and whither they are bound: 
Wherein my hope is, I ſhall fo prevail 
To force him after; in whoſe company 
F ſhall review Sicilia; for whoſe fight 
I have a woman's longing. 
FLo. Fortune ſpeed us ! | 
Thus we ſet on, Camillo, to th' ſea- ſide. 
[Exeunt Florizel with Perdits: 
cus. The ſwifter ſpeed, the better. Exit. 


| Scene XI. | 
Avr. I underſtand the buſineſs, I hear it: to have an 


open ear, a quick eye, and a nimble hand, is neceſſary for à 
eut- purſe; a good noſe is requiſite alſo, to ſmell out work 


— 


2 


e. 
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for th* other fenſes. I ſee, this is the time that the unjuſt 


man do h thrive. What an exchange had this been, with- 
out boot? what a boot is here, with this exchange? ſure, 


the gods do this year connive at us, and we may do any 
thing extempore. The prince himſelf is about a piece of 
iniquity; ſtealing away from his father, with his clog at his 
heels, If I thought it were not a piece of honeſty to ac- 
quaint the king withal, I would do't; I hold it the more 
knavery to conceal it; and therein am I conſtant to my pro- 


feſſion. 


Enter Clown and Shepherd. 


Aſide, aſide, here's more matter for a hot brain; every 
lane's end, every ſhop, church, ſeſſion, hanging, yields a 
careful man work. 

CLo. See, ſee; what a man you are now! there is no 
other way, but to tell the king ſhe's a changeling, and none 
of your fleſh and blood. 

SHEP, Nay, but hear me. 

Cro. Nay, but hear me. 

Su. Go to then. 

CLo. She being none of your fleſh and blood, your geſh 
and blood has not offended the king; and, ſo your fleſh and 


blood is not to be puniſh'd by him. Shew thoſe things you 


found about her, thoſe ſecret things, all but what the has 
with her; this being done, let the law go whiſtle; I war- 
rant you. | 

Suze. I will tell the "RY all, every word; yea and his 


ſon's pranks too; who, I may ſay, is no honeſt man neither 


to his father, nor to me, to go.abaut to make me the king's 
brother-in-law. 
CLo, Indeed, brother-in-law was the fartheſt off you 
N 3 
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could have been to him; and then your blood had been the 
dearer by I know how much an an ounce. 

Avr. Very wiſely, puppies! [ Aſide, 

Ser. Well; let us to the king; there is that in this far- 
thel will make him ſcratch his beard. | 

AuT. I know not, what impediment this complaint may 
be to the flight of my maſter. 

CLo. Pray heartily, he be at the palace. 

Avr. Tho' I am not naturally honeſt, I am ſo ſometimes 
by chance.—Let me pocket up my pedler's excrement,— 
How now, ruſticks, whither are you bound ? 

SAEP. To th' palace, an it like your worſhip. 

Avr. Your affairs there, —what ? with whom ? the con- 
dition of that farthel? the place of your dwelling ? your 
names? your age ? of what having, breeding, and any thing 
that is fitting for to be known, diſcover. | 

CLo. We are but plain fellows, Sir. 

Avr. Alie; you are rough and hairy; let me have no 
lying; it becomes none but tradeſmen, and they often give 
us ſoldiers the lye; but we pay them for it with ſtamped 
coin, not ſtabbing ſteel, therefore they do not give us the lye. 

Co. Your worſhip had like to have given us one, if you 
had not taken yourſelf with the manner. 

Snxy. Are you a courtier, an like you, fir? 

Avr. Whether it like me, or no, I am a courtier. Seeſt 
thou not the air of the court in theſe unfoldings ? hath not 
my gaite in it the meaſure of the court ? receives not thy 
noſe court-odour from tne ? reflect I not, on thy bateneſs ?— 
court contempt. Think'ſt thou, for that I inſinuate, or toze 
from thee thy buſineſs, I am therefore no courtier? I am 
courtier, Cap-a-pe; and one that will either puſh on, or 


. 


3 . © © 
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pluck back thy buſineſs there; whereupon I command thee 
to open thy affair. 


Syey. My buſineſs, fir, is to the king. 

AvuT. What advocate haſt thou to him? 

Snzr. I know not, an't like you. 

CLo. Advocate's the court-word for a pheaſant; fay, 
you have none. 

Suze. None, fir; Thave no pheaſant * nor hen. 

Avr. How bleſs'd are we, that are not ſimple men! 

Yet nature might have made me as theſe are, | 
Therefore I will not difdain. 

Cro. This cannot be but a great courtier. 

Sney, His garments are rich, but he wears them not 
handſomely. 

CLo. He ſeems to be this more noble in being fantaſtical. 
A great man, I'II warrant; I know, by the picking on's 
teeth. 

Avr. The farthel there? what's i i'th* farthel > | 
Wherefore that box ? 

Suey. Sir, there lies ſuch ſecrets in this farthel and that 
box, which none muſt know but the king; and which he 
ſhall know within this hour, if I may come to th' ſpeech of 
him. 

Avr. Age, thou haſt loſt thy labour. 

Suey. Why, fir. | 

Avr. The king is not at the palace; he is gone aboard 
a new ſhip, to purge melancholy and air himſelf; for if thou 
be'ſt capable of things ſerious, thou muſt know, the king 
1s full of grief. 

SHey. So *tis ſaid, fir, about his ſon that ſhould have 
married a ſhepherd's daughter. 

AuT. If that ſhepherd be not in hand-faſt, let him fly; 
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the curſes he ſhall have, the tortures he ſhall feel, will 
break the back of man, the heart of monſter. 

CLo. Think you fo, fir? 

Au r. Not he alone ſhall ſuffer what wit can make heavy, 
and vengeance bitter; but thoſe that are germane to him, 
tho* remov'd fifty times, ſhall all come under the hangman; 
which tho? it be great pity, yet is neceſſary. An old ſheep- 
whiſtling rogue, a ram-tender, to offer to have his daughter 
come into grace! ſome ſay, he ſhall be ſton'd; but that death 
is too ſoft for him, ſay I. Draw our throne into a ſheep- 
coat! all deaths are too few, the ſharpeſt too eaſy. 

CLo. Has the old man e'er a fon, Sir, do you hear an't 
like you, fir? 

Avr. He has a fon, who ſhall be Aay'd alive, then *noint- 
ed over with honey, ſet on the head of a waſp's neſt, then 
ſtand 'till he be three quarters and a dram dead; then re- 
cover'd again with Aqua-vitz, or ſome other hot infuſion; 
then, raw as he is, and in the hotteſt day prognoſtication 
proclaims, ſhall be ſet againſt a brick-wall, the ſun looking 
with a ſouthward eye upon him, where he is to behold him, 
with flies blown to death. But what talk we of theſe trai- 
torly raicals, whoſe miſeries are to be ſrail'd at, their offen- 
ces being ſo capital? Tell me, (for you ſeem to be honeſt 
plain men) what you have to the king; being ſomething 
gently conſider'd, I'll bring you where he is aboard, tender 
your perſons to his preſence, whiſper him in your behalf, 


and if it be in man beſides the king to effect your ſuits, here 
is a man ſhall do it. 

Cro. He ſeems to be of great hee ; cloſe with him, 
give him gold; and though authority be a ſtubborn bear, 
yet he is oft led by the noſe with gold; ſhew the inſide of 
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your purſe to the outſide of his hand, and no more ado. Re- 
member, ſton'd, and flay'd alive. 


Suzy. An't pleaſe you, fir, to undertake the buſineſs for 


us, here is that gold I have; I'll make it as much more, 
and leave this young man in pawn till I bring it you. 

AuT. After I have done what I promiſed ? 

Surge. Ay, fir. | 

Avr. Well, give me the moiety. Are you a party in 
this buſineſs ? | 

CLo. In ſome ſort, fir; but tho? my caſe be a pitiful one, 
I hope, I ſhall not be flay'd out of it. 

Au r. Oh, that's the caſe of the ſhepherd's ſon; —hang 
him, he'll be made an example. 

CLo. Comfort, good comfort; we muſt to the king, and 


ſhew our ſtrange fights; he muſt know, 'tis none of your 
daughter, nor my ſiſter; we are gone elſe. Sir, I will give, 


you as much as this old man does, when the buſineſs is per- 


form'd: and remain, as he ſays, your pawn till it be brought 


you. 
Aur. I will truſt you, walk before toward the ſea-ſide, 


20 on the right hand; I will but look upon the hedge, and 


follow you. 

CLo, We are bleſſed i in this man, 'as I may ys even 
bleſs'd. 

SHEP, Let's before, as he bids us; Any was provided to do 
us good. | [Exeunt Shep. and Clo. 

AUT. If I had a mind to be honeſt, I ſee, Fortune would 
not ſuffer me; ſhe drops booties in my mouth. I. am court- 
ed now with a double occaſion: gold, and a means to do the 
prince my maſter good; which, who knows how that may 
turn back to my advancement ? I will bring theſe two moles, 
theſe blind ones, aboard him; if he think it fit to ſhore them 
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again, and that the complaint they have to the king con- 
cerns him nothing, let him call me rogue, for being ſo far 
officious; for I am proof againſt that title, and what ſhame 
elſe belongs to't : to him will I preſent them, there may be 
- matter In jt. | (Exit. 


ACT v. 8CENE I. 


Changes to Sicilia. 


Enter Leontes, Cleomenes, Dion, Peulins, and ſervants, 
CLEOMENES. 

IR, you have done enough, and have perform'd 
A faint-like ſorrow : no fault could you make, 
Which you have not redeem'd ; indeed, paid down 
More penitence, than done treſpaſs. At the laſt, 
Do as the heav'ns have done, forget your evil; 
With them, forgive yourſelf. 

Leo. Whilſt I remember 
Her and her virtues, I cannot forget 
My blemiſhes in them, and fo ſtill think of 
The wrong I did myſelf; which was ſo much, 
That heir- leſs it hath made my kingdom; and 
Deftroy'd the ſweet'ſt companion, that e'er man 
Bred his hopes ont of. 

PavL. True, too true, my 100 
If one by one you wedded all the . | 
Or, from the all that are, took ſomething good, 
To make a perfect woman; ſhe, you kill'd 
Would be unparallel'd. 

Lo. I think fo. Kill'd? | 
Kill'd? ſhe I kill'd? I did fo, but thou ſtrik'ſt me 


XIt. 


THE WINTER TALE. 187 


Sorely, to ſay I did? it is as bitter 
Upon thy tongue, as in my thought. "_ good now, 
Say ſo but ſeldom. 
CRO. Not at all, good lady; | 
You might bave ſpoke a thouſand things, that would 
Have done the time more benefit, and grac'd 
Your kindneſs better. 
PAUL. You are one of thoſe, 
Would have him wed again. 
Dio. If you would not ſo, 
You pity not the ſtate, nor the remembrance 
Of his moſt ſovereign name; conſider little, 


What dangers (by his highneſs' fail of iſſue) 


May drop upon his kingdom, and devour 
Incertain lookers on. What were more holy, 
Than to rejoice the former queen is well ? 
What holier, than for loyalty's repair, 
For preſent comfort, and for future good, 
To bleſs the bed of majeſty again 
With a ſweet fellow to't? 

Pavi, There is none worthy, 
Reſpecting her that's gone. Beſides, the gods 
Will have fulfill'd their ſecret purpoſes : 
For has not the divine Apollo ſaid, 
It not the tenour of his oracle, 
That king Leontes ſhall not have an heir, 
"Till his loſt child be found? which, that it ſhall, 
Is all as monſtrous to our human reaſon, 
As my Antigonus to break his grave, 
And come again to me; who, on my life, 
Did periſh with the infant. *Tis your council, 
My lord ſhould to the heav'ns be centraty ; 


bo 
1 
: "oy 
* 4 
7 
1 
3 
4 
f t 
4 


1 


— 4 — 
= — % x — 


as. — 
r * 
: bu 2 
* 
— — — 
— — S 24 — 
* "Ps 


22 — 2 
2 — _ —— 


Ls a 


© SLAC Doors i tf e-t 
rr FT = 


Nn 


a 


| Oppoſe againſt their wills. Care not for iſſue ; [To the king. 
The crown will find an heir. Great Alexander 


Who haſt the memory of Hermionc, 


| You choſe her; then I'd ſhriek, that even your ears 
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Left his to th worthieſt ; ſo his ſucceſſor 
Was like to be the beſt. 
. Lzo. Good Paulina, 


I know, in honour : O, that ever 1 | 
Had ſquar'd me to thy counſel: then, even now 
I might have look'd upon my queen's full eyes, 
Have taken treaſure from her lips ! 

PavuL. And left them 
More rich, for what they yielded. 

LO. Thou ſpeak'ft truth: | 
No more ſuch wives, therefore no wife ; one worſe, 
And better us'd, would make her fainted ſpirit 
Again poſſeſs her corps; and on this ſtage 
(Where we offend her now) appear ſoul-vext, 
And begin, Why to me 

PA ul. Had ſhe ſuch power, 
She had juſt cauſe. 

Leo. She had, and would incenſe me. 
To murder her i married. | 

Paul. I ſhould fo, 
Were the ghoſt that walk'd; I'd bid you mark 
Her eye, and tell me, for what dull part in't 


Should rift to hear me; and the words that follow'd 
Should be, Remember mine.“ 

LEO. Stars, ſtars, 
And all eyes elſe, dead coals. Fear hou no wife, 
I'll have no wife, Paulina. 

Paul. Will you ſwear 
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Never to marry, but by my free leave ? 
Lo. Never, Paulina; ſo be bleſs'd my ſpirit ! 
Paul. Then, good my lords, bear witneſs to his oath, 
CLzo. You tempt him over-much, 
PavuL. Unleſs another, | 
As like Hermione as is her picture, 
Affront his eye. 
CLzo. Good madam, pray, have done. 
Paul. Vet, if my lord will marry, —lf you will, fir; 
No remedy, but if you will; give me the office 
To chuſe you a queen; ſhe ſhall not be fo young 
As was your former; but ſhe ſhall be ſuch 
As, walk'd your firſt queen's ghoſt, it ſhould take | joy 
To ſee her in your arms, | 
Leo. My true Paulina, 
We ſhall not marry, till thou bid'ſt us. 
Paul. That | 
Shall be, when your firſt queen's again in breath: 


Never till then. 


Scztne II. Enter a Gentleman. 


GenT. One that gives out himſelf prince Florizel, 
don of Polixenes, with his princeſs, ſhe, _ 
The faireſt I have yet beheld, deſires 
Acceſs to your high preſence. 

Lro. What with him? he comes not 
Like to his father's greatneſs; his approach, 
So out of circumſtance and ſudden, tells us, 
'Tis not a viſitation, fram'd, but forc'd 
By need and accident. What train? 

GenT. But few, 

And thoſe but mean, 
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- Leo. His princeſs, fay you, with him? 
Grew. Yes; the moſt peerleſs piece of earth, I think, 
That e'er the ſun ſhone bright on. 
PAUL. Oh Hermione, 
As every preſent time doth boaſt itſelf 
Above a better, gone, ſo muſt thy grave 
Give way to what's ſeen now. Sir, you yourſelf 
Have ſaid, and writ ſo; (but your writing now 
Is colder than that theme) She had not been 
Nor was ſhe to be equall'd;” thus your verſe 
Flow'd with her beauty once; "tis ſhrewdly ebb'd, 
To ſay, you've ſeen a better. 
GenrT. Pardon, madam ; 12 8 
The one I have almoſt forgot, (your pardon) 
The other, when ſhe has obtain'd your eye, 
Will have your tongue too. This is a creature, 
Would ſhe begin a ſect, might quench the zeal 
Of all profeſſors elſe, make proſelytes 
Of who ſhe but did follow. 
Pavr. How? not women? | 
GenT, Women will love her, that ſhe is a woman 
More worth than any man: men, that ſhe is 
The rareſt of all women. 
Leo. Go, Cleomines ; 
Yourſelf aſſiſted with your honour'd friends, Exit Cleomines. 
Bring them to our embracement. Still 'tis ſtrange 
He thus ſhould ſteal upon us. 
PavuL. Had our prince, 
Jewel of children, ſeen this hour, he had pair 'd 
Well with this lord ; there was not full a month 
Between their births. 
Lzo, Pr'ythee no more; ceaſe; thou know'ft, 
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He dies to me again, when talk'd of. Sure, 

When [I ſhall ſee this gentleman, thy ſpeeches 

Will bring me to confider that which may 
Unfurniſh me of reaſon, They are come. 
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Scene III. Enter Florizel, Perdita, Cleomines, 
and others. 


Your mother was moſt true to wedlock, Prince, 
For ſhe did print your royal father off, 
Conceiving you. Were J but twenty-one, 
Your father's image is ſo hit in you, 
His very air, that I ſhould call you brother, 
As I did him, and ſpeak of ſomething wildly 
By us perform'd before. Moſt dearly welcome, 
As your fair princeſs, goddeſs !——oh! alas! 
I loſt a couple, that *twixt heav'n and earth 
Might thus have ſtood begetting wonder, as | 1 
You, gracious couple do; and then I loſt 
(All mine own folly !) the ſociety, * 
Amity too of your brave father, whom 
Tho? bearing miſery I defire my life 
Once more to look on. 
FLo. Sir, by his command 
Have I here touch'd Sicilia, and from him 
Give you all greetings, that a king as friend 
Can ſend his brother; and but infirmity, 
Which waits upon worn times, hath ſomething ſeiz'd 
His wiſh'd ability, he had hiraſelf | 
The lands and waters 'twixt your throne and his 
Meaſur'd, to look upon you; whom he loves 
He bade me ſay ſo, more than all the ſcepters, 
And thoſe that bear them living. 


— P 
£ 2 2 wi 
gn” I , 
. 


ae 2 


— — 


4 
4. 
7.08 
* 
3 
* 
j 
» N ; x 
KM 
* 
* 
: 
4/3 
4 
n 
. 


2 a= 


C3, 


+ - 4 * 2 = 
214 * I 
— 2 — 2 
2 n 


— 


>, 


—_ . 5 — — 7 
2 Y _ ; es 
= , 

32 2 


To greet a man, not worth her pains; much leſs, 


That noble honour'd lord, is fear'd, and loy'd ? 


Lo * 


She came from Libya. 
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Lxo. Oh, my brother! | 
Good gentleman, the wrongs I've done thee ſtir 
Afreſh within me; and theſe thy offices, 

So rarely kind, are as interpreters 

Of my behind-hand flackneſs. Welcome hither, 
As is the ſpring to th'earth. And hath he too 
Expos'd this paragon to th'fearful uſage 

At leaſt, ungentle, of the dreadful Neptune, | 


A Hy DA '” 


Th'adventure of her perſon ? 
FLo. Good my lord, 


Leo. Where the warlike Smalus, 


FLo, Moſt royal fir, 
From thence ; from him, whoſe daughter 
His tears proclaim'd his parting with her ; thence 
(A proſperous ſouth wind friendly) we have croſs'd, 
To execute the charge my father gave me, 
For viſiting your highneſs ; my beſt train 
F have from your Sicilian ſhores diſmiſs'd. 
Who for Bohemia bend, to fignify S, 
Not only my ſucceſs in Libya, fir, 
But my arrival, and my wife's, in ſafety 
Here, where we are. : 
LEO. The bleſſed Gods OE 5 
Purge all infection from our air, whilſt you | 
Do climate here ; you have a holy father, 
A graceful gentleman, againſt whoſe perſon, 


So ſacred as it is, I have done fin; 


For which the heavens, taking angry note, 


| Haye left me iſſue · leſs; and your father's bleſs'd 
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As he from heaven merits it, with you, 

Worthy his goodneſs. What might I have been, 
Might I a ſon and daughter now have look'd on, 
Such goodly things as you ? 


ScEN E IV. Enter a Lord. _ 


Loxp. Moſt noble fir, * 
That, which I ſhall report, will bear no credit, 
Were not the proof ſo high. Pleaſe you, great fir, 
Bohemia greets you from himſelf, by me; 
Defires you to attach his ſon, who has, 
His dignity and duty both caſt off, 
Fled from his father, from his e and wich 
A ſhepherd's daughter. 
Lzo. Where's Bohemia? ſpeak. 


Lon p. Here, in your city; I now came from him. 


I ſpeak amazedly, and it becomes 
My marvel, and my meſſage : to your court 
Whilſt he was haſtening, in the chaſe, it ſeems, 
Of this fair couple, meets he on the way 
The father of this ſeeming lady, and 
Her brother, having both their country quitted 
With this young prince. | 

FLo. Camillo has betray'd me; 
Whoſe honour,' and whole _—_—_ *till now 
Endur'd all weathers. 

Lox D. Lay't ſo to his charge: 
He's with the king your father. 

Leo. Who? Camillo? 

Loxp. Camillo, fir, I ſpake with him; who now 
Has theſe poor men in queſtion. Never ſaw I 


Wretches ſo quake; they kneel, * kiſs the earth; 
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Forſwear themſelves, as often as they ſpeak : 
Bohemia ſtops his ears, and threatens them 
With divers deaths, in death. 

PRR. Oh, my poor father 
The heaven ſets ſpies upon us, will not have 
Our contract celebrated. 

Lxo. You are marry'd ? 

FLo. We are not, fir, nor are we like to be; 


The ſtars, I ſee, will kiſs the valleys firft; 


The odds for high and low's alike. 

Leo. My lord, is this the daughter of a king? 

FLo. She is, | 
When once ſhe is my wife. 

Lo. That once, I ſee, by your good father's weed, 
Will come on very ſlowly. I am ſure, 
(Moſt forry) you have broken from his liking, 
Where you were ty'd in duty; and as ſorry, 
Your choice is not fo rich in worth as beauty, 
That you might well enjoy her. 

Fro. Dear, look up; | 
Though fortune, viſible an enemy, 
Should chaſe us, with my father; power no jot 
Hath ſhe to change our loves. Beſeech you, fir, 
Remember, fince you ow'd no more to time 
Than I do now; with thought of ſuch affections, 
Step forth mine advocate. At your requeſt, | 
My father will grant precious things, as trifles. 

Leo. Would he do fo, I'd beg your precious miſtreſs, 


* 


| Which he counts but a trifle. 


PAvuL. Sir, my liege, 
Your eye hath too mach youth in't ; not a month 


*Fore your queen dy'd, ſhe was more worth ſuch gaze: 
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Than what you look on now. 

Lzo. I thought of her, 
Even in theſe looks I made - But your petition [ To Florizek. 
Is yet unanſwer'd ; I will to your father ; | 
Your honour not o'er thrown by your defires, 
I'm friend to them and you; upon which errand 
| now go toward him, therefore follow me, 
And mark what way I make. Come, good my lord. bn 


SCENE V. Near the court in Sicilia 
Enter Autolycus, and a Gentleman. 
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Avr. Beſeech you fir were you preſent at this relation ? 

i GenT. I was by at the opening of the farthel, heard 
theold ſhepherd deliver the manner how he found it ; where- 
upon, after a little amazedneſs, we were all commanded 
out of the chamber. Only this, methought, I heard the 
ſhepherd ſay, he found the child. 

Au r. I would moſt gladly know the iſſue of it. 

i GenT. I make a broken delivery of the buſineſs; but 
the changes I perceived in the king, and Camillo, were very 
notes of admiration ; they ſeem'd almoſt, with ſtaring on one 
another, to tear the caſes of their eyes. There was x ſpeech 
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in their dumbneſs, language in their very geſture; they | 
look'd, as they had heard of a world ranſom'd, or one de- X 
| ſtroyed z a notable paſſion of wonder appear'd in them; but f 
the wiſeſt beholder, that knew no more but ſeeing, could 5 
not ſay if th* importance were joy or ſorrow; but in the ex- y 
tremity of the one, it muſt needs be, 1 
Enter another Gentleman. Pi 

Here comes a gentleman, that, haply knows more : the FW 

news, Rogero. TY | 

2 Gent, Nothing but bonfires, The oracle j is fulfilled ; i 

O 2 1 

4488 

1 


— yy ores 
8 SE 
8 
Dr 
1 


— Fre 

Woe oma 

- rr 
NT IIS 1 


ns THE WINTER's TALF. 


the king's daughter is found; ſuch a deal of wonder is bro- 
ken out within this hour, that ballad-makers cannot be able 


to expreſs it. | | 
Enter another Gentleman. 


Here comes the lady Paulina's ſteward, he can deliver you 


more. How goes it now, fir? this news, which is call'd 


true, is ſo like an old tale, that the verity of it is in ſtrong 
ſuſpicion; has the king found his heir ? 

3 GenrT. Moſt true, if ever truth were pregnant hy cir- 
cumſtance: That which you hear, you'll ſwear you ſee, 
there is ſuch unity in the proofs. The mantle of queen 
Hermione, —her jewel about the neck of it, — the letters of 
Antigonus found with it, which they know to be his cha- 


raQter,—the majeſty of the creature, in reſemblance of the 


mother,—the affe tion of nobleneſs, which nature ſhews a- 
bove her breeding, ——and many other evidences proclaim 
her with all certainty to be the king's daughter. Did you 
ſee the meeting of the two kings ? 

2 GenT. No. 

3 GN rr. Then have you loſt a ſight, which was to de 
ſeen, cannot be ſpoken of. There might you have beheld 
one joy to crown another, ſo and in ſuch a manner, that it 
ſeem'd, ſorrow wept to take leave of them, for their joy 
wadcd in tears. There was caſting up of eyes, holding up of 
hands, with countenance of ſuch diſtraction, that they were 
to be known by the garment, not by favour. Our king 
being ready to leap out of himſelf, for joy of his found 
daughter; as if that joy were now become a loſs, cries, oh, 
thy mother, thy mother! then aſks Bohemia forgivenels; 
then embraces his ſon in law; then again worries he his 
daughter, with clipping her. Now he thanks the old ſhep- 


herd, who ſtands by like a weather-beaten conduit of many 
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(kings? reigns. I never heard of ſuch another encounter, 
which lames report to follow it, and undoes deſcription to 
do it. 

a GenT. What, pray you, became of Antigonus, that 
carry'd hence the child? | 

3 GenrT. Like an old tale till, which will have mat. 
ters to rehearſe, tho' credit be aſleep, and not an ear open; 
he was torn to pieces with a bear; this avouches the ſhep- 
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herd's ſon, who has not only his innocence, which ſeems | 
much to juſtify him, but a handkerchief and Tings of * i 
that Paulina knows. | 
1 GznT. What became of his bark and his followers. d 1 
3GiwT. Wreckt the ſame inſtant of their maſter's death, 1 
and in the view of the ſhepherd; ſo that all the inſtruments, 35 
which aided to expoſe the child, were even then loſt, when 1 
it was found. But, oh, the noble combat, that twixt joy / 5 ; : 
and ſorrow was fought in Paulina! She had one eye declin'd i 18 
for the loſs of her huſband, another elevated that the oracle | (155 b- 
was fulfilled. She lifted the princeſs from the earth, and fo 1 | 
| locks her in embracing, as if ſhe would pin her to her heart, | {0 
that ſhe might no more be in danger of loſing. | Ah 8 
i GenT. The dignity of this act was worth the audience Þ Wh 
of kings and princes ; for by ſuch was it ated. WE: | 
3 GeNnT. One of the prettieſt touches of all, and that | , 
which angled for mine eyes, (caught the water, tho? not the * 


fiſh) was, when at the relation of the queen's death, with 

the manner how ſhe came to it, bravely confeſs'd, and la- 

mented by the king, how attentiveneſs wounded his daugh- 

ter; till, from one ſign of dolour to another, ſhe did with an 

alas! I would fain ſay, bleed tears; for, 1 am ſure, my heart 

wept blood, Who was moſt marble, there changed colour; 
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ſome ſwooned, all forrowed; if all the world could have 
ſeen't, the woe had been univerſs], 

1 GenT. Are they returned to the court? 

3 GenT. No. The princeſs hearing of her mother's fla 

tue, which is in the keeping of Paulina, a piece many years 
in doing, and now newly performed by that rare Italian 
maſter, Giulio Romano; who, had he himſelf eternity, and 
could put breath-into his work, would beguile nature of her 
cuſtom, ſo perfectly he is her ape: He ſo near to Hermione 
hath done Hermione, that they fay, one would ſpeak to her, 
and ſtand in hope of anſwer. Thither with all greedineſs of 
affection are they gone, and there they intend to ſup. 
2 Gewr. I thought, ſhe had ſome great matter there in 
hand, for ſhe hath privately twice or thrice a-day, ever ſince 
the death of Hermione, viſited that removed houſe. Shall 
we thither, and with our company piece the rejoicing ? 

1 GenT. Who would be thence that has the benefit of 
acceſs ? every wink ef an eye, ſome new:;grace will be born: 
our abſence makes us unthrifty to our knowledge. Let's 
along. [Exeunt, 

Avr. Now had 1 not the daſh of my former life in me, 
would-preferment drop on my head. I brought the old man 
and his fon aboard the prince; told him, I heard them talk 
of a farthel, and I know not what; but he at that time, 
 over-fond of the ſhepherd's daughter, (ſo he then took her to 
be) who began to be much ſea-ſick, and himſelf little better, 
extremity of weather continuing, this myſtery remained un- 
diſcovered But *tis all one to me; for had I been the find- 

er out of this fecret, it would not have reliſh'd among my 
other diſcredits. 


Ve 
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8 c EN E VI. Enter Shepherd and Clown. 


Here come thoſe I have done good to againſt my will, and 


already appearing in the bloſſoms of their fortune. 
Sue Come, boy, I am paſt more children; but thy ſons 


and daughters will be all gentlemen born. 


Cro. You are well met, ſir; you denied to fight with me 
this other day, becauſe I was no gentleman born: ſee you 
theſe cloaths ꝰ ſay you ſee them not, and think me ſtill no 
gentleman born. You were beſt ſay, theſe robes are not 


gentlemen born. Give me the lie; do, and try whether L 
am not now a gentleman born. 


Avr. I know you are now, fir, a gentleman born. 

CLo. Ay, and has been fo any time theſe four hours, 

SHEP. And ſo have I, boy, 

CLo. So you have; but I was a gentleman born before 
my father; for the king's ſon took me by che hand, and 
call'd me brother; and then the two king's call'd my father 
brother; and then the prince my brother, and the princeſs 
my ſiſter, call'd my father, father, and ſo we wept ; and 


there was the firſt gentleman-like tears that ever we ſhed. 


Su. We may live, ſon, to ſhed many more. 
Co. Ay, or elſe *twere hard luck, being in fo 8 
rous eſtate as we are. 

Avr. I humbly beſeech you, fir, to pardon me all the 


faults I have committed to your worſhip, and to give me 


your good report to the prince, my maſter. 

SYEP. Pr'ythee, ſon, do; for we muſt be gentle, now 
we are gentlemen. 

CLo. Thou wilt amend thy life? 

AUT. Ay, and it like your good worſhip. 

CLo. Give me thy hand; I will ſwear to the prince, thou 
art as honeſt a true fellow as any is in Bohemia, 
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SHEP, You may ſay it, but not ſwear it. 
CLo. Not ſwear it, now I am a gentleman ? let boors and 
franklins ſay it, I'll ſwear it. 

Sn. How if it be falſe, ſon? 

CLo. If it be ne'er ſo falſe, a true gentleman may ſwear 
it in the behalf of his friend: and I'll ſwear to the Prince, 
thou art a tall fellow of thy hands, and that thou wilt not 
be drunk ; but I know, thou art no tall fellow of thy hands; 
and that thou wilt be drunk; but I'll ſwear it; and, I would 
thou would'ſt be a tall fellow of thy hands. 

Avr. I will prove ſo, fir, to my power. 

CLo. Ay, by any means prove a tall fellow; if I do not 
wonder how thou dar*ſt venture to be drunk, not being a 
tall fellow, truſt me not. Hark, the kings and the princes, 
our kindred, are going to ſee the queen's picture. Come, 
follow us : we'll be thy good maſters. [Exeunt, 


Scene VII, Changes to Paulina's houſe. 


Enter Leontes, Polixenes, Florizel, Perdita, Camillo, 
Paulina, lords and attendants. 


L xo. O grave and good Paulina, the great comfort 
That I have had of thee ! 
PavuL. What, ſovereign fir, 
I did not well, I mean't well; all my ſervices 
You have paid home. But that you have vouchſaf'd, 
With your crown'd brother, and theſe your contracted 
Heirs of your kingdoms, my poor houſe to viſit, - 
It is a ſurplus of your grace, which never 
My life may laſt to anſwer, 
Lxo. O Paulina, a 
We honour youu with trouble; but we came 


lo, 


Which lets go by ſome ſixteen years; and makes her, 


Now piercing to my ſoul. Oh, thus ſhe ſtood; 
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To ſee the ſtatue of our queen. Your gallery 
Have we paſs d through, not without much content, 
In many ſingularities ; but we ſaw not 
That, which my daughter came to n upon, 
The ſtatue of her mother. 
Paul. As ſhe liv'd peerleſs, 
So her dead likeneſs, I do well believe, 
Excels what ever yet you look'd upon, 
Or hand of man hath done ; therefore I keep it 
Lovely, apart. But here it is; prepare 
To ſee the life as lively mock'd, as ever 
Still ſleep mock'd death; behold, and ſay, tis well! 
b [Paulina draws a curtain, and diſcovers a ſtatue. 
I like your filence, it the more ſhews off 
Your wonder; but yet ſpeak. —Firſt you; my liege, 
Comes it not ſomething near? 
Leo. Her natural poſture ! 
Chide me, dear ſtone, that I may ſay, indeed, 
Thou art Hermione : or rather, thou art ſhe, 
In thy not chiding ; for ſhe was as tender 
As infancy and grace, But yet, Paulina, 
Hermione was not ſo much wrinkled, nothing] 
So aged as this ſeems. 
Pol. Oh, not by much. 
Pa vL. So much the more our carver's excellence, 


As ſhe liv'd now. 
Leo. As now ſhe might have done, 
So much to my good comfort, as it is 


Even with ſuch life of majeſty (warm life, 
As now it coldly ſtands) when firſt I woo'd her. 
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Jam aſham'd;; do's.not the ſtone rebuke me, 
For being more ſtone than it? ob, royal piece! 
There's magick in thy majeſty, which has 


My evils conjur'd to-remerabrance ; and 


From my admiring daughter took the ſpirits, 
Standing like ſtone with thee. 
Per. And give me leave, 
And do not ſay tis ſuperſtition, that 
I kneel, and then implore her bleſſing.— Lady, 
Dear queen, that ended when I but began, 
Give me that hand of yours to kiſs. 
PAUL. O, patience ; ——— 
The ſtatue is but newly fix d; the er 8 
Not dry. 
Cam, My lord, your ſorrow was too ſore laid on, 
Which ſixteen winters cannot blow away, 
So many ſummers, dry: ſcarce any joy 
Did ever ſo long live; no ſorrow, 
But kill'd itſelf much ſooner. 
Pol. Dear my brother, 
Let him, that was the cauſe of this, have power 
To take off ſo much grief from you, as he 
Will piece up in himſelf. 
Paul. Indeed, my lord, 
If I had thought, the ſight of my poor image 
Would thus have wrought you (for the ſtone is mine) 
I'd not have ſhew'd it. 
Leo. Do not draw the curtain. 
Paul. No longer ſhall yau gaze on't, leſt your fancy 
May think anon, it move. 
Leo. Let be, let be; 
Would 1 were dead, but that, metkinks, already— | 
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What was he, that did make it? ſee, my lord, 
Would you not deem, it breath'd; and chat thoſe veins 
Did verily bear blood? | 
Pol. Maſterly done 
The very life ſeems warm upon her lip. 
Lo. The fixure of her eye has motion in't, 
As we were mock'd with art. 
Paul. I'll draw the curtain. 
My lord's almoſt fo far tranſported, that 
He'll think anon, it lives. 
Leo. O ſweet Paulina, 
| Make me to think ſo twenty years together: 
No ſettled ſenſes of the world can match 
The pleaſure of that madneſs. Let 't alone. 
Paur. I'm ſorry, fir, I have thus far ſtirr'd you; but 
I could afflict you further. | 
Leo. Do, Paulina; 
For this affliction has a taſte as ſweet 
As any cordial comfort, Still, methinks, 
There is an air comes from her. What fine chizzel 
Could ever yet cut breath? let no man mock me, 
For I will kiſs her. 
Pau. Good my lord, forbear; 
The ruddineſs upon her lip is wet; 
You'll marr it, if you kiſs it; ſtain your own 
With oily painting. Shall I draw the curtain? 
Lzo, No, Not theſe twenty years. 
Per, So long could I 
Stand by, a looker on. 
Paul. Either forbear. 
Quit preſently the chapel, or reſolve you 
For more amazement; if you can beholdi it, 
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I'll make the ſtatue move, indeed; deſcend, 
And take you by the hand; but then you'll think, | 
Which I proteſt againſt, I am aſſiſted 
By wicked powers. 

Leo. What you can make her ao, 
I am content to look on; what to ſpeak, 
I am content to hear; for tis as eaſy 
To make her ſpeak, as move. 

PauUL. It is requir'd, 
You do awake your faith: then, all ſtand ſtill ; 
And thoſe, that think it is unlawful buſineſs 
I am about, let them depart. 

LEO. Proceed; 
No foot ſhall ſtir. | 

Paul. Muſick ; awake her: ſtrike. [Muſick, 
Tis time, deſcend : be ſtone no more, approach, 
Strike all that look upon with marvel. Came, 
I'II fill your grave up: ſtir ; nay, come away 
Bequeath to death your numbneſs ; for from him 
Dear lite redeems you. You perceive, ſhe ſtirs; 

_ [Hermione comes downs. 

Start not; her actions ſhall be holy, as | 
You hear my ſpell is lawful ; do not ſhun her, 
Vntil you ſee her die again, for then | 
You kill her double. Nay, preſent your hand; 
When ſhe was young, you woo'd her; now in age, 
Is ſne become the ſuitor. 


Lo. Oh, ſhe's warm; [Embracing her. 


If this be magick, let it be an art 
Lawful as eating. | 
Por, She embraces him. 
Cam, She hangs about his neck ; 


er. 
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If ſhe pertain to life, let her ſpeak too. 
Pol. Ay, and make it manifeſt where ſhe has liv'd, 
Or how ſtol'n from the dead? 
PavL. That ſhe is living, 
Were it but told you, ſhould be hooted at 
Like an old tale; but it appears, ſhe lives, 
Tho? yet ſhe ſpake not. Mafk a little while. 
Pleaſe you to interpoſe. Fair madam, kneel, 
And pray your mother's bleſſing — Turn, good lady: 
Our Perdita is found. | Preſenting Perd. who kneels to Herm. 
Hes. You gods, look down, 
And from your ſacred vials pour your graces 
Upon my daughter's head. Tell me, mine own, - 
Where haſt thou been preſery'd ? where liv'd ? how found 
Thy father's court? for thou ſhalt hear, that I, 
Knowing by Paulina that the oracle 
Cave hope thou waſt in being, have preſerv'd 
Myſelf, to ſee the iſſue. | 
Paul. There's time enough for that; 
Leſt they delire, upon this puſh, to trouble 
Your joys with like relation. Go together, 
Ye precious winners all, your exultation 
Partake to every one; I, an old turtle, 
Will wing me to ſome wither'd bough, and there 
My mate, that's never to be found again, 
Lament *till I am loſt. 
Leo. O peace, Paulina: 
Thou ſhould'ſt a huſband take by my conſent, 
As U by thine, a wife. This is a match, 
And made between's by vows. Thou haſt found mine, 
But how, is to be queſtion'd ; for I ſaw her, 


As I thought, dead; and have, in yain, ſaid many 
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A prayer upon her grave. Fl not ſeek far 

(For him, I partly know his mind) to find thee 

An honourable huſband. Come, Camillo, 

And take her by the hand; whoſe worth and . 
Is richly noted; and here juſtify'd 

By us, a pair of kings. Let's from this place. 

What ?—look upon my brother—Both your pardons, 
That e'er I put between your holy looks 

My ill ſuſpicion.— This, your ſon-in-law, 

And ſon unto the king whom heav'ns directing, 

Is troth-plight to your daughter. Good Paulina, 
Lead us from hence, where we may leiſurely 

Each one demand, and_ anſwer to his part 
Perform'd in this wide gap of time, ſince firſt 

We were diſſever'd, Haſtily lead away. [Exeunt omnes, 
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TWELFTH-NIGHT 
* 
WHAT YOU WILL 
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DRAMATIS PERSONE. 


ORSINO, duke of IIlyria. 

* SEBASTIAN, a young gentleman, brother to Viola. 
Ax rem 10, a ſea-captain, friend to Sebaſtian. 
Err. 5 Gentlemen, attending on the duke. 
Curio, | 

Sir Tosy BeLcn, uncle to Olivia. 


Sir Ax DREW 3 a fooliſh knight, pretending 


to Olivia. | 
A Sea-captain, friend to Viola. 
| FaB1an, ſervant to Olivia. 
MaLvoL1o, a fantaſtical ſteward to Olivia. 
Crow x, ſervant to Olivia, 


Oriy1a, a lady of great beauty and fortune, beloy'd mY the 


duke. 
VIOL A, in love with the duke. 
MARIA, Olivia's woman. 


Prieſt, ſailors, officers, and other attendants. 


SCENE, A city on the coaſt of Illyria. 


3 


TWELFTH-NIGH x. 
| „ 
EASE OED WELL 


XX 
The PALACE. 


Enter the Duke, Curio, and lords. 


Du x x. 6 
F muſick be the food of love, play on; 
Give me exceſs of it; that ſurfeiting, 
The appetite may ſicken, and ſo die. 
That ſtrain again; — it had a dying fall: 
O! it came o'er my ear, like the ſweet ſouth, 
That breathes upon a bank of violets, 
Stealing and giving odour. Enough !—no more ; 
"Tis not fo ſweet now, as it was before. 
O ſpirit of love, how quick and freſh art thou ! 
That, notwithſtanding thy capacity | 
| Receiveth as the ſea, nought enters there, a 
Of what validity and pitch ſoeꝰer, 
But falls into abatement and low price, 
Even in a minute; fo full of ſhapes in fancy, 
That it alone is high fantaſtical. 
Cox. Will you go hunt, my lord? 
Doux. What, Curio? 
Cur. The hart. 
Vol. II. P 
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Dvx#. Why, ſo I do, the nobleſt that I have: * 
O, when my eyes did ſee Olivia firſt, 
Methought, ſhe purg'd the air of peſtilence; 
That inſtant was I turn'd into a hart, 
And my deſires, like fell and eruel hounds, _ 
Ever fince purſue me. How now, what news from her? 


Enter Valentine. 
VAI. So pleaſt my lord, T might not be admitted, 


But from her hand-maid do return this anfwer : 
The element itlelf, *till ſeven years hence, 
| Shall not behold her face at ample view; 
But, like a cloyſtreſs, ſhe will veiled walk, 
And water once a day her chamber round 
With eye-offending brine : all this to ſeaſon 
A brother's dead love, which ſhe would keep freſh 
And laſting in her fad remembrance. 
Dukk. O, ſhe, that hath a heart of that fine frame, 
To pay this debt of love but to a brother, 
How will ſhe love, when the rich golden ſhaft 
Hath kill'd the flock of all affe&ions elſe 
That live in her ? when liver, brain, and heart, 
Theſe ſov'reign thrones, are all ſapply*d, and Hll'd, 
Her ſweet perfections, with one ſelt-ſame king! 
Away before me to ſweet beds of flowers; 
Love-thoughts lye rich, when canopy'd with bowers, [Exe 
Scene II. The ſtreet. 
Enter Viola, a captain and ſailors, 
Vio. What country, friends, is this? | 


Cave. Illyria, lady. | 
Vio, And what ſhould I do in IHlyria? 
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My brother he is in Elyſium. a 
Perchance he is not drown'd : what think you, ſailors? 
Car. It is perchance, that you yourſelf were ſav'd. 
Vio. O my poor brother! ſo, perchance, may he be. 
Cay. True, madam; and to comfort you with chance, 
Aſſure yourſelf, after our ſhip did ſplit, 
When you, and that poor number ſav'd with you, 
Hung on our driving boat: I faw your brother, 
Moſt provident in peril, bind himſelf _ 
(Courage and hope both teaching him the practice) 
To a ſtrong maſt, that liv'd upon the ſea 
Where, like Arion on the dolphin's back, 
I ſaw him hold acquaintance with the waves, 
So long as I could fee. | 
Vio. For laying ſo, there's gold. 
Mine own eſcape unfoldeth to my hope, 
| Whereto thy ſpeech ſerves for authority, 
The like of him. Know'ſt thou this country? 
Car. Ay, madam, well; for I was bred and born, 
Not three hours travel from this very place. 
Vio. Who governs here? | 
Cay. A noble duke in nature, as in name. 
Vio. What is his name? 
Car. Orſino. 
Vio. Orſino! I have heard my father name him: 
He was a batchelor then. A | | 
Cay, And ſo is now, or was fo very late; 
For but a month ago I went from hence, 
And then *twas freſh in murmur (as,you know, 
What great ones do, the leſs will prattle of) 
That he did ſeek the love of fair Olivia. 
Vio. What's ſhe ? 
| P 2 
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Cay. A virtuous maid, the daughter of a count, 
That dy'd ſome twelve months fince, then leaving her 
In the protect ĩon of his ſon, her brother, 

Who ſhortly alſo dy'd; for whole dear love, 
They ſay, ſhe hath abjur'd the fight 
And company of men. 

Vio. O, that I ſerv'd that lady, 

And might not be deliver'd to the world, 
Till I had made mine own occaſion mellow 
What my eſtate is | 

| Cap. That were hard to compaſs; 
Becauſe ſhe will admit no kind of ſuit, 

No, not the duke's. 

Vio. There is a fair behaviour in thee, captain; 
And tho? that nature with a beauteous wall 
Doth oft cloſe in pollution; yet of thee, 

FE will believe, thou haſt a mind that ſuits 
With this thy fair and outward character : 

FE pr'ythee, and I'll pay the bounteouſly, 
Conceal me what Lam, and be my aid 

For ſuch diſguiſe as, haply, ſhall become 
The form of my intent. I'll ſerve this duke; 
Thou ſhalt preſent me as an eunuch to him, 
It may be worth thy pains; for I can ſing, 
And ſpeak to him in many forts of muſick, 
That will allow me very worth his ſervice, 
What elſe may hap, to time I will commit; 
Only ſhape thou thy filence to my wit. 

Cay. Be you his eunuch, and your mute Ill be: 
When my tongue blabs, then let mine eyes not ſee. 


Vio. I thank thee; lead me on. [Exeuat. 


WHAT YOU WILLI. 213 
Sc ENTE III. An apartment in Olivia's houſe. 
5 Ener Sir Toby, and Maria. 
Sir To. What a plague means my niece, to take the death 
of her brother thus? I am ſure, care's an enemy to life. 
Mar. By my troth, Sir Toby, you muſt come in earlier 
- nights; your niece, my lady, takes great exceptions to 
your ill hours. 
Sir To. Why, let her except, before excepted. 
Max. Ay, but you muſt confine yourſelf within the mo- 
geſt limits of order. 


Sir To. Confine ? I'l] confine myſelf no finer than I am; 


theſe cloaths are good enough to drink in, and fo be theſe 
boots too; an they be not, let them hang themſelves in their 
own ſtraps. 

Mar. That quaffing and drinking will undo you; heard 
my lady talk of it yeſterday, and of a fooliſh knight that 
you brought in one night here, to be her wooer. 

Sir To. Who, Sir Andrew Ague-cheek ? 

Mas. Ay, he. 

Sis To. He's as tall a man as any's in Illyria. 

Max. What's that to th* purpole ? 

Sir To. Why he has three thouſand ducats a year. 

Mak. Ay, but he'll have but a year in all theſe ducats : 
he's a very fool and a prodigal. 

Sir To. Fie, that you'll fay ſo! he plays o' th' violdegam- 
bo, and ſpeaks three or four languages word for word with- 
out book, and hath all the good gifts of nature. 

Max. He hath, indeed, — almoſt natural; for beſides 
that he's a fool, he's a quarreller ; and but that he hath the 
gift of a coward to allay the guſt he hath in quarrelling, tis 
ought among the prudent, he would Ms have the gift 
of a grave. 
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Sir To. By this hand, they are ſcoundrels and . | 
that ſay ſo of him. Who are they? 

Mak. They that add moreover, he's drunk ngatly. in 
your company. 

Sir To. With drinking healths to my niece: I'll drink to 
her as long as there's a paſſage in my throat, and drink iq 
Illyria. He's a coward, and a coyſtril, that will not drink 
to my niece *till his brains turn o'th* toe like a pariſh-top, 
What, wench? Caſtiliano Volgo; for here comes Sir An- 
drew Ague-cheek. 


SENI IV. Enter Sir Andrew. 


Sir Ax. Sir Toby Belch ! how now, Sir Toby Belch ? 
Sir To. Sweet Sir Andrew ! . 
Sir Ax p. Bleſs you, fair ſhrew. 
Max. And you too, Sir. | 
Sir To. Accoſt, Sir Andrew, accoſt,— 
Sir Ax D. What's that? 
Sir To. My niece's chamber-maid. | 
Sir Ax p. Good miſtreſs Accoſt, I deſire better acquain- 
tance. | 
| Max. My name is Mary, fir. 
Sir Ax D. Good miſtreſs Mary Accoſt, — 
Sir To. You miſtake, knight: accoſt, is, front her, 
board her, wooe her, aſlail her. 
Sir Ax p. By my troth, I would not undertake her in thi 
company. Is that the meaning of accoſt ? 
MAR. Fare you well, gentlemen. 
Sir To. An thou let her part ſo, Sir Andrew, EW thou 
might' ſt never draw ſword again. 
Sir Ax p. An you part ſo, miſtreſs, I would I might never 


ory 


ain 


ever 


WHAT YOU WILL aw 


draw ſword again. Fair lady, do you think, you have fools 
in hand? 

MaR- Sir, I have not you by th' hand. 

Sir Ax p. Marry, but you ſhall have, and here's my hand. 


Mas: Now, fir, thought is free: I pray you, bring your 


hand to th' buttery-bar, and let it drink. 


Sir Ax p. Wherefore, ſweet heart? what's your meta- 

FR: 

Max. It's dry, ſir. | 

Sir Ax p. Why, I think ſo: I am not fuch an aſs, but 1 
can keep my band dry. But what's your jet? 

Mas. A dry jeſt, fir. 

Sir AnD. Are you full of them? 

Mas. Ay, fir, I have them at my a ends: marry, 
now I let your hand go, I am barren. [Exit Maria. 

Sir To. O knight, thou lack'ſt a cup of canary: when did 


Il ſee thee fo put down? 


Sir Ax p. Never in your life, I think, unleſs you * ca- 
nary put me down: methinks, ſometimes I have no more 
wit than a chriſtian, or an ordinary man has; but I ame 


great eater of beef, and, I believe, that does harm to my wit. 


Sir To. No queſtion. 

Sir AN Dp. An I thought that, I'd forſwear it. PU ride 
home to-morrow, Sir Toby. 

Sir To. Pourquoy, my dear knight ? 

Sir AND. What is pourquoy ? do, or not do? I would 1 
had beſtowed that time in the tongues that I have in fencing, 
dancing, and bear-baieing. O, had I but follow'd the arts! 

Sir To. Then hadit thou had an excellent head of hair. 

Sir And. Why, would that have mended my hair? 

Sir To. Paſt queſtion; for thou ſeeſt, it will not curl by 
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Sir Ax p. But it becomes me well enough, does't not? 

Sir To. Excellent! it hangs like flax on a diſtaff; and[ 
hope to ſee a houſe-wife take thee between her legs, and 
ſpin it off. | | | 

Sir Ax p. Faith, I'll home to-morrow, Sir Toby; your 
niece will not be ſeen, or, if ſhe be, it's four to one ſhe'll 
none of me: the duke himſelf here, hard by, wooes her. 

Sir To. She'll none o'th' duke, ſhe*ll not match above her 
degree, neither in eſtate, years, nor wit; I have heard her 
ſwear it. Tut, there's life in't, man. 

Sir Ax p. I'll ſtay a month longer. I am a fellow o'th' 
ſtrangeſt mind i'th* world: I delight in maſks and revel; 
ſometimes altogether. 

Sir To. Art thou good at theſe kick- ſhaws, knight > 

Sir AnD. As any man in Illyria, whatſoever he be, under 
the degree of my betters; and yet 1 will not compare with 
an old man. 

Sir To. What is thy excellence in a galliard, knight ? 

Sir Aw. Faith, I can cut a caper. 

Sir To. And I can cut the mutton to't. 

Sir Anp. And, I think, I have the back-trick ay as 
ftrong as any man in lllyria. 

Sir To. Wherefore are theſe things hid ? wherefore have 
theſe gifts a curtain before them? are they like to take duſt, 
like miſtreſs Mall's picture? why doſt thou not go to church 
in a galliard, and come home in a coranto? my very walk 
ſhould be a jig! I would not fo much as make water, but in 
a ſink-a-pace: what doſt thou me#n? is it a world to hide 
virtues in? I did think, by the excellent conſtitution of thy 
leg, it was form'd under the ſtar of a galliard. 

Sir Ax p. Ay, tis ſtrong, and it does indifferent well in 2 
flame - colour d ſtocking. Shall we ſet about ſome revels? 
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Sir To. What ſhall we do elſe? were we not born under 
Taurus ? | 

Sir And. Taurus? that's ſides and heart. 

Sir To, No, fir, it is legs and thighs. Let me ſee thee 
caper; ha! higher: ha, ha! excellent. [Exeunt. 


S G EN II. Changes to the palace. 
Enter Valentine, and Viola in man's attire. 

VAL. If the duke continue theſe favours towards you, 
Ceſario, you are like to be much advanc'd; he hath known 
you but three days, and already you are no ſtranger. 

V1o. You either fear his humour, or my negligence, that 
you call in queſtion the continuance of his love. Is he in- 
conſtant, fir, in his favours ? 

Val. No, believe me. 


Enter Duke, Curio, and attendants. 


Vio. I thank you: here comes the duke. 

Dok Who faw Ceſario, hoa ? 

V1o. On your attendance, my lord, here. 

DuxE. Stand you a while aloof. —Celario, 
Thou know'ſt no leſs, but all: I have unclaſp'd 
To thee the book even of my ſecret ſoul. _ 
Thereiore, good youth, addreſs thy gate unto her; 


Be not deny'd acceſs, ſtand at her doors, 


And tell them, there thy fixed foot ſhall grow, 


Till thou have audience. 


Vio. Sure, my noble lord, 
If ſhe be ſo abandon'd to her ſorrow | 
As it is ſpoke, ſhe never will admit me. 

Dok k. Be clamorous, and leap all civil bounds, 
Rather than make unprofited return. 
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V1o. Soy, I do ſpeak with her, my lord; what then? 
DvuxE. O, then, unfold the paſſion of my love, 
Surprize her with diſcourſe of my dear faith; 
It ſhall become thee well to act my woes; 
She will attend it better in thy youth, 
Than in a nuncio of more grave aſpect. 
Vio. I think not ſo, my lord. 
Dvuxs. Dear lad, believe it: 
For they ſhall yet belie thy happy years, 
That ſay, thou art a man: Diana's lip 
Is not more ſmooth and rubious; thy ſmall pipe 
Is as the maiden's organ, ſhrill, and ſound, 
And all is femblative——a woman's part. 


I know, thy conſtellation is right apt 


For this affair. Some four or five attend him; 
All, if you will; for I myſelf am beſt 
When leaſt in company.. Proſper well in this, 
And thou ſhalt live as freely as thy ord, 
To call his fortunes thine. 
V1o. I'll do my beſt 
To woo your lady [Exit Duke.] yet, a barful ſtrife! 


 Who-e'er I woo, myſelf would be his wife. [Exeum. 


S GENE VI. Changes to Oliva's houſe. 
Enter Maria and Clown. 


Max. Nay, either tell me where thou haſt been, or! 
will not open my lips ſo wide as a briſtle may enter, in way 
of thy excuſe ; my lady will hang thee for thy ablence. 

CLo. Let her hang me; he that is well hang'd in this 
world, needs fear no colours, | 

Max. Make that good. 

Cro. He ſhall ſee none to fear, 


LM, 


Ir | 
yay 


this 
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Max. A good lenten anſwer : I can tell thee where thet 

n Was born, of, I fear no colours, 
CLo. Where, good miſtreſs Mary? 

Mas, In the wars, and that may po be bold to ſay in 
your foolery. 

CLo. Well, God give them wiſdom that herr it; and 
thoſe that are fools, let them uſe their talents. 

Max. Yet you will be hang'd for being ſo long abſent, 
or be turn'd away; is not that as good as a hanging to you? 

CLo. Marry, a good hanging prevents a bad marriage; 
and for turning aaway, let ſummer bear it out. 

Mak. You are reſolute then? 

CLo. Not fo neither, but I am reſolv'd on two points. 

Mar. That if one break, the other will hold; or, if both 


break, your gaſkins fall. 


CLo. Apt, in good faith; very apt: well, go thy way, 


if Sir Toby would leave drinking, thou wert as witty a 


piece of Eve's fleſh as any in Illy ria. 
Mar. Peace, you rogue, no more o' that; here comes 


my lady; make your excuſe wiſely, you were beſt. [Exit. 


Scene VII. Enter Olivia and Malvolio. 


CLo. Wit, and't be thy will, put me into a good fooling! 
thoſe wits, that think they have thee, do very oft prove 
fools; and I, that am ſure I lack thee, may pals ſor a wile 
man. For what ſays Quinapalus, better be a witty fool, 
than a fooliſh wit. God bleſs thee, lady ! = 

OL1. Take the fool away. 

CLo, Do you not hear, i=llows ? take away the lady. 

Ori. Go to, yare a dry fool; I'l no more of you; be- 
ſides, you grow diſhoneſt. 

Cro. Two faults, Madona, that drink, and good counſel 


TL ci 


Lg 
2 — er ng Io TE Is w—_ 
—=S 7, LIVE) Cs as - y by * o 
F 8 g "Ng FE CI PO 


ET I * 
Oy | 


3 ”. — 


—— e RES rods Comer 7; 
- * N A - 


EW 7 3: fron er Rt 
—_— 
— = \ ES, 4 
La dM en EE 


r 4 
— = 
Lk? 


E - : F - £ 
n 2 | 
* 8 . 5 = 
— 2 — 


SEES 
r 
* n 


* r 
* * 5 3 TEENY — 1 e 
— — i 2 + oh... 2 2 = * — = 9 _ S 
— 2 res re « 5 " a 5 2 'L = HZ on ae ud a 
— - 1 2—vrp At)... = — N 4 ST 2 
— — = Li. —_ a Wot; 0-5 wc APE TL 3 nne ph 
- — rr ” " . 2 IS 2 1 . 
E . 2 2 . 7222 8 ey 8 = 
| \ — OW EIIRIZE LESS — — — 
— * 


"ps * 1 a — . * iS 0 2 
* 2 — Mt. Ben I 2 7 8 
1 — KF 1 
— 8 
* — > 


FR 
— 2 7 V 
| \ X RF! 
BB A ne gr - 
— x 
a0 a 28 
= — 


1 
Y 3 
' 
| "2 
; 
f 
j 
1 
4 
1 
1 
* 
3 
{3 
1 
4* 2 
1 


20, TWELPF TH-NIGHT: OR, 


will amend; for give the dry fool drink, then is the fool not 
dry : Bid the diſhoneſt man mend himſelf; if he mend, he 
is no longer diſhoneſt ; if he cannot, let the botcher mend 
him. Any thing, that's mended, is but patch'd; virtue, 
that cranſgreſſes, is but patch'd with fin; and fin, that a 
mends, is but patch'd with virtue. If that this ſimple ſyllo- 
giſm will ſerve, ſo; if it will not, what remedy ? as there is 
no true cuckold but calamity, ſo beauty's a flower: the lady 
bade take away the fool, therefore, 1 ſay again, take her 
away. 

OL1. Sir, I bade than take away you. 

CLo. Miſpriſion in the kigheſt degree. car, Cu- 
e cullus non facit monachum;“ that's as much as to ſay, [ 
wear not motley in my brain: good Madona, give me leave 
to prove you a fool. 

OL1. Can you do it? 

CLo. Dexterouſly, good Madona: 

Or 1. Make your proof. 

CLo. I muſt catechiſe you for it, Madona; good my 
mouſe of virtue, anſwer me. 


OL1, Well, fir, for want of other idleneſs, I'll bide your 


proof. 

CLo. Good Madona, why mourn'ſt thou ? 

OL1. Good fool, for my brother's death. 

Cro. I think, his ſoul is in hell, Madona. 

Or 1. I know his foul is in heav'n, fool. | 

CLo. The more fool you, Madona, to mourn for your 
6 ſoul _ in heav'n: take away the fool, gentle- 
men. 


Or I. What think you of this fool, Malvolio, doth he not 


mend? 


Mer. Yes, and ſhall . till the pangs of death ſhake 


wHAT TOY WIL. 2. 
him. Infirmity, that decays the wiſe, doth ever make bet- 


ter the fool, 
Cro. God ſend you, fir, a ſpeedy infirmity, for the better 


increaſing your folly! Sir Toby will be ſworn, that I am no 


fox; but he will not paſs his word for two-pence, that you. 


are no fool, 
O11. How ſay you to that, Malvolio ? 


MaL. I marvel, your ladyſhip takes delight in ſuch a 


barren raſcal; I ſaw him put down the other day with an 
ordinary fool, that has no more brain than a ſtone. Look 


you now, he's out of his guard already; unleſs you laugh 


and miniſter occaſton to him, he is gagg'd. I proteſt, I take 
theſe wiſe men, that crow ſo at theſe ſet kind of fools, no 


better than the fools“ Zanies. 

OL1. O, you are ſick of ſelf- love, Malvolio, and taſte 
with a diſtemper'd appetite. To be generous, guiltleſs, 
and of free diſpoſition, is to take thoſe things for bird-bolts 
that you deem cannon-bullets: there is no ſlander in an al- 
low'd fool, though he do nothing but rail: nor no railing in 


a known diſcreet man, though he do nothing but reprove. 


CLo. Now Mercury indue thee with leaſing, for thinks 


ſpeak'ſt well of fools! 
Enter Maria. 


Mar. Madam, there is at the gate a young gentleman, 


much deſires to ſpeak with you. 
Ori. From the count Orſino, is it? 


Mak. I know not, madam, tis a fair young man, and 


well attended. 
Ori. Who of my people hold him in delay? 
Max. Sir Toby, madam, your uncle. 
OL1. Fetch him off, I pray you, he ſpeaks nothing but 
madman : fie on him! Go you, Malvolio; if it be a ſuit 
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from the count, I am fick, or not at home : What you will, 
to diſmiſs it. [Exit Malvolio. ] Now you ſee, fir, how your 
fooling grows old, and people diſlike it. 
Co. Thou haſt ſpoke for us, Madona, as if thy eldeſt 
ſon ſhould be a fool : whoſe ſkull Jove cram with brains, for 
here comes one of thy kin haſt a moſt weak PIA MaTrr !— 


Scene VIII. Enter Sir Toby. 


OL. By mine honour half drunk. What is he at he 
gate, uncle? 

Sir To. A gentleman. 

Or1. A gentleman? what Gentleman? 

Sir To. Tis a gentleman here.—A plague o theſe 
pickle herring ! how now, ſot? 

CLo. Good Sir Toby. 

OL 1. Uncle, uncle, how have you come ſo early by this 
lethargy ? 

Sir To. Letchery ! I defie letchery: there's one at the 
gate. 

OLr. Ay, marry, what is he? | 
Sir To. Let him be the devil and he will, I care not: 
give me faith, ſay I. Well, it's all one. [Exit. 

OL1. What's a drunken man like, fool? 

CLo. Like a drown'd man, a fool, and a madman : one 
draught above heat makes him a fool; the ſecond mads 
him; and a third drowns him. 

OL1. Go thou and ſeek the coroner, md let him fit o'my 
uncle; for he's in the the third degree of drink; he's 
 drown'd; go look after him. 

CLo. He is but mad yet, Madona, and the fool ſhall look 
to the madman. [Exit Clown. 
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Enter Malvolio. 

Mal. Madam, yond young fellow ſwears he will ſpeak 
with you. I told him, you were ſick; he takes on him to 
underſtand ſo much, and therefore he comes to ſpeak with 
you. I told him you were aſleep; he ſeems to have a fore- 
knowledge of that too, and therefore comes to ſpeak with 
you. What is to be ſaid to wm Lady ; he is fortified againſt 
any denial. 

OL1. Tell him, he fhall not ſpeak with me. 

MaL. He has been told fo ; and he ſays, he'll ſtand at 
your door like a ſheriff *s poſt, and be the ſupporter to a 
bench, but he'll ſpeak with you. | 

OL. What kind o' man is he? 

Mal. Why, of mankind. 

OI. What manner of man ! 

Mal. Of very ill manners; de ll ſpeak with you, will 
you or no. 

OL1. Of what 3 and years is he? 

Mal. Not yet old enough for a man, nor young enough 
for a boy; as a ſquaſh is before 'tis a peaſcod, or a codling 
when it is almoſt an apple: "tis with him in ſtanding water, 
between boy and man. He is very well favour'd, and he 
{peaks very ſhrewiſhly ; one would think, his mother's milk 
were gn out of him. 

Let him approach: call in my gentlewoman, 
my lady calls. | Exit. 


Scent IX. Enter Maria. 


Ori. Give me my veil: come, throw it o'er my face; 
we'll once more hear Orſino's embaſly. 
Enter Viola. | 
Vis, The honourable lady of the houſe, which is the ? 
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Or. Speak to me, I ſhall anſwer for her: your will: 

V1o. Moſt radiant, exquiſite, and unmatchable beauty 
A pray you, tell me, if this be the lady of the houſe, 
for I never ſaw her. I would be leth to caſt away my 
ſpeech ; for, beſides that it is excellently well penn'd, I have 
taken great pains to con it. Good beauties, let me ſuſtain 
no ſcorn ; I am very comptible, even to the leaſt ſiniſter 
uſage.. | 

OL1. Whence came you, fir ? 

Vio. I can ſay little more than that I have ſtudied, and 
that queſtion's out of my part. Good gentle one, give me 
| modeſt aſſurance, if you be the lady of the houſe, chat! ey 
proceed in my ſpeech. 

OL1. Are you a comedian? 

V1o. No, my profound heart; and yet, by the very * 
of malice, I ſwear, I am not that 1 pop: Are you the lady 
of the houſe? 

OL1. If I do not 8 myſelf, I am. 

V1o. Moſt certain, if you are ſhe, you do uſurp yourſelf; 
for what is yours to beſtow, is not yours to reſerve ; but this 
is from my commiſſion. I will on with my ſpeech in your 
praiſe, and then ſhew you the heart of my meſſage. 

OL1. Come to what is important in't : I forgive you the 
praiſe. 

Vio. Alas, I took great pains to ſtudy it, and *tis poetical. 

OL1. It is the more like to be feign'd. I pray you to keep 
it in. I heard you were ſawcy at my gates; and allowed 
your approach, rather to wonder at you than to hear you. 
If you be not mad, be gone; if you have reaſon, be brief: 

*tis not that time of the moon with me, to make one in ſo 
{ſcipping a dialogue. 
Mas. Will you hoiſt fail, far ? here lies your way. 
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Vio. No, good ſwabber, I am to hull here a little longer. 
Some mollification for your giant, ſweet lady. 

OL1. Tell me your mind. | 

Vio. I ama meſſenger. | . 

Ori Sure you have ſome hideous matter to deliver, when 
the courteſie of it is ſo fearful. Speak your office. 

Vio. It alone concerns your ear. I bring no overture of 
war, no taxation of homage ; I hold the olive in my hand: 
my words are as full of peace as matter. 

Oli. Yet you began rudely. What are you >- what 
would you ? 

Vio. The rudeneſs, that hath ed in me, have I 
learn'd from my entertainment. What I am, and what I 


would, are as ſecret as a maiden-head} to your ears, divi- 


nity; to any other's, prophanation. 

OLt. Give us the place alone. [Exit Maria.] We will 
hear this divinity, Now, far, what | is your text ? 

Vio. Moſt ſweet lady. 


OL1. A comfortable doctrine, and much may be ſaid of it. 


Where lies your text ? 

Vio. In Orſino's boſom. 

OL1, In his boſom ? in what chapter of his boſom ? 

Vio. To anfwer by the method, in the firſt of his heart. 

OL1. O, I have read it; it is hereſy; have you no more 
to lay ? 

Vio. Good madam, let me ſee your face. 

Ori. Have you any commiſſion from my lord to negotiate 
with my face? you are now out of your text; but we will 
draw the curtain, and ſhew you the picture. Look you, fir, 
ſuch a one I was this preſent: is't not well done? [ Unveiling. 

Vio. Excellently done, it God did all. 

OL1, "Tis in grain, far z "twill endure wind and weather, 

Vor. II. Q 
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Vio. *Tis beauty truly blent, whoſe red and white 
Nature's own ſweet and cunning hand laid on: 

Lady, you are the cruell'ſt ſhe alive, 
If you will lead theſe graces to the grave, 
And leave the world no copy. 

OL1. O, fir, I will not be ſo hard-hearted: I will. . pive 
you diverſe ſchedules of my beauty. It ſhall be inventories, 
and every particle and utenſil labell'd to my will. As, IT Eu, 
two lips, indifferent red. ITEM, two grey eyes, with lids 
to them. ITzem, one neck, one chin, and fo forth. Were 
you ſent hither to praiſe me ? 

VIC. I ſee you, what you are; you are too proud; 
But if you were the devil, you are fair. 
My lord and maſter loves you: O, ſuch love 
Could be but recompens'd, tho? you were crown'd 
The non-pareil of beauty ! 

OL1. How does he love me? 

Vio. With adorations, with fertile tears, 

With groans that thunder love, with ſighs of fire. 

OL1. Your lord does know my mind, I cannot love hin; 
Yet I fuppoſe him virtuous, know him noble, 

Of great eſtate, of freſh and ſtainleſs youth , 

In voices well divulg'd; free, learn'd, and valiant ; 

And in dimenſion, and the ſhape of nature, | = 
A gracious perſon; but yet I cannot love him : = 
He might have took his anſwer long ago. 

Vio. If I did love you in my maſter's flame, 

With ſuch a ſuff ring, ſuch a deadly life, 
In your denial I would find no ſenſe : 
I would not underſtand it. 
Oli. Why, what would you do? 
Vio. Make me a willow cabbin at your gate, 


Above my fortunes, yet my ſtate is well 


\ 


WHAT YOU WILL. 


And call upon my ſoul within the houſe ; 
Write loyal canto's of contemned love, 
And ſing them loud even in the dead of night : 
Hollow your name to the reverberant hills, 
And make the babling goſſip of the air 
Cry out, Olivia ! O, you ſhould not reſt 
Between the elements of air and earth, 
But you ſhould pity me. 
Ori. You might do much: 
What is your parentage? 
Vio. Above my fortunes, yet my y ſtate i is well: 
I am a gentleman. 
OL1. Get you to your lord; 
cannot love him: let him ſend no more 
Ualeſs, perchance you come to me again, 
To tell me how he takes it; fare you well; 
thank you for your pains; ſpend this for me. 
Vio. I am no fee'd poſt, lady, keep your purſe: 
My maſter, not myſelf, lacks recompence. 
Love make his heart of flint, that you ſhall love, 
And let your fervour, like my maſter's, be 
Plac'd in contempt ! farewel, fair cruelty. Exit. 
OL1. What is your parentage ? 


3 * 


** I ama gentleman.“ I'll be ſworn thou art. 

Thy tongue, thy face, thy limbs, actions, and ſpwit, 

Do give thee five-fold blazon——not too faſt——ſoſt ! ſoſt! 
Unleſs thy maſter were the man.— How now ? 

Even fo quickly may one catch the plague 1 

Methinks, I feel this youth's perfections, 

With an inviſible and ſubtile ſtealth, 

To creep in at mine eyes. Well, let it be 
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228 TWELFTH- NIGHT: OR, 


What ho, Malvolio.— | 
Enter Malvolio. 

Mat. Here, madam, at your ſervice. 

Ori. Run after that ſame peeviſh meſſenger, 
The duke's man ; he left this ring behind him, 
Would I, or not : tell him, I'll: none of it. 
Deſire him not to flatter with his lord, 
Nor hold him up with hopes; I am not for him: 
If that the youth will come this way to-morrow, 
ll give him reaſons for't. Hye thee, Malvolio. 

Mart. Madam, I will. 


OL1.. I do, I know not what: and fear to find 


Mine eye too great a flatterer for my mind: 
Fate, ſhew thy force: ourſelves we do not owe ; 


What is decreed, muft be: and be this fo! 
«CT 1. SCEWS. L 


The Street. 
Enter Antonio and Sebaſtian. 
AN.TON1o. 


(Exit, 


I LL you ſtay no longer ? nor will you not that [ 20 


with you. 


SeB. By your patience, no: my ſtars ſhine darkly ove: 
me; the malignancy of my fate might, perhaps, diſtemper 
yours ; therefore I ſhall crave of you your leave, that I mi) 
bear my evils alone. It were a bad recompence of you 


love, to lay any of them on you. 


ANT. Let me yet know of you, whithgr you are bound. 
SEB. No, in ſooth, fir, my determinate voyage is met! 
extravagancy : but I perceive in you ſo excellent a touch 0! 


modeſt y, that you will not extort from me what I am wil 


] 
1 
} 


F 
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ling to keep in; therefore it charges me in manners the ra- 


ther to expreſs myſelf: you muſt know of me then, Antonio, 
my name is Sebaſtian; which I call'd Rodorigo; my father 
was that Sebaſtian of Meſſaline, whom, I know, you have 


heard of. He left. behind him, myſelf and a ſiſter, both 


born in one hour.; if the heaven's had been pleas'd, would 
we had ſo ended] but you, fir, altered that; for, ſome hour 
before you took me from the breach of the ſea, was my ſiſ- 
ter drown'd. 

Ax r. Alas, the day 

Sep. A lady, ſir, tho' it was ſaid he much oſtrich 
me, was yet of many accounted beautiful; but tho? I could 
not with ſuch eſtimable wonder over-far believe that, yet 
thus far I will boldly publiſh her, ſhe bore a mind that envy 


could not but call fair: ſhe is drown'd already, fir, with 


falt water, tho? 1 ſeem to drown her remembrance again 
with more, 

ANT. Pardon me, fir, your bad entertainment. 

SeB. O good Antonio, iorgive me your trouble. 

ANT. If you will not murther me for my n let me 
be your ſervant. 


Se. If you will not undo what you have done, that * 


kill him whom you have recover'd, deſire it not. Fare ye 

well at once; my boſom is full of kindneſs, and I am yet o 

near the manners of my mother, that upon the leaſt occaſion 

more, mine eyes will tell tales of me: I am bound ta the 

Duke Orſino's court; farewel. [Exit, 
Ax r. The gentleneſs of all the gods go with thee ! 

I have made enemies in Orſino's court, 

Elſe would I very ſhortly fee thee there: 

But come what may, I do adore thee fo, | 

The go ans ſhall ſeem ſport, and I will go. [Exit, 
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Scene II. Enter Viola and Malvolio, at ſeveral doors, 


Mal. Were not you e'en now with the Counteſs Olivia? 

V1o. Even now, fir; on a moderate pace I have ſince ar- 
rived but hither. | 

Ma L. She returns this ring to you, fir; you might have 
faved me my pains, to have taken it away yourſelf, She 


adds moreover, that you ſhould put your lord into a deſpe- 


rate aſſurance, ſhe will none of him. And one thing more, 
that you never be ſo hardy to come again in his affairs, un- 
leſs it be to report your lord's taking of this: receive it fo, 

Vio. She took the ring of me, Ill none of it. 

Mal. Come, fir, you peeviſhly threw it to her, and her 
will is, it ſhould be fo return'd : if it be worth ſtooping for, 
there it lyes in your eye; if not, be it his that finds it. [Exit, 

Vio. I left no ring with her; what means this lady? 
Fortune forbid, my outſide have not charm'd her 


She made good view of me; indeed, ſo much, 


That, ſure, methought her eyes had loſt her tongue : 
For ſhe did ſpeak in ſtarts diſtractedly: | | 
She loves me, ſure ;, the cunning of her pafſion 
Invites me in this churliſh meſſengec. 

None of my lord's ring : why, he ſent her none. 

I am the man— If it be ſo, (as, tis;) 


Poor lady, ſhe were better love a dream. 
Diſguiſe, I ſee, thou art a wickedneſs, 


Wherein the pregnant enemy does much. 

How eaſie is it, for the proper falſe 

In women's waxen hearts to ſet their forms ! 

Alas our frailty is the cauſe, not we, 

For ſuch as we are made, if ſuch we be. 

How will this fadge ? my maſter loves her dearly, 
And I, poor monſter, fond as much on him; 
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And ſhe, miſtaken, ſeems to dote on me. | 

What will become of this? as I am man, 

My ſtate is deſperate for my maſter's love; 

As I am woman (now alas the day !) 

What thriftleſs ſighs ſhall poor Olivia breathe ? 

O time, thou muſt untangle this, not I; 

It is too hard a knot for me t' unty. | [Exit. 


SG ENR Ill. Changes to Olivia's houle. 


Enter Sir Toby, and Sir Andrew. 

Sir To. Approach, Sir Andrew : not to be a-bed after 
midnight, is to be up betimes; and Diluculo ſurgere, 
thou know'ſt, | | 

Sir Ax p. Nay, by my troth, I know not: but I know, to 
be up late, is to be up late. | 

Sir To. A falſe concluſion: I hate it as an unfill'd can; 
to be up after midnight, and to go to bed then, is early; fo 
that to go to bed after midnight, is to go to bed betimes. 
Does not our life conſiſt of the four elements. 

Sir Ax p. Faith, ſo they ſay; but, 1 think, it rather con- 


ſiſts of eating and drinking. 
Sir To. Th'art a ſcholar, let us therefore eat and drink. 


Maria! I ſay! a ſtoop of wine. 


Enter Clown. 


Sir AND. Here comes the fool, i'faith. 

CLo. How now, my hearts? did you never ſee the pic- 
ture of we three? | 

Sir To. Welcome aſs, now let's have a catch. 

Sir Ax Dp. By my troth the fool has an excellent breaſt, 
| had rather than forty ſhillings I had ſuch a leg, and fo 
ſweet a breath to ſing, as the fool has, In ſooth, thou waſt 
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232 TWELFTH-NICHT: OR, 
in very gracious fooling laſt night, when thou ſpok'ſt of 


| Pigrogromitus, of the Vapians paſſing the equinoctial of 


Quenbus : twas very good, ''faith : I ſent thee ſixpence for 
thy lemon, hadſt it? 

CLo. I did impeticos thy gratility ; for Malvolio's noſe 
is no whip-ſtock. My lady has a white hand, and the Myr- 
midons are no bottle-ale houſes. 

Sir Ax p. Excellent: why, this is the beſt fooling, when 
all is done. Now, a ſong | 

Sir To. Come on, there's ſix-pence for you. Let's have 
a ſong. 

Sir Ax p. There's a teſtril of me too; if one knight 
give a 

CLo. Would you have a love-ſong, or a ſong of good lite ? 

Sir To. A love-ſong, a love-ſong. 

Sir AND. Ay, ay, I care not for good life. 


Clown ſings. 


O miſtreſs mine, where are you roaming ? 
O ſtay and hear, your true love's coming, 
That can ſing both high and low. 
Trip no further, pretty ſweeting, 
Journeys end in lovers meeting, 
Every wiſe man's ſon doth know. 


Sir AND. Excellent good, "faith ! 
Sir To. Good, good. 
Cro. What is love? tis not hereaſter, 
Preſent mirth hath preſent laughter, 
What's to come is ſtill unſure : 
In delay there lyes no plenty, 
Then come kiſs me ſweet, and twenty: 
Youth's a ſtuff will not endure, 
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Sir Au p. A mellifluous voice, as I am a true knight. 

Sir To. A contagious breath, 

Sir Ax p. Very ſweet and contagious, i'faith. 

Sir To, To hear by the noſe, is dulcet in contagion. But 


hall we make the welkin dance, indeed? Shall we rouze 


the night-owl in a catch, that will draw three fouls out of 
one weaver ? ſhall we do that? | 

Sir Ax Dp. An you love me, let's do't: I am a dog at a 
catch. 

CLo. By'r lady, fir, and ſome dogs will catch well. 

Sir Ax Dp. Moſt certain: let our catch be, Thou knave.“ 

CLo, © Hold thy peace, thou knave,“ knight, I ſhall 
be conſtrain'd in't, to call thee knave, knight. 

Sir Ax D. Tis not the firſt time I have conſtrain'd one to 
call me knave. Begin, fool; it begins, Hold thy peace.“ 

CLo. I ſhall never begin, if I hold my peace. 

Sir Ax p. Good, i'faith: come, begin. [They ſing a catch. 


SCENE IV. Enter Maria. 


Mar. What a catterwauling do you keep here ? if my 
lady have not call'd up her ſteward, Malvolio, and bid him 
turn you out of doors, never truſt me. 

Sir To. My lady's a Catayan, we are politicians, n 
lio's a Peg-a-Ramſey, and Three merry men be we.“ 
Am not I confanguineous? am not | of her blood?“ ny 
* valley, lady ! there dwelt a man in Babylon, lady, lady.“ 

| | [Singing, 
CLo. Beſhrew me, the knight's in admirable fooling. 
Sir AND. Ay, he does well enough if he be diſpos'd, and 


ſo do I too : he does it with a better grace, but I do it more 


natural. 


ie To. O, the Twelith day of December, A 
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Max. For the love of God, peace. 


Enter Malvolio. 


Ma L. My maſters, are you mad? or what are you ? have 
you no wit, manners, nor honeſty, but to gabble like tink- 
ers at this time of night? do ye make an alehouſe of my 
lady's houſe, that ye ſqueak out your coziers catches with- 
out any mitigation or remorſe of voice? is there no reſpect 
of place, perſons, nor time in you ? 

Sir To. We did keep time, fir, in our catches. Sneck 


up! [Hiccoughs, 
Mal. Sir Toby, I muſt be round with you. My lady 


bade me tell you, that tho* ſhe barbours you as her uncle, 
ſhe's nothing ally'd to your diſorders. If you can ſeparate 


yourſelf and your miſdemeanors, you are welcome to the 
houſe: if not, an it would pleaſe you to take leave of her, 
ſhe is very willing to bid you farewel. 

| Ts. 2 Farewell, dear heart, ſince I muſt needs be 

© gone.” | 

MAL. Nay, good Sir Toby. | 

Cro. ©* His eyes do ſhew his days are almoſt done.” 

Mar. Is't even ſo ? 5 | 

Sir To. But I will never die. 

CLo. Sir Toby, there you lie. 

MaL. This is much credit to you. 

Sir To. Shall I bid him go?“ [Sioging. 

Clo. © What an if you do?” 
Sir To. Shall I bid him go, and ſpare not?“ 

CLo. O no, no, no, you dare not.“ 

Sir To. Out o'time, fir, ye lie: art thou any more than 
2 ſteward ? doſt thou think, becauſe thou art virtuous, there 
mall be no more cakes and ale? 
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CLo, Yes, by Saint Anne; and ginger ſhall be hat 7th” 
mouth too. ; 

Sir To. Thou'rt i'th' right. — Ga, fir, rub your chain 
with crums.—A ſtoop of wine, Maria. 

Mai. Miſtreſs Mary, if you priz'd my lady's favour at 
any thing more than conternpt, you would not give means 
for on uncivil rule; ſhe ſhall know of it by this hand. 

; [Exit. 

Max. Go ſhake your ears. 

Sir AND. 'T were as good a deed as to drink when a man's 
hungry, to challenge him to the field, and then to break 
promile with him, and make a fool of him. 


Sir To. Do't, Knight, P11 write thee a challenge: or I'll 


deliver thy indignation to him by word of mouth. 

Mas. Sweet Sir Toby, be patient for to-night ; ſince the 
youth of the Duke's was to day with my Lady, ſhe is much 
out of quiet. For Monſieur Malvolio, let me alone with 
him: if I do not gull him into a nayword, and make him 2 
common recreation, do not think, I have wit enough to lie 
ſtraight in my bed: I know I can do it. 

Sir To. Poſſeſs us, poſſeſs us, tell us fomething of him. 

Max. Marry, fir, ſometimes he is a kind of Puritan, 

Sir AND. O, if I thought that, I'd beat him like a dog. 

Sir To. What, for being a Puritan? thy exquiſite reaſon, 
dear knight, 

Sir Ax p. I have no exquiſite reaſon for't, but I have 
reaſon good enough. | | 

Max. The devil a Puritan that he is, or any thing con- 
ſtantly but a time-pleafer; an affeRion'd aſs, that cons ſtate 


| without book, and utters it by great ſwaths ; the beſt per- 


ſuaded of himſelf; fo cram'd, as he thinks, with exeellen- 


eies, that it is his ground of faith, that all that look on 
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him, love him; and on that vice in him will my revenge 
find notable cauſe to work. | 

Sir To. What wilt thou do ? 

Mas. I will drop in his way ſome obſcure epiſtles of 
love, wherein, by the colour of his beard, the ſhape of hi; 
leg, the manner of his gait, the expreſſure of his eye, fore- 
head and complexion, he ſhall find himſelf moſt feelingly 


perſonated. I can write very like my lady your niece; on 


a forgotten matter we can hardly make diſtinction of our 
hands. 

Sir To. Excellent, I ſmell a PR ng 

Sir AND. I have't in my noſe too. 

Sir To. He ſhall think by the letters, that thou wil 


drop, that they come from my niece, and that ſhe 1s in love 


with him, 
Mas. My purpoſe is, indeed, a horſe of that colour. 
Sir Ax D. And your horſe now would make him an als. 
Max. Aſs, I doubt not. 
Sir Ax p. O, *twill be admirable. 
MAR. Sport royal, I warrant you: I know my phyſick 


will work with him. I will plant you two, and let the foo! 


make a third, where he ſhall find the letter: obſerve hi 


_ conſtruction of it. For this night to bed, and dream on 
the event. Farewel. {Exit 


Sir To, Gcod night, Penthiſilea. 
Sir AND. Before me, ſhe's a good wench. 
Sir To. She's a beagle true-bred, and one that adores me; 


what o'that ? 


Sir AND. I was ador'd once too. 
Sir To. Let's to bed, m hadſt need 52 for 
more money. 
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Sir AND. If I cannot recover your niece, I am a foul 


way out. 
Sir To. Send for money, knight; if thou haſt her not 


ith'end, call me cut. 
Sir AND, If I do not, never truſt me, take it how you 


will. 


late to go to bed now. Come, knight; come, knight. 
[Exeunt, 


ScENnE VI. Changes to the palace. 
Enter Duke, Viola, Curio, and others. 


Duxe. Give me ſome muſick now. 
ſriends 
Now, good Ceſario, but that piece of ſong, 

That old and antique ſong, we heard laſt night; . 
Methought, it did relieve my paſſion much; 

More than light airs, and recollected terms 

Of theſe moſt briſk and giddy- -paced times. 

—— Come, but one verte. 

Cur, He is not here, fo pleaſe your lordſhip, that ſhould 
ling it. 

Duke. Who was it? 

Cur. Feſte, the jeſter, my lord, a fool that the lady 
Olivia's father took much delight in. He is about the 
houſe. | | 

Dux. Seek him out, and play the tune the while. 

[Ex. Curio. [Mufick. 
—— Come hither, boy; if ever thou ſhalt love, 
In the ſweet pangs of it, remember me; 
For ſuch as 1 am, all true lovers are 
Unſtaid and ſKittiſh in all notions clic, 


Good morrow, 


Sir To. Come, come, I'll go burn ſome ſack, 'tis too 
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Save in the conſtant image of the creature 
That is belov d. How doſt thou like this tune? 
Vio. It gives a very echo to the ſeat 
Where love is thron'd. 
Dvuxzz. Thou doft ſpeak maſterly. 
My life upon't, young tho” thou art, thine eye 
Hath ſtaid upon ſome favour that it loves: 
Hath it not, boy? 
Vio. A little by your favour. 
Duxe. What kind of woman is't ? 
Vio. Of your complexion. 
Dux k. She is not worth thee then. What years, faith 
Vio. About your years, my lord. | 
Dux k. Too old, by heav'n; let ſtill the woman take 
An elder than herſelf, ſo wears the to him; 
So ſways ſhe level in her hufband's heart. 
For, boy, however we do praiſe ourſelves, 
cg Our fancies are more giddy and unfirm, 
=_ More longing, wavering, ſooner loft and worn, 
|; Than women's are. 
=_ Vo. I think it well, my lord. 
= Doxz. Then let thy love be younger than yell, 
Or thy affection cannot hold the bent: 
For women are as roſes, whoſe fair flower, 
Being once diſplay'd, doth fall that very hour. 
V1o. And ſo they are: alas, that they are ſo, 
To die, even when they to perſeCtion grow) 


Enter Curio and Clown. | 


Dunz. O fellow, come . The ſong we had laſt night, 
Mark it, Ceſario, it is old and plain; 
The ſpinſters and the knitters in the fon, 
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WHAT YOU WILL. 239 
And the FLO maids that weave their thread with bones, 
Do uſe to chaunt it: it is filly ſooth, 
And dallies with the innocence of love, 
Like the old age. 


CLo. Are you ready, fir, 
Dok k. Ay; pr'ythee, ſing. Muſick. 


SONG. 


Come away, come away, death, 
And in ſad cypreſs let me be laid; 
Fly away, fly away, breath, 
I am lain by a fair cruel maid, 
My ſhrowd of white, ſtuck all with yew, 
O, prepare it. | 
My part of death no one ſo true 
Did ſhare it. 
Not a flower, not a flower ſweet, 
On my black coffin let there be ſtrown : 
Not a friend, not a friend greet 
My poor corps, where my bones ſhall be chrown. 
A thouſand thouſand ſighs to ſave, 
Lay me, O! where 
True lover never find my grave, 
To weep there. 


Dy xx. There's for thy pains. | 
CLo. No pains, fir; I take pleaſure in ſinging, fir. 
Dux, I'll pay thy pleaſure then. 


CLo. Truly, fir, and pleaſure will be paid ene time or 


ether. 
Dukk. Give me now leave to leave thee. | 
CLo, Now the melancholy Ged protect thee, and the tay- 
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lor make thy doublet of changeable taffata, for thy mind is « 
very opal! I would have men of iuch conſtancy put to ſex, 
that their buſineſs might be every thing, and their intent 
every where; tor that's it, s that always makes a good voy- 


age of nothing. Fare wel. | [Exit, | 
SCENE VII. 
Dux x. Let all the reſt give place. [Exeuat. 4 


Once more, Ceſario, 
Get thee to yond ſame ſovereign cruelty : 
Tell her, my love, more noble than the world, 
Prizes not quantity of dirty lands; 
The parts, that fortune hath beſtow'd upon her, 
Tell her, I hold as giddily as fortune: 
But tis that miracle, and queen of Gems, 
That nature pranks her in, attracts my foul. 
Vio. But if ſhe cannot love you, ſi 
Dux. I cannot be fo anſwer'd. | 
V1o. Sooth, but you muſt. 
Say, that ſome lady, as, perhaps there is, 
Hath for your love as great a pang of heart | 
As you have for Olivia: you cannot love her; A 
You tell her ſo; muſt ſhe not then be anſwer'd? | Si 
Dukk. There is no woman's ſides = 
Can abide the beating of ſo ſtrong a paſſion, T. 
As love doth give my heart: no woman's heart M 
So big to hold ſo much; they lack retention. 
Alas, their love may be called appetite : 
No motion of the liver, but the palate, 
That ſuffers ſurfeit, cloyment, and revolt ; 
But mine is all as hungry as the ſea, 
And can digeſt as much ; make no compare | me 
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Between that love a woman can bear me, 


And that I owe Olivia. 

Vio. Ay, but I know -——— 

Dvxt. What doſt thou know? 

Vio. Too well what love women to men may owe; 
In faith, they are as true of heart, as we. 
My father had a daughter lov'd a man, 
As it might be, perhaps, were I a woman, 
I ſhould your lordſhip. 

Dok. And what's her hiſtory ? 

Vio. A blank, my lord: She never told her . 
But let concealment, like a worm i'th' bud, 
Feed on her damaſk cheek : ſhe pin'd in thought 5 
And, with a green and yellow melancholy, 
She ſat like patience on a monument, 
Smiling at grief. Was not this love indeed ? 
We men may ſay more, ſwear more, but, indeed, 
Our ſhows are more than will; for ſtill we prove 
Much in our vows, but little in our love. 

Dux. But dy'd thy ſiſter of her love, my boy? 

Vio. I'm all the daughters of my father's houle. 
And all the brothers too—and yet I know not 
vir, ſhall I to this lady ? 

DuxEe. Ay, that's the theme. 
To her in haſte ; give her this jewel: ſay, 


My love can give no place, bide no denay. [Exeunt. 


SCENE VIII. Changes to Olivia's garden. 


Enter Sir Toby, Sir Andrew, and Fabian. 
Sir To, Come thy ways, Signior Fabian, 
Fax, Nay, I'll come; if I loſe a ſcruple of this ſport, let 
me be boil'd to death with melancholy, 
Vol. II, | R 
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Sir To. Would'ſt thou not be glad to have the niggardly 
raſcally ſheep-biter come by ſome notable ſhame ? 


Fas. I would exult, man; you know, he brought me 


out of favour with my lady, about a bear-baiting here. 
Sir To. To anger him, we'll have the bear again; and 
we will fool him black and blue, ſhall we not, Sir Andrey ? 
Sir AN p. And we do not, it's pity of our lives. 


Enter Maria. 


Sir To. Here comes the little villain: how now, my 
nettle of India ? 

Mas. Get ye all three into the box-tree ; Malvolio'; 
coming down this walk, he has been yonder i' th' ſun prac- 
tiſing behaviour to his own ſhadow this half hour. Obſerve 
him, for the love of mockery ; for, I know, this letter wil 
make a contemplative idiot of him. Cloſe, in the name of 
Jeſting ! lye you there; for here comes the trout that mu 
be caught with tickling. [Throws down a _ and Exit, 


8 c EN E IX. Enter Malvolio. 


Mal. *Tis but fortune, all is fortune. Maria once told 
me, ſhe did affect me; and I have heard herſelf come thus 
near, that ſhould ſhe fancy, it ſhould be one of my com- 


plexion. Beſides, ſhe uſes me with a more exalted reſpect, 


than any one elſe that follows her. What ſhould 1 think 
on't ? | EE | 
Sir To. Here's an over-weening rogue. 
Fas. O, peace: contemplation makes a rare Turkey 
cock of him; how he jets under his advanc'd plumes! 
Sir Ax p. Slife, I could fo beat the rogue. 
Sir To. Peace, I ſay. 
Mal. To be Count Malyolio,mm—— 
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Sir To. Ah, rogue 

Sir Ax p. Piſtol him, piſtol him. 

Sir To. Peace, peace. 

MAL. There is example for't: the ite of the Strachy 
married the yeoman of the wardrobe. 

Sir Ax p. Fie on him, Jezebel ! 

Fas. O, peace, now he's deeply in; look, how i imagi- 
nation blows him. | 

Mart. Having been three months married to her, fitting 
ig my ſtate | 

Sir To. O for a ſtone-bow, to hit him in the eye 

Mar, Calling my officers about me, in my branch'd vel- 
vet-gown; having come down from a day-bed, where I have 
left Olivia ſleeping. 

Sir To. Fire and brimſtone ! 

Fas. O, peace, peace. 

ML. And then te have the humour of ſtate ; and after a 
demure travel of regard, telling them, I know my place, as 
I would they ſhould do theirs—to aſk for my uncle Toby 

Sir To. Bolts and ſhackles ! peace, 

Fas. Oh, peace, peace; now, now. | 

Mal. Seven of my people with an obedient ſtart make 
out for him: I frown the while, and, perchance, wind up 
my watch, or play with ſome rich jewel. Toby approaches, 
eurthes there to me. 

Sir To. Shall this fellow live ? 

Fas. Tho' our ſilence be drawn from us with cares, yet 
peace. 

May. I extend my hand to him thus: quenching my fa- 
miliar ſmile with an auſtere regard of controul. 

Sir To. And does not Toby take you a blow o' th? * 

then? 
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MAL. Saying, uncle Toby, my fortunes having caſt _ 
on your niece, give me this prerogative of ſpeech— 

Sir To. What, what ? 

Mal. You muſt amend your drunkenneſs. 

Sir To. Out, ſcab? 

Fas. Nay, patience, or we break the ſinews of our plot. 

MAL. Beſides, you waſte the treaſure of N time with 
a fooliſh knight 

Sir Ax p. That's me, I warrant you. 

MAL. One Sir Andrew, 

Sir Ax p. I knew, 'twas I; for many do call me fool. 

Mal. What n have we here? 

| | [Taking up the letter 

FAB. Now is the woodcock near the gin. 

Sir To. Oh peace ! now the ſpirit of humours intimate 
reading aloud to him ! | 

Mar. By my life, this is my lady's hand: theſe be her 


very C's, her U's, and her T's, and thus makes ſhe. her 
great P's. It is in contempt of queſtion, ber hand. 


Sir Ax p. Her C's, her U's, and her T's: why that, 

Mar. To the unknown belov'd, this, and my good 
* wiſhes;” her very phraſes: By your leave, wax. Soit! 
and the impreſſure her Lucrece, with which ſhe uſes to ſeal; 
*tis my lady : to whom ſhould this be ? 

FAB. This wins him, liver and all. 

Mal. Jove knows I love, but who, 

Lips do not move, no man muſt know.“ 
No man muſt know—what follows? the numbers alter'd 
— no man muſt know—if this ſhould be thee, Malyolio? 

Sir 55 Marry, hang thee, Brock ! 

MAL. © I may command, where I adore, 
But, fence, like a Lucrece knife, 


Ne 


th 


er. 
ate 


1er 
her 


50d 
it! 
al; 


rd 
q > 


WHAT YOU WILE 24% 


& With bloodleſs ſtroke my heart doth gore, 

„ M. O. A. I. doth ſway my life.” 

Fas. A fuſtian riddle. 

Sir To. Excellent wench, fay I. 

Mal. M. O. A. I. doth ſway my life——nay, but firſt, 
let me ſee let me ſee | 

Fas, What a diſh of poiſon has ſhe dreſs'd him? 

Sir To. And with what wing the ſtannyel checks at it? 

Mar. I may command where I adore.” Why, ſhe may 
command me: I ſerve her, ſhe is my lady. Why, this is 


evident to any formal capacity. Why there is no obſtruction _ 


in this — and the end what ſhould that alphabetical po- 
fition portend ? If I could make that reſemble ſomething in 
me? ſoftly M. O. A. I. — 
Sir To. O, ay; make up that; he is now at a cold ſcent. 
Fas, Sowter will cry upon't for all this, tho? it be not as 
rank as a fox. | 


Maul. M. 


Malvolio=M.—why, that begins my name. 


Fas, Did not I fay, he would work it out? the cur is ex- 


cellent at faults. 
Mar. M. But then there is no conſonancy in the ſequel ; 
That ſuffers under probation : A ſhould follow, but O does. 
Fas. And O ſhall end, I hope. 
Sir To. Ay, or I'll cudgel him, and make him cry O. 
Mar. And then I comes behind. 


Fas, Ay, an you had any eye behind you, you might ſee 


more detraCtion at your heels than fortunes befpre you. 
Mat. M. O. A. I.—this ſimulation is not as the for- 
mer and yet to cruſh this a little, it would bow to me, 
for every one of theſe letters is in my name. Soft, here 
follows proſe——* If this fall into thy hand, revolve, In 
my ſtars I am above thee, but be not afraid of greatneſs ; 
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© ſome are born great, ſome atchieve greatneſs, and ſome 
have greatneſs thruſt upon them. Thy fates open their 
hands, let thy blood and ſpirit embrace them; and to in- 
© ure thyſelf to what thou art like to be, caſt thy humble 
* ſlough, and appear freſh, Be oppoſite with a kinſmaq, 
& ſurly with ſervants: let thy tongue tang arguments of 
<< ſtate; put thyſelf into the trick of ſingularity. She thus 
5 adviſes thee, that ſighs for thee. Remember who com- 
*© mended thy yellow ſtockings, and wiſh'd to ſee thee ever 
<< croſs-garter'd. I ſay, remember; go to, thou art made, 
if thou deſireſt to be ſo: if not, let me ſee thee a ſteward 
*< ſtill, the fellow of ſervants, and not worthy to touch for- 
e tune's fingers. Farewel. She, that would alter ſervice 
<< with thee, the fortunate and happy.” Day-light aad 
champian diſcovers no more: this is open. I will be proud, 
I will read politick authors, I will, baffle Sir Toby, I wil 
waſh off groſs acquaintance, I will be Point de viſe, the 
very man. I do not now fool myſelf to let imagination jade 
me; for every reaſon excites to this, that my lady loves me. 
She did commend my yellow ſtockings of late, ſhe did praiſe 
my leg, being croſs-garter'd, and in this ſhe manifeſts her- 
ſelf to my love, and with a kind of injunction drives me to 
theſe habits of her liking. I thank my ſtars, I am happy: 
I will be ſtrange, ſtout, in yellow ſtockings, and crois-gar- 
ter'd, even with the ſwiſtneſs of putting on. Jove, and my 
ſtars be praiſed !—Here is yet a poſtſcript. ** Thou canſt 
not chuſe but know who I am: if thou entertaineſt my F 
love, let it appear in thy ſmiling; thy ſmiles become 

** thee well. Therefore in my preſence ſtill ſmile, dear my 

e ſweet, I pr'y thee.” ——Jove, I thank thee! I will ſmile, 

I will do every thing that thou wilt have me, [Exit, 
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FAB. I will not give my part of this ſport for a penſion of 
thouſands to be paid from the ſophy. 

Sir To, I could marry this wench for this device, 

Sir AND, So could I too. 

Sir To, And aſk no other dowry with her, but ſuch ano- 
ther Jeſt, 


e K N E X. Enter Maria. 


Sir Ax p. Nor I neither. 

Fas. Here comes my noble ect. 

Sir To. Wilt thou ſet thy foot o'my neck ? 

Sir AND. Or o'mine either? 

Sir To. Shall I play my freedom at tray-trip, and be- 
«ome thy bond-ſlave ? 

Sir AN Dp. T'faith, or J either? 

Sir To. Why, thou haſt put him in ſuch idle: that 
when the image of it leaves him, he muſt run mad. 

Max. Nay, but fay true, does it work upon him ? 

Sir To. Like Aqua-vitz with a midwife. 

Max. If you will then ſee the fruits of the ſport, mark 
his firſt arproach before my lady: he will come to her in 
yellow ſtockings, and *tis a colour ſhe abhors; and croſs- 
garter'd, a faſhion ſhe deteſts; and he will ſmile upon her, 
which will now be ſo unſuitable to her diſpoſition, being ad- 
dicted to a melancholy, as ſhe is, that it cannot but turn him 
into a notable contempt: if you will ſee it, follow me. 

Sir To. To the gates of Tartar; thou moſt excellent 
devil of wit ! 


Sir Ax p. I'll make one too. [Exeunt. 
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248 TWELFTH-NIGHT: OR, 
ACT m. set 
Orivaia's garden. 


Enter Viola and Clown. 


V2 03 3. 


AVE thee, friend, and thy muſick, Doſt thou live by 
thy tabor ? 

CLo, No, fir, I live by the church. 

V1o, Art thou a churchman ? 

Co. No ſuch matter, fir; I do live by the church; for! 
do live at my houſe, and my houſe doth ſtand by the durch 

V1o, So thou may'ſt ſay, the king lyes by a beggar, if a 
beggar dwell near him: or the church ſtands by thy tabor, 
if thy tabor ſtand by the church. 

CTo. You have ſaid, fir, To ſee this age A ſen- 
tence is but a chev'ril glove to a good wit; how quickly the 
wrong fide may be turned outward ? 

V1o. Nay, that's certain; they that dally oY with 
words, may quickly make them wanton, 

CLo, I would therefore, my ſiſter had had no name, 5 

V1o. Why, man? | 

Cro. Why, fir, her name's a word; and to dally with 
that word, might make my fiſter wanton; but, indeed, 
words are very raſcals, ſince bonds diſgrac'd them, | 

V1o. Thy reaſon, man? 

Cro. Troth, fir, 1 can yield you none without words; 
and words are grown ſo falſe, I am loth to prove reaſon with 
them, | 

V1o. I warrant, thou art a merry fellow, and careſt for 
nothing. 
 CLo, Not ſo, fir, I do care for ſomething ; but, in my 


OSA — — 
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conſcience, fir, I do not care for you; if that be to care for 
nothing, fir, I would, it would make you inviſible. 

Vio. Art not thou the lady Olivia's fool? 

Cro. No, indeed, fir; the lady Olivia has no folly; ſhe 
will keep no fool, fir, *till ſhe be married; and fools are as 


like huſbands, as pilchers are to herrings, the hutband's the 


bigger: Iam, indeed, not her fool, but her corrupter of 
words. 

VIo. I ſaw thee late at the duke Orſino's. 

CLo. Foolery, fir, does walk about the orb like the ſun; 
it ſhines every where. I would be ſorry, fir, but the fool 
ſiould be as oft with your maſter, as with my miſtreſs: I 
think, I ſaw your wiſdom there. 

VIC. Nay, an thou paſs upon me, I'll no more with thee. 
Hold, there's expences tor thee, 

CLo. Now Jove, in his next commodity of hair, ſend 
thee a beard! 

Vio. By my troth, I'll tell thee, I am almoſt ſick for one, 
though I would not have it grow on 1 my chin. Is thy lady 
within ? | 

CLo. Would not a _ of theſe have bred, fir ? 

Tilo. Yes, being kept together, and put to uſe. 

CLo. I would play lord Pandarus of Phrygia, fir, to bring 
a Creflida to this Troylus. 

Vio. I underſtand you, fir, * tis well begg'd. 

Cro. The matter, I hope, is not great, fir; begging but 


a beggar: Creſſida was a beggar. My lady is within, fir, I 


will conſter to them whence you come; who you are, and 

what you would, is out of my welkin; 1 might ſay, ele- 

ment; but the word is over-worn, [Exit. 
Vio. This fellow is wiſe enough to play the fool, 

And, to do that well, craves a kind of wit : 
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He muſt obſerve their mood on whom he jeſts, 
The qual ty of the perſons, and the time; 

And, like the haggard, check at every feather 
That comes before his eye. This is a practice, 
As full of labour as a wiſe-man's art: 

For folly, that he wiſely ſhews, is fit; 

But wiſe men's folly fall'n, quite taints their wit. 


So ENR II. Enter Sir Toby, and Sir Andrew, 


Sir AND. Save you, gentleman. 
V1o. And your, fir, 
Sir To. Dieu vous guarde, monſieur.” 

Vio. Et vous aufli; votre ſerviteur.“ 

Sir To. I hope, fir, you are; and I am yours. — Wil 
you encounter the houſe; my niece is deſirous you ſhould 
enter, if your trade be to her. 

Vio. I am bound to your niece, fir; I mean, ſhe is the 
Iiſt of my voyage. 

Sir To. Taſte your legs, fir, put them to motion. 

Vio. My legs do better underſtand me, Sir, than I un- 
derftand what you mean by bidding me taſte my legs. 

Sir To. I mean. to go, fir, to enter. | 

Vio. I will anſwer you with gaite and entrance; but we 


are prevented. 
Enter Olivia and Maria. 


Moſt excellent accompliſh'd lady, the heav'ns rain odours 
on you 
Sir Ax p. That youth's a rare nia rain odours? well. 
Vio. My matter hath no voice, lady, but to your own 
moſt pregnant and vouchſafed ear. 


Sir Au p. Odours, pregnant, and vouchſafed:—I'II get 
em all three ready. 
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Ori. Let the garden door be ſhut, and leave me to my 
hearing. [Exeunt Sir Toby, Sir Andrew, and Maria. 


Sc I III. 


Oive me your hand, fir. 


Vio. My duty, madam, and moſt humble ſervice. 
Or 1. What is your name? | 

Vio. Ceſario is your ſervant's name, fair princeſs. 
OL1. My ſervant, Sir? 'Twas never merry world, 


Since lowly feigning was call'd compliment: 


Vare ſervant to the duke Orſino, youth. | 
Vio. And he is yours, and his muſt needs be yours: 

Your ſervant's ſervant is your ſervant, madam. | 
OL 1. For him, I think not on him: for his thoughts, 

Would they were blanks, rather than filled with me! 
Vio. Madam, I come to whet your gentle thoughts 


On is behalf 


OrL1. O, by your leave, I pray you; 

I bade you never ſpeak again of him. 

But would you undertake another ſuit, 

I'd rather hear you to ſolicit that 

Than muſick from the ſpheres. | . 
Vio. Dear lady. 
OL1. Give me leave, I beſeech you: I did * 

Aſter the laſt enchantment, (you did hear) 

A ring in chaſe of you. So did I abuſe 

Mylelf, my ſervant, and, I fear me, you; 

Under your hard conſtruction muſt I fit, 

To force that on you in a ſhameful cunning, 

Which you knew none of yours. What might you think? 

Have you not ſet mine honour at the ſtake, 

And baited it with all th* unmuzzled thoughts 
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That tyrannous heart can think ? to one of your receiving 
Enough is ſhewn; a cyprus, not a boſom, | 
Hides my poor heart, So let us hear you ſpeak. 
Vio. I pity you. 
Or. 1. That's a degree to love. 
Vio. No, not a grice; for *tis a vulgar proof, 
That very oft we pity enemies, 
Orr. Why then, methinks, tis time to ſmile again; 
O world, how apt che poor are to be proud! | ; 
If one ſhould be a prey, how much the better 
To fall before the lion, than the wolf! [Clock ſtrikes, 
The clock upbraids me with the waſte of time. z 
Be not afraid, good youth, I will not have you; 
And y et when wit and youth are come to harveſt, 3 
Your wife is like to reap a proper man: | 
There lies your way, due weſt. | 
Vio. Then weſtward hoe. 
Grace and good diſpoſition attend your ladyſhip; 
You'll nothing, madam, to my lord by me? 
OL 1. Stay, pr'ythee tell me, what thou think'ſt of me? 
V1o. That you do think, you are not what you are. 
OL1. IfI think fo, I think the ſame of you. 
V1o. Then think you right, I am not what I am. + 
Or 1. I would you were, as I would have you be! 
Vio. Would it be better, madam, than I am? 
I wiſh it might, for now I am your fool. 
OL1. O, what a deal of ſcorn looks beautiful 3 
In the contempt and anger of his lip! 
A murd'reus guilt ſhews not itſelf more ſoon, 
Than love that would ſeem hid: love's night is noon. ] 
Ceſario, by the roſes of the ſpring, 
By maid-hood, honour, truth, and every thing, d 
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Nor wit, nor reaſon, can my paſſion hide. 
Do not extort *wry reaſons from this clauſe, 
For that I woo, thou therefore haſt no cauſe : 
But rather reaſon thus with reaton fetter; 
Love ſought is good; but given, unſought, is better. 
Vto. By innocence [ ſwear, and by my youth, 
I have one heart, one boſom, and one truth, 
And that no woman has; nor never none 
Shall miſtreſs be of it, fave I alone, 
And ſo adieu, good madam ; never more 
Will I my maſter's tears to you deplore. 
O11. Yet come again; for thou, perhaps, may'ſt move 
That heart, which now abhors, to like his love. [Exeunt, 


Scent IV. Changes to an apartment in Olivia's houſe; 
Enter Sir Toby, Sir Andrew, and Fabian. 


Sir Anp. No, faith, I'll not ſtay a jot longer. 

Sir To. Thy reaſon, dear venom, give thy reaſon, 

Fas. You muſt needs yield your reaſon, Sir Andrew. 

Sir AND Marry, I faw your neice do more favours ts 
the duke's ſerving-man, than ever ſhe beſtow'd on me. I 
ſaw't, i' th' orchard. | 

vir To. Did ſhe ſee thee the while, old boy, tell me that. 

Sir Ax p. As plain as I ſee you now. 

Fas. This was a great argument of love in "MN towards 
you. | | 8 
Sir Ax p. Slight! will you make an aſs o'me ? 

Fas. I will prove it legitimate, fir, upon the oaths of 
Judgment and Reaſon. 


Sir To. And they have been grand jury-mea ſiuee before 


Noah was a ſailor, 
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| 3 : Fas. She did ſhew favour to the youth in your ſight, only 
| | to exaſperate you, to awake your dormouſe valour, to put 
178 fire in your heart, and brimſtone in your liver. You ſhout 

115 then have accoſted her, with ſeme excellent jeſts, fire - ney 
5 [2 from the mint; you ſhould have bang'd the youth into 
1 dumbne s. This was look'd for at your hand, and this was 

3 baulkt. The double gilt of this opportunity you let time ; 
#144 waſh off, and you are now ſail'd into the north of my lady“ 

The opinion; where you will hang like an ificle on a Dutchman'; 
7 71 | beard, unleſs you do redeem it by ſome laudable attempt, | 
* i Either of valour or policy. 7 
Bey Sir Ax p. And't be any way, it muſt be wich valour; for 
3 | policy I hate : I had as lief be a Browniſt, as a politician, 

1154 Sir To. Why then, build me thy fortunes upon the baſi : 

3 of valour; challenge me the duke's youth to fight with him; 

3 hurt him in eleven places; my niece ſhall take note of it; 
| | F | and aſſure thyſelf, there is no love-broker in the world can 
i 0 more prevail in man's commendation with woman, than re- { 
1 port of valour. 2 
| Fas. There is no way bu this, Sir Andrew, { 
| + al Sir Ax p. Will either of you bear me a challenge to him? [ 
= #11 Sir To. Go, write in a martial hand; be curſt and brief: 
AF it is no matter how witty, ſo it be eloquent, and full of in- 

1 vention; taunt him with the licenſe of ink; if thou 5 
ll THov'ſt him ſome thrice, it ſhall not be amiſs and as m- © 
= ny lies as will lye in thy ſheet of paper, although the ſheet b 
3 were big enough for the bed of Ware in England; ſet em n 
; 1 down, go about it. Let there be gall enough in thy ink, n 

"3 ' tho? thou write with a gooſe-pen, no matter : about it. tl 
_ Sir AN D. Where ſhall I find you? h 
3 | Sir To, We'll call thee at the Cubiculo : go. | 
{+ | [Exit Sir Andrev. 
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SCENE v. 


FAB. This is a dear manikin to you, Sir Toby. 
Sir To. 1 have been dear to him, lad, ſome t two thouſand | 


ſtrong or ſo. 


Fac. We ſhall have a rare letter from him; but you : 


not deliver't. 


Sir To. Never truſt me then; and by all means ſtir on the] 


youth to an anſwer. I think, oxen and wainropes cannot 
hale them together. For Andrew, if he were opened, and 
you find ſo much blood in his liver as will clog the foot of a 
flea, I'll eat the reſt of the anatomy. 

Fas. And his oppoſite, the youth, bears in his vifage no 
great preſage of cruelty. 


Enter Maria. 


Sir To. Look, where the youngeſt wren of nine comes. 

Mas. If you deſire the ſpleen, and will laugh yourſelf into 
ſtitches, follow me: yond gull Malvolio is turned heathen, 
2 very renegado; for there is no chriſtian, that means to be 
fay'd by believing rightly, can ever believe ſuch impoſſible 
paſſages of groſſneſs. He's in yellow ſtockings. 

Sir To. And crols-garter'd ? 

Mas. Moſt villainouſly ; like a pedant that keeps a ſchool 
!' th* church have dogg'd him, like his murtherer. He 
does obey every point of the letter, that I dropt to betray 
him, He does ſmile his face into more lines than is in the 
new map, with the augmentation of the Indies; you have 
not ſeen ſuch a thing as tis; I can hardly forbear hurling 
things at him. I know, my lady will ſtrike him; if ſhe do, 
he'll ſmile, and take't for a great favour. 

Sir To, Come, bring us, bring us where he is. [Exeynb, 
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256 TWELFTH-NIGHT: OR; 
SO RENE VI. Changes to the ſtreet. 


Enter Sebaſtian and Antonio. 


Sep. I would not by my will have troubled you. 
But ſince you make your pleaſure of your . 

I will no further chide you. 

Ax r. I could not ſtay behind you; my deſire 
(More ſharp than filed ſteel) did ſpur me forth; 
And not all love to ſee you (tho' fo much, 

As might have drawn one to a longer voyage.) 
But jealouſie what might betall your travel, 
Being ſkilleſs ia theſe parts; which to a ſtranger, 
Unguided and uniriended, often prove 
Rough and unhoſpitable. My willing love, 
The rather by theſe arguments of fear, 
Set forth ia your purſuit. 
SeB. My kind Antonio, 
I can no other anſwer make, but thanks; 
And thanks, and ever thanks; and oft good turns 
Are ſhuffled of with ſuch uncurrent pay ; 
But were my worth, as is my conſcience, firm, 
You thould find better dealing : what's to do ? 
Shall we go ſee the relicks of this town? 
ANT. To-morrow, tir ; beſt, firſt, go fee your lodging. 
SEB. I am not weary, and 'tis long to night, 
I pray you, let us fatisfie our eyes 
With the memorials, and the things of fame, 
That do renown this city. 
ANT. Would, you'd pardon me: 
I do not without danger walk theſe ſtreets. 
Once, in a ſea-fight gainſt the duke his gallies, 
I did fome ſervice of ſuch note, indeed, 
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That were I ta'en here, it would ſcarce be anſwer'd. 
Se. Belike, you flew great number of his people. 
Ar. Th'offence is not of ſuch a bloody nature, 
Albeit the quality of the time and quarrel 
Might well have given us bloody argument: 
It might have ſince been anſwer'd in repaying 
What we took from them, which, for traffick's ſake, 
Moſt of our city did. Only myſelf ſtood out; 
For which, if I be lapſed in this place, 
I ſhall pay dear. 
Ses. Do not then walk fo open. 
Ax r. It doth not fit me: hold, fir, here's my purſe. 
In the ſouth ſuburbs at the elephant 
ls beſt to lodge: I will beſpeak our diet, | 
Whiles you beguile your time, and feed your knowledge 
With viewing of the town; there ſhall you have me. 
SEE. Why I your purſe ? 
 AxT. Haply, your eye ſhall light upon ſome toy 
You have defire to purchaſe; and your ſtore, 
I think, is not for idle markets, fir. 
Sts. I'll be your purſe-bearer, and leave you for an 
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hour, 
ANT. To th' elephant. Cs” 2 
. SEB. I do remember. . [Exeunt. 


SCENE VII. Changes to Olivia's houſe. 
Enter Olivia, and Maria. 


Ori. I have ſent after him; he ſays he'll come; 
How ſhall I feaſt him? what beſtow on him? 
For youth is bought more wh than begg'd or borrow'd. 
I ſpeak too loud. 
Where is Malvolio ? he is ſad and civil, 
Vol. II. 8 
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And ſuits well-for a ſervant with my fortunes. 
Where is Malvolio ? 

Max. He's coming, Madam; but in very ſtrange man- 
He is ſure poſſeſt, Madam. [ner, 

OL1. Why, what's the matter, does he rave ? 

kin No, Madam, he does nothing but ſmile ; your la- 
dyſhip were beſt to have ſome guard about you, if he come; 
for, ſure the man is tainted in his wits. 

OLz. Go call him hither. 


Enter Malvolio. 
I'm as mad as he, 


If fad and merry madneſs equal be. 


How now, Malvolio? 
Mal. Sweet lady, ha, ba. [Smiles fantaſtically, 
OL 1. Smil'ſt thou? I ſent for thee upon a ſad occaſion, 
Mal. Sad, lady? I could be ſad; this does make ſome 


obſtruction in the blood; this croſs-gartering; but what f 
it; if it pleaſe the eye of One, it is with me as the ver) 


true ſonnet is: Pleaſe one, and pleaſe all.” 


Ori. Why ? how doſt thou, man? what is the matter 


with thee ? 

Mal. Not black in my mind, tho" 1 in my lege: 
it did come to his hands, and comraands ſhall be executed. 
1 think, we do know that ſweet Roman hand. 

OL 1. Wilt thou go to bed Malvolio? | 

MAT. To bed? ay, ſweet heart; and I'll come to thee. 

Orr. God comfort thee! why doſt thou ſmile ſo, and 
kiſs thy hand fo oft? 

Mas. How do you, Malvolio ? 

Mal. At your requeſt ? 

Yes, nightingales anſwer daws! 
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Mar, Why appear you with this ridiculous boldneſs be“ 
fore my lady ? 

Mal. Be not afraid of 3 ;—twas well writ. 
Or1. What meaneſt thou by that, Malvolio ? 

Mar. Some are born great 

Or1. Ha? 
Mar. Some atchieve greatneſs 

 Or.1. What ſay'ſt thou? 
Mal. And ſome have greatneſs thruſt upon them 
OL1. Heav'n reſtore thee! 

Mal. Remember who commended thy yellow ſtockings. 
OLt. Thy yellow ſtockings ? 

MAL. And wiſh'd to ſee thee eee 
OLI. Croſs-garter'd ? | 
Mar. Go to, thou art made, if thou defireſt to be ſo— 
OLI. Am made? 
Mal. If not, let me ſee thee a ſervant ſtill. 
OL1. Why, this is a very midſummer madneſs. 


Enter Servant. 


Sex. Madam, the young gentleman of the duke Orſino's 
isreturn'd ; I could hardly entreat him back; he attends 
your ladyſhip's pleaſure, 

Ort. I'll come to him. Good Maria, let this fellow be 


look'd to. Where's my uncle Toby? let ſome of my people 


have a ſpecial care of him I would not have him miſcarry 
tor half of my dowry. | [Exit. 
S NE VIII. | 


Mart. Oh, oh! do you come near me now? no worſe 
man than fir Toby to look to me! this concurs directly with 


the letter; ſhe ſends him on purpoſe that I may appear ſtub- 
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TE to him; for ſhe incites me to that in the letter. Caf 
thy humble flough, ſays ſhe,——be oppoſite with a kinſ. 
man, ſurly with ſervants, let thy. tongue tang with 
arguments of ſtate, - put thyſelf into the trick of fingulari- 
ty;—and conſequently ſet down the manner how; as a fad 
face, a reverend carriage, a flow tongue, in the habit of 
ſome fir of note, and ſo forth. I have lim'd her, but it i | 
Jove's doing, and Jove make me thankful! and when ſhe 
went away now, let this fellow be look'd to: fellow! not 
Malvolio, nor after my degree, but fellow. Why, every 


thing adheres together, that no dram of a fcruple, no ſeru- 
ple of a ſcruple, no obſtacle, no incredulons or unſafe cir- 
cumſtance—what can be ſaid? nothing, that can be, cn i 
come between me and the full proſpect of my hopes. Wel 
Jove, not I, is the doer of this, and he is to be thanked, cb 

Sc ENA IX. Enter Sir Toby, Fabian, and Maria. 

Sir To. Which way is he in the name of ſanctity? if al 12 
the devils in hell be drawn in little, and legion himſelf po fol 
ſeſt him, yet I'll ſpeak to him. | 
Fas. Here he is, here he is; how is't with you, fir! hin 
how is't with you, man ? | ] 

Mar. Go off; I diſcard you; let me enjoy my privacy: , 

| h 


go off. 
, Mar. Lo, how hollow the fiend ſpeaks within him! di thin 
not I tell you ? fir Toby, my lady prays you to have a car aſte 
of him. 

Mal. Ab, ha! does ſhe fo! 

Sir To. Go to, go to; peace, peace, we mult deal get: 
tly with him; let me alone. How do you, Malvolio ? hov 
| 3g't with you? what ! man, defy the devil; conſider, he' 
an enemy to mankind, | 
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Mal. Do you know what you ſay ? 

Mas. La, you! if you ſpeak ill of the devil, how he 
takes it at heart.—Pray God, he be not bewitch'd. 

Fas. Carry his water to th* wiſe woman. 

Mak. Tarry, and it ſhall be done to-morrow morning if 
] live. My lady would not loſe him for more than Þ'11 8 

Mal. How now; miſtreſs ? 

MAR. O lord! 

Sir To. Pry'thee, hold thy: peace: that's not the way: 
do you not ſee, you move him ? let me alone, with him. 

Fas. No way but gentleneſs, gently, geatly ; the fiend 
is rough, and will not be roughly us'd. 

Sir To, Why, how now, my bawcock ? how doſt thou 
chuck ? 

MAL. Sir — 

Sir To. Ay, biddy, come with me. What! man, tis 
not for gravity to play at cherry-pit with Satan. Hang him, 
foul collier. 

Mas. Get him to ſay his prayers, good fir Toby; get 
him to pray. 

Mal. My prayers, minx! 

Max. No, I warrant you, he will not hear of godlineſs. 

Mar. Go hang yourſelves all: you are idle ſhallow 
things; I am not of your element, you ſhall know more here- 
aſter, | [Exit. 

Sir To. Is't poſſible ? - 

Fas, If this were plaid upon a ftage now, I could con- 
demn it as an improbable fiction. 

Sir To. His very genius hath taken the infection of the 
device, man. 


Mar, Nay, purſue him now leſt the device take air, and 
faint, 


"9, 


r 5 = = 


— 


9 


pY Un, wy 5 » * > RY ee get S ©> 7 x 1 _ 8 w_ 8 3 — * —_ 
— ** r ** p — * a aw — . 3 — N wy _ -= — 
Err P C — — — N — — — -- a 
— - r= I * == 2 = 4 7 
— Y; . 5 E bo — — LL ——— 2 * — - _ p * 
- p_— — — p = _ Pay dy . 8 * $ — = * by 7 
2 


- . 
1 — 
n 
— o_n AS 


PEER _ noe 7 4 =: 
c 
. a EE ee Wo, 

2 IK 


8 


— * 


e. SY — 9 = — 


Jong, 9 
8 2 — 
E 


" 
2 
1 
* oy 
$516 
+4" 
* 
= 
#7) 
+ 
r 
, 1 
By 
5 5 * 
\ 4 
, p n 
j 9 
18 
i 
j = 
i 
71 
1 ih 
#4 N ; 
1964 32 
; 
f 
I 
: Ka 
43 
4 
\ 
i 
41 8 
11 
> » 
1 
9 q 
45 ff 
a x4 0 
1 * 
r 
ITE 
14 
13 
: 
. FRI 
1 
1432 
4 2-0 
* 18 
einn 
: 4 
1 — 
N 
T8 
4 47 4 
47 
% [ 
*#' al 
i N 
117 
y ! 
AY 1) fv 
'Th 4 hd 
Kr 
135 
2 1 
Th 1 
48. 
1 
a 
[+ k 
7 * 
[87% #5 
4. 
+11 Chl 
(FF _ 
1. 'F i \ 
= 
* : by 
. EY 
* * | 
f 2 
bs GAY 
30 1 
1 
, ; 
45 
N mY g 
"oy i 
1 ' 
\ „ re 
1 
1 
ie 
1 
"wy 
Li W 
4 1 3 
4 2 11 
15 
4 
N Py 
„ - 
'$+/4.3 
4 
Ai 
is 
1 
* © >, 
o G 
4 
03:5 
* 
vr. 
A 
„ 
* 
46:4 
* VT. 
1 
1 
. 
1 13 
s * 
' 
13-408 
i $4 
7 * Ls 
1, 18 
„ 
af 55 
LY 
. XP 
KS | 
4 148% 
'4". MY 
2 * 
+ FW 
: [ Lo 
6 O95. * 
+»; x28 
1 
* 
L Tg 
= 1.68 
p by fig > 
1 
1 
4. 
4 
"7. 
ern 
; 4, 
o *y 2 
> * 7 * 
by [9 7 E 
8 ö ** | 
18: $194 
*. or ' 
. M 0 
0 W LEST 
% „ * : 
1 
. 
1 41879 
7 „, 
4,17 FSR 
n 
" « 
> © 
4: 
* jt 7 
1 1 
ths 
Une 
61 
oi 
4 


9 
* 7 
— —— — — 
— — ds FS — 


262 TWELPTH-NIGHT: OR, 


Fas. Why, we ſhall make him mad, indeed. 

Mar. The houſe will be the quieter. 

Sir To. Come, we'll have him in a dark room and bound, 
My niece is already in the belief that he is mad; we may 
carry it thus for our pleaſure and his penance, *till our very 
paſtime, tired out of breath, prompt us to have mercy on 
him; at which time we will bring the device to the bar, 
and crown thee for a finder of madmen ; but ſee, but ſee. 


So EN E X. Enter Sir Andrew. 


Fas. More matter for a May morning. * 

Sir Ax p. Here's the challenge, read it: I warrant, there's 
vinegar and pepper in't. 

FAB. Ist ſo ſawcy ? 

Sir Axp. Ay, is't? I warrant him: do but read. 

Sir To. Give me. [Sir Toby reads, 

e Youth, whatſoever thou art, thou art but a ſcurvy fel- 
% low.“ 

Fas. Good and valiant. 

Sir To. .** Wonder not, nor admire not in thy mind whyl 
© do call thee ſo; for I will ſhew thee no reaſon for't.” 

FAB. A good note: that keeps you from the blow of the 
law. | 

Sir To. Thou com'ſt to the lady Olivia, and in my 
5 ſight ſhe uſes thee kindly; but thou lieſt in thy throat, that 
js not the matter I challenge thee for.” 

Fas. Very brief, and exceeding good ſenſe-leſs. 

Sir To. 1 will way-lay thee going home, where if it 
be thy chance to kill me 

Fas. Good. 

Sir To. Thou Kill me like a rogue and a villain.” t 


Fa. Still you keep o'th' windy fide of the law ; good. 
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Sir To. Fare thee well, and God have mercy upon one 
« of our ſouls: he may have mercy upon mine, but my hope 
« js better, and ſo look to thyſelf. Thy friend as thou uſeſt 
« him, and thy ſworn enemy,” Andrew Ague-cheek. 
Sir To. If this letter move him not, his legs cannot : 
Il giv't him. 


Marx. You may have very fit occaſion for't : he is now 
in ome commerce with my lady, and will by-and-by depart. 


Sir To. Sir Andrew, ſcout me for him at the corner of 
the orchard like a bum-bailif; ſo ſoon as ever thou ſeeſt 
him, draw; and, as thou draw'ſt, ſwear horribly; for it 
comes to paſs oft, that a terrible oath, with a ſwaggering ac- 
cent ſharply twang' d off, gives .mankood more approbation 
than ever proof itſelf would have earn'd him. Away. 

Sir Ax D. Nay, let me alone for (wearing. - [Exit. 

Sir To. Now will not I deliver, his letter; for the beha- 
viour of the young gentleman gives him out to be of good 
capacity and breeding; his employment between his lord and 


my niece confirms no leſs ; therefore this letter, being ſo ex- 


cellently ignorant, will breed no terror in the youth; he will 


find, that it comes from a clodpole. But, fir, I will deliver 


his challenge by word of mouth; ſet upon Ague-cheek a no- 
table report of valour; and drive the gentleman, (as, I 
know, his youth will aptly receive it) into a moſt hideous 
opinion of his rage, ſkill, fury and impetuoſity. This will 
ſo fright them both, that they will kill one another by the 
look, like cockatrices. 


Scene XI. Enter Olivia and Viola. 


Fas. Here he comes with your niece give them way, 
"till he take leave, and preſently after him. | 
84 
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Sir To. I will meditate the while upon ſome horrid mef- 
ſage for a challenge. [Exeunt, 
Ori I've ſaid too much unto a heart of ſtone, 
And laid mine honour too unchary out. 
There's ſomething in me, that reproves my fault, 
But ſuch a head-ſtrong potent fault it is, 


That it but mocks reproof. 


V1o. With the ſame 'haviour that your paſſion n, 
Goes on my maſter's grief. | 

OL1. Here, wear this jewel for me, 'tis my picture; 
Refule it not, it hath no tongue to vex you : 
And, I beſeech you, come again to-morrow, 
What ſhall you aſk of me that I'll deny, 
That, honour ſav'd, may upon aſking give? 

V1o. Nothing but this, your true love for my maſter, 

OL1. How with mine honour may I give him that, 
Which I have given to you 

Vio. I will acquit you. 

Oli Well, come again to-morrow : fare thee well. 


A fiend, like thee, might bear my ſoul to hell, [Exit, 


Scene XII Enter Sir Toby and Fabian. 
Sir To. Gentleman, God fave thee, 
V1o. And you, fir, 
Sir To. That defence thou haſt, betake thee to't ; of what 


nature the wrongs are thou haſt done him, I know not; but 


thy interpreter, tull of deipight, bloody as the hunter, at- 
tends thee at the orchard-end ; diſmount thy tuck, be yare 


in thy preparation, for thy aſſailant is n ſkilful, and 


deadly. 
Vio. You miſtake, fir; | 2m ſure, no man hath any quar- 


at „ . 8Þ oo, 


[- 
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rel to me; my remembrance is very free and clear from any 
image of offence done to any man, | | 

Sir To. You'll find otherwiſe I aſſure you; therefore, 
if you hold your life at any price, betake you to your guard; 
for your oppoſite hath in him, what youth, ſtrength, ſkill, 
and wrath, can furniſh man withal. 

VIo. I pray you, fir, what is ne? 

Sir To. He is knight, dubb'd with unhack'd rapier, and 
on carpet conſideration; but he is a devil in private brawl ; 
fouls and bodies hath he divorc'd three : and his incenſement 
zt this moment is ſo implacable, that ſatisfaction can be 
none but by pangs of death and ſepulchre: hob, nob, is his 
word; giv't, or take't. 

Vio. I will return again into the houſe, and defire ſome 
conduct of the lady I am no fighter. I have heard of ſome 
kind of men, that put quarrels purpoſely on others to taſte 
their valour : belike, this is a man of that quirk, 

Sir To. Sir, no; h's indignation derives itſelf out of a very 
competent injury; therefore get you on, and give him his 
deſire. Back you ſhall not to the houſe, unleſs you under- 
take that with me, which with as much ſafety you might 
anſwer bim; therefore on, or ſtrip your ſword ſtark naked: 
for meddle you muſt, that's certain, or forſwear to wear 
iron about you. | 


Vio This is as uncivil, as ſtrange. I beſeech you, do me 


this co:teous o ice, as to know of the knight what my of- 
fence to him is: it is ſomething of my negligence, nothing 
of my purpoſe. 1 
Sir To. I will do ſo. Signior Fabian, ſtay you by this 
gentleman, 'till my return. [Exit Sir Toby. 
VIC. Pray you, fir, do you know of this matter? 
Fas, 1 know, the knight is incens'd againſt you, eyen to 


1 
. 
1 
27 14 
l 
1 4 
0; 
F 
1. 
[ 1 
14 F 
1 * 
911 
9 
© / 6 
We! 
J 
1 
4 
To 
4.48 | 
"FEB 
78 
3 £ 4 


RE SET IR -— xp 
rc 


— 2 fs 
"Hs * — — LISIE 
£ 3 = _ 

* 8 . I 
— W. _— 8 a : ©, 

5 * — * 7 - 7 _— - 

- — : — 4 3 — = 
ES - - — 2 —ů N £ pron N me. 2 * 
if ck 2 —— dE 


266 TWELFTH-NIGHT: OR, 


2 mortal arbitrement; but — of the circumſtance 
more. 

V1o. I beſeech you, what manner of man is he? 

Fas. Nothing of that wonderful promiſe to read him by 
his form, as you are like to find in the proof of his valour, 
He is, indeed, Sir, the moſt ſkilful, bloody, and fatal oppo- 


ſite that you could poſſibly have found in any part of Illyria: 


will you walk towards him ? I will make your peace with 
him, if I can. 

V1o, I ſhall be much bound to you for't : I am one that 
Had rather go with Sir Prieſt than Sir Knight: I care not 
who knows ſo much of my mettle. [Exeunt,] 

Enter Sir Toby, and Sir Andrew. 

Sir To. Why, man, he's a very devil; I have not ſeen 
ſuch a virago : I had a paſs with him, rapier, ſcabbard and 
all; and he gives me the ſtuck in with ſuch a mortal mo- 
tion, that it is inevitable; and on the anſwer, he pays you 
as ſurely as your feet hit the ground they ſtep on. They ſay 
he has been icncer to the Sophy. | 

Sir AN p. Pox on't, I'll not meddle with him. 

Sir To. Ay but he will not now be pacified: Fabian can 
ſcarce hold him yonder. 

Sir Ax D. Plague on't; an I thought he had been valiant, 
and fo cunning in fence, I'd have ſeen him damn'd ere I'd 
have challeng'd him. Let him let the matter flip, and I il 
give him my horſe; grey Capilet. 

Sir To. I'll make the motion; ſtand here, make a good 
ſhew on't ;—— This ſhall end without the perdition of ſouls; 
marry, I'll ride your horſe as well as I ride you. [Afide, 


Enter Fabian and Viola. 
I have his horſe to take up the quarrel z I have perſuaded 
him, the youth's a devil, [To Fabian. 


ns | A mwrwy 


ance 


WHAT YOU WIL I. 267 
Fas. He is as horribly conceited of him; and _ and 
looks pale, as if a bear were at his keels. 

Sir To. There's no remedy, fir, he will fight with you 
for's oath's ſake : marry, he had better bethought him of his 
quarrel, and he finds that now ſcarce to be worth talking of; 
therefore draw for the l of his vow, he proteſts 
he will not hurt you. 

VIo. Pray God defend me! a little thing would make 
me tell them how much I lack of a man. 

Fas. Give ground, if you ſee him furious. 

Sir To. Come, Sir Andrew, there's no remedy; the 
gentleman will for his honour's ſake have one bout with 
you; he cannot by the duello avoid it; but he has promis'd 
me, as he is a gentleman and a ſoldier, he will not hurt you. 


Come on, to't. | [They draw. 


Sir AND. Pray God, he keep his oath ! 


SCENE XIV. Enter Antonio. 


Vio. I do aſſure you, 'tis againſt my will. 
ANT. Put up your ſword ; if this young gentleman 
Have done offence, 1 take the fault on me 3. 
If you offend him, I for him defy you. Drawing. 
Sir To. Vou, ſir? Why, what are you? 
Ax r. One, fir, that ſor his love dares yet do more 
Than you have heard him brag to you he will. 
Sir To. Nay, if you be an undertaker, I am for you. [Draws. 


Enter Officers. 
Fas. O good Sir Toby, hold; here comes * officers. 


Sir To. I'll be with you anon. 
Vo. Pray, fir, put your ſword up if you vleaſe. 


[To Sir Andrew. 


Sir Ax p. Marry, will I, &; ; and for that I promis'd you, 
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I'll be as good as my word.—He will bear you eaſily, and 
reins well. 
1 Or r. This is the man; do thy office. 
2 Orr. Antonio, I arreſt thee at the ſuit of Duke Orſino. 
ANT. You do miſtake me, fir 
1 Or r. No, fir, no jot; I know your favour well; 
"Tho' now you have no ſea-cap on your head. 
Fake him away; be knows, I know him well. 
ANT. I muſt obey. — This comes with ſeeking you; 
But there's no remedy. I ſhall anſwer it, | 
What will you do? now my neceflity 
Makes me to aſk you for my purſe. It grieves me 
Much more, fo: what I cannot do for you, 
Than what befals myſelf: you Rang amaz'd, 
But be of comfort. 
2 Orr. Come, fir, away. 
ANT. I mult entreat of you ſome of that _ : 
V1o. What money, fir ? 
For the fair kindneſs you have ſhew'd me here, 
And part being prompted by your preſent trouble, 
Out of my lean and low ability 
I'll lend you fomething my Having is not much; 
Til make diviſion of my preſent with you: 
Hold, there's half my coffer. 
Ax r. Will you deny me now? 
It poſſible, that ray deſerts to you 
Can lack perſuaſion? do not tempt my miſery, 
Leſt that it make me fo unſound a man, 
As to upbraid you with thoſe kindneſſes 
That I have done for you. 
Vro. I know of none, 
Nor know I you by voice, or any feature: b 
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1 hate ingratitade more in a man, 
Than lying, vainneſs, babling drunkenneſs, 
Or any taint of vice, whoſe ſtrong corruption 
Inhabits our frail blood. 
AnT. Oh, heav'ns themſelves | —— 
2 Orr. Come, fir, I pray you, go. 
AnT. Let me ſpeak a little. This youth that you ſee here, 
I ſnatch'd one half out of the jaws of death 
Reliev'd him with ſuch ſanQity of love, 
And to his image, which, methought, did promife 
Moſt venerable worth, did I devotion. 
1 Ore. What's that to us? - the time goes by—away, 
ANT.. But oh, how vile an idol proves this god! 
Thou haſt, Sebaſtian, done good feature ſhame, 
In nature there's no blemiſh but the mind: 
None can be call'd deform'd, but the unkind, 
Virtue is beauty; but the beauteous evil 
Are empty trunks, o'erflouriſh'd by the devil. 
1 Orr. The man grows mad, away with him, 
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— Come, come, far, : 
Ax r. Lead me on. [Exit Antonio with officers. 


Vio. Methinks, his words do from ſuch paſſten fly, 
That he believes himſelf fo do not I: 
Prove true, imagination, oh, prove true, 
That I, dear brother, be now ta'en for you ! 
Sir To. Come hither, knight; come hither, Fabian; we'll 
whiſper o'er a couplet or two of moſt ſage ſaws. 
Vio. He nam'd Sebaſtian; I my brother know 
Yet living in my glaſs. Even ſuch, and fa 
In favour was my brother; and he went | 1 
Still in this fathion, colour, ornament; 8 
For him I imitate ; oh, if it prove, 
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Tempeſts are kind, and ſalt waves freſh in love. tene 
Sir To. A very diſhoneſt paltry boy, and more a coward 
than a hare; this diſhoneſty appears in leaving his friend 
here in neceflity, and n him; and for his cowardſhip, 
aft Fabian. 
Fas. A coward, a moſt devout REA”; religious in it, 
Sir AND. Slid, Pl after him again, and beat him. 
Sir To. Do, cut him ſoundly, but never draw thy ſword, 
Sir AND. An l donot,  — i Sir Andrey, 
FAB. Come, let's ſee the event. 
Sir To. I dare lay * money, 'twill be nothing yet, 


| [Exeun!, y 
rer.. L 
The ſtreet. h 
Enter Sebaſtian and Clown. 
| e { 
I LL you make me believe, that I am not ſent for 


ou 
S5. Go to, go to, thou art 2 fooliſh fellow. = me be 
clear of thee. | 
'CLo. Well held out, i'faith: no, I do not know you, nor 
I am not ſent to you by my lady, to bid you come ſpeak with 
her; nor your name is not maſter Ceſario, nor this is not 
my noſe neither. Nothing, that is ſo, is lo. 
Ses. I pr'ythee, vent thy folly ſomewhere elle; thou 0 
know'ſt not me. 


Cro. Vent my folly !—he has heard that word of ſome ! 
i great man, and now applies it to a fool. Vent my folly! l 
. am afraid, this great lubber the world will prove a cockacy. © 


I pr'ythee now, ungird thy ſtrangeneſs, and tell me what | 
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all vent to my lady; mall I vent to her, that thou art 


coming? 
Ses. I pr'ythee, fooliſh Greek, depart from me; there's 


mony for thee. If you tarry longer, I ſhall give worſe pay- 


ment. 
CLo. By my troth, thou haſt an open hand; theſe wiſe 


men, that give fools mony, get themſelves a good report 
after fourteen years" purchaſe. 
Enter Sir Andrew, Sir Toby, and Fabian. 


Sir AND. Now, fir, have I met you again? there's for 


you. | [Striking Sebaſtian. 
SrB. Why, there's for thee, and there, and there: are 
all the people mad ? | [Beating Sir Andrew. 


Sir To. Hold, ür; or I'll throw 2855 dagger o'er the 
houſe. 

CLo. This will I tell my lady ſtrait: I would not be in 
ſome of your coats for two pence. [Exit Clown. 

Sir To. Come on, fir; hold. [Holding Sebaſtian. 

Sir And. Nay, let him alone, I'll go another way to 
work with him; I'll have an action of battery againſt him, 


if there be any law in Illyria; tho' I ſtruck him firſt, yet 


it's no matter for that. 
Sep. Let go thy hand. 
Sir To. Come, fir, I will not let you go. Come, my 
young ſoldier, put up your iron; you are well fleſn'd: 
come on, 
Sr ö. I will be free from thee. What wouldſt thou now 8 
If thou dar'ſt tempt me further, draw thy ſword, 
Sir To, What, what? nay, then, I muſt have an ounce 
or two of this malapert blood from you. 
[They draw aad fight. 
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So EYE II. Enter Olivia. 
OL1. Hold, Toby; on thy life, I charge thee, hold. 
Sir To. Madam ? 
OL1. Will it be ever thus? ungracious wretch, 
Fit for the mountains and the barbarous caves, 
Where manners ne'er was preach'd : out of my ſight ! 
Be not offended, dear Ceſario: 
Rudeſby, be gone! | pr'ythee, gentle friend, 
[Exeunt Sir Toby, and Sir Andrey, 
Let thy fair wiſdom, not thy paſſion, ſway 
In this uncivil and unjuſt extent 
Againſt thy peace. Go with me to my houle, 
And hear thou there, how many fruitleſs pranks 
This ruffian hath botch'd up, that thou thereby 
May'ſt ſmile at this: thou ſhalt not chuſe but go: 
Do not deny; beſhrew his foul for me, 
He ſtarted one poor heart of mine in thee. 
SeB. What reliſh is in this? how runs the ſtream ? 
Or I am mad, or elſe this is a dream. 
Let fancy ſtill my ſenſe in Lethe ſteep, 
If it be thus to dream, till let me ſleep. 
OL 1. Nay, come, I pray: would, chou'ſt be rul'd by me. 
SEB. Madam, I Will. | 
OL 1. O, ſay fo, and fo be! [Exeunt. 


Scene III. An apartment in Olivia's houſe. 


Enter Maria and Clown. 

MAR. Nay, I pr'ythee, put on this gown, and this beard; 
make him believe, thou art Sir Topas the curate; do it 
quickly. Pl} call Sir Toby the whilſt, [Exit Maris. 

CLo. Well, I'll put it on, and Iwill diſſemble myſelf in't; 
and I would, L were the firſt that ever diſſembled in ſuch 3 
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gown. I am not tall enough to become the function well, 
nor lean enough to be thought a good ſtudent; but to be 
faid an honeſt man and a good houſekeeper, goes as fairly, 
a to ſay, a careful man and a great ſcholar. The competi- 


tors enter. 
L Enter Sir Toby and Maria. 


Sir To. Jove bleſs thee, Mr. Parſon. 
CLo. Bonos dies, Sir Toby; for as the eld hermit of 
Prague, that never ſaw pen and ink, very wittily ſaid to 4 


. 
niece of king Gorboduck, that that is, is: ſo I being Mr. 
Parſon, am Mr. Parſon; for what is that, but that? and is, 
but is? | Ha 
Sir To. To him, Sir Topas. . 
CLo. What, hoa, I ſay, — peace in this priſon! ; 
Sir To. The knave counterfeits well; a good knave. 9 
Mar. Who calls there? [Malvolio within, if 
CLo. Sir Topas the curate, who comes to viſit Malvolio l 
the lunatick. ' 
Mal. Sir Topas, Sir Topas, good Sir Topas, go to my | . 
lady. 1 
Ciro. Out, hyperbolical fiend, how vexeſt thou this man? ky 
me. Talkeſt thou of nothing but ladies ? iy 
Sir To. Well ſaid, maſter Parſon. Fi 
unt. i Mar. Sir Topas, never was a man thus wrong'd; good ü. 
Sir Topas, do not think I am mad; they have laid me here wil 
in hideous darkneſs. | [ 
' Co. Fy, thou diſhoneſt ſathan; I call thee by the moſt 
ard; modeſt terms; for I am one of thoſe gentle ones, that will 
%0 3. WF ule the devil himſelf with curteſy: ſay'ſt thou, that houſe is 
ari1, dark? | 
in't; Mal. As hell, Sir Topas. 
ch 2 Cro. Why, it hath bay- windows tranſparent as baricadoes, 


Vol. II. | T 
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fowl? 


the ſoul of thy grandam. Fare thee well. 
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and the clear ſtones towards the ſouch · norch are as luftrou 


as ebony: and yet complaineſt thou of obſtruction? 

Mal. I am not mad, Sir Topas; I fay to ys this houſe 
is dark. 

CLo. Madman, thou erreſt; I ſay, there is no darkneſ 
but ignorance; in which thou art more puzzled than the 
Egyptians in their fog. 

MAL. I ſay, this houſe is as dark as ignorance, though 
Ignorance were as dark as hell; and I ſay, there was never 
man thus abus'd; I am no more mad than you, make th: 
tryal of it in any conſtant queſtion. 

CLo. What is the opimon of Pythagoras concerning wild- 


Mar. That the foul of our grandam might happily in- 
habit a bird. 

CLo. What think'ſt thou of his opinion? g 

Mar, I think nobly of the ſoul, and no way approve of 
his opinion. 

Cro. Fare thee well: remain thou till in darkneſs; thoy 
ſhalt hold the opinion of Pythagoras, ere I will allow 
thy wits; and fear to kill a woodcock, leſt thou dilpoſle; 


MaL. Sir Topas, Sir Topas! 

Sir To. My moſt exquiſite Sir Topas b: 

Cro. Nay, I am for all waters. 

Max. Thou might'ſt have done this without thy bear) 
and gown; he ſees "thee not. 

Sir To. To him in thine own voice, and bring me wori 


how thou find'ſt him: I would, we were all rid of thi 


knavery. If he may be conveniently deliver'd, I would, he 
were; for I am now ſo far in offence with my niece, thai! 


rous 


thou 
w of 
oflels 


bear) 


word 
F this 
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chat! 
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cannot purſue with any ſafety this ſport to the upſhot. Come 


by and by to my chamber. | [Exit with Maria. 
Scenes IV. 
CLo, © Hey, Robin, Jolly Robin, tell me how my lady 
does?” ee Fo [Singing. 
MAL. Fool ” as | 
CLo. My lady is unkind, LR 
Mar. Fool 


CLo. Alas, why is ſhe ſo?” 
Mar. Fool, I fay. 
CLo. © She loves another.” Who calls, ha? 

Mal. Good fool, as ever thou wilt deſerve well at my 
hand, help me to a candle, and pen, ink, and paper; as I 
am a gentleman, I will live to be thankful to thee fort. 

CLo. Mr. Malvolio ! 

| Mar. Ay, good fool. 

CLo. Alas, fir, how fell you beſides your 100 wits ? 

Mar. Fool, there was never man ſoenotoriouſly abus'd; 
Iam as well in my wits, fool, as thou art. 

Cro. But as well! then thou art mad, indeed, if you be 
no better in your wits than a fool. 

Mal. They have here propertied me; keep me in dark- 
neſs, ſend miniſters to me, aſſes, and do all they can to face 
me out of my wits. 

CLo. Adviſe you what you ſay: the miniſter is here. Mal- 
volio, Malvolio, thy wits the heav'ns reſtore: endeavour 
thyſelf to ſleep, and leave thy vain bibble babble. 

Mar. Sir Topas | 

Cro. Maintain no words with him, good fellow. 

Who, I, fir? not I, fir. God b'w'you, good fir Topas 
Marry, amen, will, fir, I will, 
T3 
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Mar. Fool, fool, fool, 1 ſay. 

CLo. Alas, fir, be patient. What ſay 700 fir? Ian 
ſhent for ſpeaking to you. 

Mar. Good fool, help me to ſore light, and ſome paper; 
I tell thee, I am as well in my wits as any man in Illyria. 

CLo. Well-a-day——that you were, fir. 

Mar. By this hand, I am. Good fool, ſome ink, paper 
and light; and convey what I ſet down to my lady: It (all 
advantage thee more than ever the bearing of letter did. 


CLo. I will help you to't. But tell me true, are ou not 


mad, indeed, or do you but counterfeit ? 
Mar. Believe me, I am not: I tell thee true. 
Cro. Nay, PII ne'er believe a madman, *till I ſee his 
brains. I will fetch you light, and paper, and ink. 
Mar. Fool, I'll requite it in the mare ee; I pry 
thee, be gone. 
CLo. I am gone, fir, and anon, fir, Singing. 
I'll be with you again 
Ta a trice, like to the old vice, 
Your need to ſuſtain: 
Who with dagger of lath, in his rage arid bie v. wrath, 
Cries, ah, ha! to the devil: 
Like a mad in thy nails, dad, 
Adieu, good man drivel. Exit. 


Scr V. Changes to another apartment in Olivia“ 
houſe. 
Enter Sebaſtian. 
Sr. This is the air, that is the glorious ſun 
This pearl ſhe gave me, I do feel't and ſee't. 
And though 'tis wonder that enwraps me thus, 
It is not madneſs. Where's Antonio then? 


a0 


WHAT YOU WIL. L. 277 


I could not find him-at the Elephant; 

Vet there he was, and there I found this credit, 

That he did range the town to ſeek me out. 

His counſel now might do me golden ſervice z—— 

For tho? my ſoul diſputes well with my ſenſe, 

That this may be ſome error, but no madneſs ; 

Yet doth this accident and flood of fortune 

So far exceed all inſtance, all diſcourſe : 

That Iam ready to diſtruſt mine eyes, 

And wrangle with my reaſon that perſuades me 

To any other truſt, but that I'm mad; 

Or elſe the lady's mad; yet if *twere ſo, 

She could not ſway her houſe, command her followers, 

Take and give back affairs, and their diſpatch, 

With ſuch a ſmooth, diſcreet, and ſtable bearing, 

As, I perceive, ſhe does : there's ſomething in't, 

Thet is deceivable. But here ſhe comes. 
Enter Olivia and prieſt. 

O. Blame not this haſte of mine: if you mean well, 
Now go with me, and with this holy man, | 
Into the chantry by; there before him, 

And underneath that conſecrated roof, 
Plight me the full aſſurance of your faith ; 
That my moſt jealous and too doubtful foul 
May live at peace. He ſhall conceal it. 
Whiles you are willing it ſhall come to note; 
What time we will our celebration keep | 
According to my birth. What do you ſay? 
SEB. I'Il follow this good man, and go with you; 
And having ſworn truth, ever will be true. 
Oi. Then lead the way, good father; and heav?a ſo ſhine, 
That they may fairly note this act of mine [Exeuant. 
T 3 
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ACT v. SCENE I. 


The Street. 


Enter Clown, and Fabian. 


FABIAN. a 


OW, as chou lov'ſt me, let me ſee his letter. 
CLo, Good Mr. Fabian, grant me another requeſt, 

Fas. Any thing. 

CLo. Do not deſire to ſee this letter. 

Fas. This is to give a dog, and in recompence defire my 
dog again. , 

Enter Duke, Viola, Curio, and lords. 

Dux. Belong you to the lady Olivia, friends? 

CLo. Ay, fir, we are ſome of her trappings. 5 

Dok k. I know thee well; how doſt thou, my good 
fellow ? | 

CLo. Truly, fir, the better for my foes, and the worſe 

for my friends. 
Duxx. Juſt the contrary ; the better for thy friends, 

CLo. No, fir, the worſe. 

Dux k. How can that be? 

CLo. Marry, ſir, they praiſe me, and make an aſs of me; 
now, my foes tell me plainly, I am an aſs; ſo that by my 
foes, ſir, I profit in the knowledge of myſelf; and by my 
friends I am abuſed; ſo that, concluſions to he as kiſſes, i 
your four negatives make your two affirmatives, why, the! 
the worſe for my friends, and the better for my foes, 

Dok E. Why, this is excellent. ; 

CLo, By my troth, fir, no; tho! it pleaſe you to be one 
my friends. 
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Dyk. Thou ſhalt not be the worſe for me. There's 
gold. 

CLo, But that i it would be double dealing, fir, I would, 
you could make it another, 

DuxE. O, you give me ill counſel, 

CLo, Put your grace in your pocket, fir, for this once, and 
let your fleſh and blood obey it. 

Doux E. Well, I will be ſo much a finner to be a double 
dealer: there's another, | 

Co. Px1Mo, SECUNDO, TER TIO, is a good play, and 
the old ſaying is, the third pays for all: the triplet, fir, is 
a good tripping meaſure; or the bells of St, Bennet, fir, may 
put you in mind, one, two, three. a 

Dukk. You can fool no more money out of me at this 
throw ; if you will let your lady know, I am here to ſpeak 
with her, and bring her along with you, it may awake my 
bounty further. 

Cro. Marry, fir, lullaby to your bounty till 1 come again. 
I go, fir; but I would not have you think, that my deſire of 
having is the fin of covetouſneſs ; but, as you ſay, fir, let 


your bounty take a nap, and I will awake it anon. 
[Exit Clown. 
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8e r NK II. Enter Antonio, and officers. 


Vio. Here comes the man, fir, that did reſcue me. 
Duk E. That face of his I do remember well; 
Yet when ] ſaw it laſt, it was beſmear'd 
As black as Vulcan, in the ſmoak of war : 
A bawbling veſſel was he captain of, 
For ſhallow draught and bulk unprizable, 
With which ſuch ſcathful grapple did he make 
With the moſt noble bottom of our fleet, 
1. 4 
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That very envy and the tongue of loſs 


Cry'd fame and honour on him, What's the matter ? 


x Orr. Orfino, this is that Antonio, 

That took the Phenix and her freight from Candy; 
And this is he, that did the Tyger board, 

When your young nephew Titus loſt his leg : 

Here in the ſtreets, deſperate of ſhame and ſtate, 

In private brabble did we apprehend him. 

V1o. He did me kindneſs, fir, drew on my fide ; 
But in conclufion put ſtrange ſpeech upon me, 

I know not what twas, but diſtraction. 

DuXE. Notable pirate | thou falt-water thief! 
What fooliſh boldneſs brought thee to their mercies, 
Whom thou in terms ſo bloody and ſo dear, 

Haſt made thine enemies? | 

ANT. Orſino, noble fir | 
Be pleas'd that I ſhake off thoſe names you give me: 
Antonio never yet was thief, or pirate; 

Though I confeſs, on baſe and ground enough, 
Orfino's enemy, A witchcraft drew me hither : 
That moſt ungrateful boy there, by your ſide, 
From the rude ſea's enrag'd and foamy mouth 
Did I redeem; a wreck paſt hope he was; 
His life I gave him, and did thereto add 

My love without retention or reſtraint; 

All his in dedication. For his fake, 

Did I expoſe myſelf, pure, for his love, 
Unto the danger of this adverſe town ; 

Drew to defend him when he was beſet ; 
Where being apprehended, his falſe cunning, 
Net meaning to partake with me in danger, 
Taught him to face me out of his acquaintance ; 
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And grew a twenty years removed thing, 
While one would wink : deny'd me mine own purſe, 
' Which I had recommended to his uſe 
Not half an hour before. 
Vio. How can this be? 
Dor k. When came he to this town? 
Ax r. To- day, my lord; and for three months before, 
No interim, not a minute's vacancy, 
Both day and night did we keep company. 


Scenes III. Enter Olivia, and attendants 


Dok E. Here comes the counteſs: now heav'n walks on 
earth. 
—}ut for thee, fellow, fellow, thy words are madneſs : 
Three months this youth hath tended upon me; 
But more of that anon Take him aſide. 
Or.1. What would my lord, but that he may not have, 
Wherein Olivia may ſeem ſerviceable ? 
-—Cefario, you do not keep promiſe with me. 
Vio. Madam! 
Dyk. Gracious Olivia, — 
Ori. What do you fay, Ceſario >—Good my lord 
Vio. My lord would ſpeak, my duty huſhes me. 
OL1, If it be aught to the old tune, my lord, 
It is as fat and fulſome to mine ear, 
As bowling after muſick. 
Dex x. Still fo cruel ? 
OL1. Still fo conſtant, lord. 
Dor. What, to perverſeneſs ? you uncivil lady, 
To whoſe ingrate and unauſpicious altars 
My ſoul the faithful'ſt offerings has breath'd out, 
That e' er devotion tender'd. What ſhall I do? 
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OL 1. Even what it. pleaſe my lord, that ſhall become him, 
Dux x. Why ſhould I not, had I the heart to do't 

Like to ch' Egyptian thief, at point of death 

Kill what I love? (a ſavage jealouſy, 

That ſometimes favours nobly ;) but hear me this; 

Since you to non-regardance caſt my faith, 

And that I partly know the inftrument, 

That ſcrews me from my true place in your favour : 

Live you the marble-breaſted tyrant ſtill. 

But this, your minion, whom, I know, you love, 

And whom, by heav'n, I ſwear, I tender dearly, 

Him will I tear out of that cruel eye, 

Where he fits crowned in his maſter's ſpight. | 

Come, boy, with me; my thoughts are ripe in miſchief : 

I'll facrifice the lamb that I do love, | 

To ſpight a raven's heart within a dove. [Duke going. 
Vio. And I moſt jocund, apt and willingly, 

To do you reſt a thouſand deaths would die. [ following, 

|  OL1, Where goes Ceſario? | | 
Vio. After him I love, 

More than I love my eyes, more than my life; 

More, by all mores, than e'er I ſhall love wife. 

If I do feign, you witneſſes above 

Puniſh my life, for tainting of my love ! 
OL1. Ay, me, deteſted! how am I beguil'd > 
Vio. Who does beguile you? who does do you wrong? 
OL1. Haſt thou forgot thyſelf ? is it ſo long? 

Call forth the holy father, 
Doux E. Come, away. Il Viola. 
OL1. Whither, my lord? Ceſario, ben, * 
Dux E. Huſband! 
OL1, Ay, huſband. Can he that deny? 
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0 welcame, father. 
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Dux r. Her huſband, firrah ? 


V1o. No, my lord, not I. 
OLr. Alas, it is the baſeneſs of thy fear, 
That makes thee ſtrangle thy propriety : 
Fear not, Ceſario, take thy fortunes up: 
Be that, thou know'ſt, thou art, and then thou art 
As great as that thou fear ſt. 


Enter Prieſt. 
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Father, I charge thee by thy reverence 
Here to unfold (tho? lately we intended 
To keep in darkneſs, what occaſion now 
Reveals before 'tis ripe) what, thou doſt know, 
Hath newly paſt between this youth and me. 
PRIEST, A contract of eternal bond of love, 
Confirm'd by mutual joinder of your hands, 
Atteſted by the holy cloſe of lips. 
Strengthned by enterchangement of your rings; 
And all the ceremony of this compact 
Seal'd in my function, by my teflimony : 
Since when my watch bath told me, tow'rd my grave 
I have travell'd but two houcs. 
Dux E. O chou diſſembling cub ! what wilt thou be, 
When time hath ſow'd a grizzel on ay caſe ? 
Or will not elle thy craft fo quick: grow, 
That thine own trip ſhall be thine overthiow ? 
Farewel, and take her; but direct thy t, 
Where thou and I henceforth may never meet, 
V1o. My lord, I do proteſt 
OL1. O, do not {wear ; 
Hold little faith, tho' thou haſt too o much fear! 
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Senn IV. Enter Sir Andrew, with hie head broke. 


Sir Ax p. For the love of God a ſurgeon, and ſend one 
preſently to fir Toby. 

Ori. What's the matter? 

Sir Ax p. H'as broke my head a-croſs, and given fi Toby 
a bloody coxcomb too. For the love of God, your help. [ 
had rather than forty pound, I were at home. 

OL1. Who has done this, fir Andrew? 

Sir AN D. The count's gentleman, one Ceſario; we took 
him for a coward, but he's the very devil incardinate. 

Dux. My gentleman, Ceſario ? 

Sir AxD Od's lifelings, here he is—you broke my head 
for nothing ; and that that I did, I was ſet on to do it by fir 
Toby. 

V1o. Why do you 8 tome? I never hurt you: 

You drew your ſword upon me, without cauſe; 4 
But I beſpake you fair, and hurt you not. 


Enter Sir Toby, and Clown. 


Sir AND. If a bloody coxcomb be a hurt, you have hurt 
me: I think, you ſet nothing by a bloody Eoxcomb. Here 
comes fir Toby halting, you ſhall hear more; but if he had 
not been in drink, he would have tickled you a 
than he did. 

Duxkx. How now, gentleman? how is't with you? 

Sir To. That's all one, he has hurt me, and there's an 
end on't ; fot, didſt ſee Dick ſurgeon, ſot ? 

CLo. O he's drunk, fir T oby, above an hour agon ; his 
eyes were ſet at eight i'th' morning, 

Sir To. Then he's a rogue, and a paſt-meaſure ** Pais 
* im.” I hate a drunken rogue. 
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OLI. Away with him: who hath made * havock with 
them ? 


Sir AND. I'lt help you, fir Toby, becauſe we'll be dreſt 


together. 
Sir To. Will you help an aſs-head, and a corcomb, and 


2 knave, a thin fac'd knave, a gull? | 
[Exeunt Cho. Sir Toby, and Sir Andrew. 
OL1. Cet him to bed, and let his hurt be look'd to. 


Scent V. Enter Sebaſtian. - 


Sen. I am forry, madam, I have hurt your kinſman: 
But had it been the brother of my blood, 
I muſt have done no leſs With wit and ſafety. 
[All ſtand in amaze. 


You throw a ſtrange regard on me, by which, 


Ido perceive, it hath offended you; 


Pardon me, ſweet one, even for the vows 
We made each other, but fo late ago. 
Duke, One face, one voice, one habit, and two perſons ; 
A nat'ral perſpective, that is, and is not! 
SzB. Antonio, O my dear Antonio 
How have the hours rack'd and tortur'd me, 
Since I have loſt thee ? 
ANT. Sebaſtian are you ? 
SeB., Fear'ſt thou that, Antonio! 
Ax r. How have you made diviſion of yourſelf? 
An apple, cleft in two, is not more twin 
That theſe two creatures. Which is Sebaſtian ? 
Ori. Moſt wonderful! 
Szz, Do I ſtand there ? I never had a brother: 


| Nor can there be that deity in my nature, 


Of here and every where, I had a ſiſter, 
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Whom the blind waves and ſurges have devour'd : 
Of charity, what kin are you to me? [To Viola, 
What countryman ? what name ? what parentage ? 
Vio. Of Meſſaline; Sebaſtian was my father 
Such a Sebaſtian was my brother too: 
So went he ſuited to his wat'ry tomb. 
If fpirits can aſſume both form and ſuit, 
You come to fright us. 
SEB. A ſpirit I am, indeed; 
But am in that dimenſion groſly clad, 
Which from the womb I did participate. 
Were you a woman, as the reſt goes even, 
I ſhould my tears let fall upon your cheek, 
And ſay, Thrice welcome, drowned Viola! 
V1o. My father had a mole upon his brow. 
SEB. And ſo had mine. 
Vio. And dy'd that day, when Viola from her birth 
Had number'd thirteen years. 
Ses. O, that record is lively in my ſoul 
He finiſhed, indeed, his mortal act, 
That day that made my ſiſter thirteen years. 
V1o. If nothing lets to make us happy both, 
But this my maſculine uſurp'd attire 
Do not embrace me, till each circumſtance 
Of place, time, fortune, do cohere and jump, 
That I am Viola; which to confirm, 


Il bring you to a captain in this town 


Where lie my maids weeds; by whoſe gentle ny 
I was preſerv'd to ſerve this noble duke. 

All the occurrence of my fortune ſince 

Hath been between this lady, and this lord. 
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SeB. So comes it, lady, you have been miſtook; 
[To Olivia. 
But nature to her bias drew 1n that. | 
You would have been contracted to a maid, 
Nor are you therein, by my lite, deceiv'd; 
You are betroth'd both to a maid, and man. 
Dux k. Be not amaz'd: right-noble is his blood. 


Tf this be ſo, as yet the glaſs ſeems true, 


I ſhall have ſhare in this moſt happy wreck. 
—Poy, thou haſt ſaid to me a thouſand times, [To Viola. 
Thou never ſhould'ſt love woman like to me. 
Vio. And all thoſe fayings will Lover ſwear, 
And all thoſe ſwearings keep as true in foul; 
As doth that orbed continent the fire, 
That ſevers day from night. 
Dux ex. Give me thy hand, 
And let me ſee thee in thy woman's weeds, 
Vio. The captain, that did bring me firſt on ſhore, 
Hath my maids garments: he upon ſome action 
Is now in durance, at Malvolio's ſuit, 
A gentleman and follower of my lady's. 
Or 1. He ſhall enlarge him: fetch Malvolio hither. 
And yet, alas, now I remember me, 
They ſay, poor gentleman! he's much diſtract. 


ScEnEg VI. Enter the Clown with a letter, and Fabian. 


A moſt extracting frenzy of mine own 
From my remembrance clearly baniſh'd his. 
How does he, firrah? . 


Cro. Truly, madam, he holds Belzebub at the ſtave * 


end, as well as a man in his caſe may do: h'as here writ a 


letter to you, I ſhould have given't you to-day morning. 
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But as a mad man's epiſtles are no goſpels, ſo it ſkills no 
much when they are deliver'd. 

OL1. Open't, and read it. 

CLo. Look then to be well edify'd, when the fool de- 
livers the mad-man—** By the Lord, madam.” — [Read 

Ort. How now, art mad? 

CLo.. No, madam, I do but read madneſs: an your lady- 
ſhip will have it as it ought to be, you muſt allow Vox. 

Ort. Priythee, read it, thy right wits. 

CLo. So I do, Madona; but to read his right wits, is to 
read thus: therefore perpend, my princeſs, and give ear. 

OL1. Read it you, firrah. [To Fabian, 


: 
Fas. [reads.] “ By the Lord, madam, you wrong me, 
and the world ſhall know it : though you have put me in- ( 
*© to darkneſs, and given your drunken uncle rule over me, \ 
<< yet have I the benefit of my ſenſes as well as your lady- f 
** ſhip. I have your own letter, that induced me to the y 
*© ſemblance I put on; with the which I doubt not but to b 
do myſelf much right, or you much ſhame: think of me, 7 
© as you pleaſe: I leave my duty a little unthought of, and [ 
e ſpeak out of mine injury. The madly us'd Malvolio,” A 
OL. Did he write this? v 
Clo. Ay, madam. K 
Duk E. This favours not much of diſtraction. 14 
Or. See him deliver'd, Fabian; bring him hither. T} 
My lord, ſo pleaſe you, theſe things further thought on, 1 
To think me as well a ſiſter, as a wife; T} 
One day ſhall crown th' alliance on't, ſo pleaſe you, Bu 
Here at my houſe, and at my proper colt. | An 
Dux k. Madam, I am moſt apt embrace your offer. Fir 

: Your maſter quits you; and for your ſervice done him, An 


So much 1 the metal of your ſex, [To Viola. 
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So far beneath your ſoft and tender breeding; 
And ſince you call'd me maſter for fo long, 
Here is my hand, you ſhall from this time be 
Your maſter's miſtreſs. _ | 

OL1. A ſiſter, you are ſhe. 


SCENE VII. Enter Malvolio. 


Docs. Is this the mad- man? 
Ori. Ay, my lord, this ſame: how now, Malvolio ? 
Mar. Madam, you have done me wrong, notorious 
OL1. Have I, Malvclio? no. | [ wrong. 
Mar. Lady, you have; pray you, peruſe that letter. 

You muſt not now deny it is your hand. | 

Write from it if you can, in hand or phraſe; 

Or fay, *tis not your ſeal, nor your invention; 

You can fay none of this. Well, grant it then, 

And tell me in the modeſty of honour, | 

Why you have given me-luch clear lights of favour, 

Bade me come liniling, and croſs-garter'd.to you, 

To put on yellow ſtockings, aud to trowa 

Upon Sir Toby, and the lighter people: 

And acting thus in an obedient hope, 

Why have you ſuffer'd ine to be impriſon'd, 

Kept in a dark houſe, viſited by the 5 

And made the moſt notorious geck and gull, 


That e'er invention plaid on? tell me, Why? 


OI. Alas, Malvolio, this is not my writing, 
Tho', I conſeſs, much like the charaQer : 
But, out of queſtion, tis Maria's hand. 
And now I do bethink me, it was ſhe 


Firſt told me, thou waſt mad; then cam'ſt thou ſmiling, 
And in ſuch forms which here were preſappos'd 
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Upon thee in the letter: pr'ythee, be content; 
This practice hath moſt ſhrewdly paſt upon thee , 
But when we know the grounds, and authors of it, 
Thou ſhalt be both the plaintiff and the judge 
Of thine own cauſe. 
Fas. Good madam, hear me "FRE 
And let no quarrel, nor no brawl to come, 
Taint the condition of this preſent hour, 
Which I have wondered at. In hope it ſhall not, 
Moſt freely I confeſs, myſelf and Sir Toby 
Set this device againſt Malvolio here, 
Upon ſome ſtubborn and uncourteous parts 
We had conceiv'd againſt him. Maria writ 
The letter, at Sir Toby's great importance; 
In recompence whereof, he hath married her. 
How with a ſportful malice it was follow'd, 
May rather pluck on laughter than revenge; 
If that the injuries be juſtly weigh'd, 
That have on both ſides paſt. 
Ort. Alas, poor fool! how have they baffled thee ? 
CLo. Why, ** ſome are born great, ſome atchieve great- 
| © neſs, and ſome have greatneſs thruſt upon them.” I wx 
one, fir, in this interlude; one Sir Topas, fir; but that'; 
all one:“ by the Lord, fool, I am not mad“ but 6 
you remember, madam, ——** why laugh you at ſuch a bar 
<< ren raſcal? an you ſmile not, he's gagg'd:” and thu 
the whirl-gigg of time brings in his revenges. 
Mar. Ill be reveng'd on the whole pack of you. [Exit 
OL1. He hath been moſt notoriouſly abus'd. 
Dvuxz. Purſue him, and intreat him to a peace: 
He hath not told us of the captain yet; 
When that is known, and golden time convents, 
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A folemn combination ſhall be made 

Of our dear ſouls. Mean time, ſweet ſiſter, 
We will not part from hence. Ceſario, come; 
(For ſo you ſhall be, while you are a man;) 
But when in other habits you are ſeen, 

Orſino's miſtreſs, and his fancy's queen. {Exeunt. 
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Clown ſings. 


When that I was a little tiny boy, 

With hey, ho, the wind and the rain: 
A fooliſh thing was but a toy, 

For the rain it raineth every day. 
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But when I came to man's eſtate, 
With hey, ho, 8&c. 
"Gainſt knaves and thieves men ſhut their gate, 
For the rain, &c. | 
But when I came, alas! to wive, 5 | 
With hey, ho, &c. 
By ſwaggering could I never thrive, 


For the rain, &c. 
reat- 


| way 
that's 
ut do 
A bar- 

thus 


But when I came unto my beds, 
With hey, ho, &c. 
With toſs- pots (till had drunken TPO 
For the rain, &c. 
A great while ago the world begun, 
With hey, ho, &c, | 
But that's all one, our play is done; 
And we'll ſtrive to pleaſe you every day, 
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LOVEs LABO URS LOST. 


The Reader, to find the Line referred to, muſt reckon the Lines 


of the Text only, beginning at the Top of the Page, and omit 
all Lines relating to the Entry of Cbaracters, &c, 


The NoTzs not in Dr, Joun sox's Edition are marked with 


an Aſteriſk [*] thus. * 


HE Fable of this Play does not ſeem to be a work 
entirely of invention; and I am apt to believe, that 
it owes its birth to ſome novel or other, which may one 
day be diſcovered. The character of Armado has ſome 
relemblance to don Qurxotez but the play is older. than 
that work of CEgRvanTEs: of Holofern:s, another ſingular 
character, there are ſome faint traces in a maſque of Sir 
Phil'pSyDNEvY's that was preſented before Queen Eliæabeth 
at Wanſt:q: this maſque called in catalogues 7 Lody of 
May, is at the end of that author's works, Edit. 1627, 
folio, CAPELL,S 
In alittle bock called Palladis Tamia, or the ſecond part 
of Wit's Commonwealth, written by —— — Ma ſter, and 
printed in 1598, among the Comedies enumerated as 
Shakeſpeare's is Love's Labour's Mos. OB4.and Cox. * 
In this play are to be perceiv'd ſeueral ſtrotes ef Shake- 
ſpeare's pen, but the whole ought by ne means to paſs for the 
work of it, HANMER. * 
In this play which all the editors have concurred to cen- 
| fure, and ſome have rejected as unworthy of our Poet, it 
muſt be confeſſed that there are many paſſages mean, 
childiſh, and vulgar z and ſome which ought not to have 
You II. A | | 
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been exhibited as we were told they were, to a maideg 
ueen. But there are ſcattered through the whole, many 
parks of genius; nor is there any play that has more evi- 
dent marks of the hand of Shakeſpeare, 2 pk 
P. 4. L. 27. With all theſe living in pbilaſophy.] The ſtile 
of the rhyming fcenes in this play is often entangled and 
obicure, I know not certainly to what all th-ſe is to be 
referred; I ſuppoſe he means that he finds love, pomp, and 
wealth in pbiloſopby. Jounsos, 
L. 27. The copies all have, Mbes I to faſt expreſsly an 
Ferbid.] But if Biron ſtudied where to get a good dinner, at 
a time when he was forbid to faſt, how was this ſtudying 
to know what he was forbid to know? common ſenſe, 
and the whole tenour of the context require us to read, 
feaſt, or to make a change in the laſt word of the verſe: 
When I to fait expreſs'ly am fore-bid; i. e. when I am 
enjoin'd beforehand to faſt, | THEoOBALD, 
P. 5. L. 7. I ben I was wont to think no barm all nght,] - 
j. e. When 1 was uſed to ſleep all night long, without once 
waking. The Latines have a proverbial expreſſion very zigh 
to the ſenſe of our author's thought here: 
Qui bene dormit, nibil mali cogitat. TuEOB. 7 
P. 6. L. 9. while truth the wwhile | 
Dath falſly blind J Falfly is here, and in many 
ether places, the ſame as diſboneſtly, or treachberoufly, The 
whole ſenſe of this gingling declamation is only this, that 
4 man by too cloſe fludy may read bimſe!f blind, which might 
have been told with leſs obſcurity in fewer Words. Jouns, 
L. 16. ho dazzling ſo, that eye ſball be bis beed, 

And give bim light, that it wvas blinded by.) This is 
another paſſage unneceſſarily obſcure : the meaning is, that 
when he dezz/es, that is, has his eye made weak, by fixing 
bis eye upon a fairer eye, that fairer eye ſhall be bis beed, his 
dirett ion or lode-flar, (ſee Midſummer Night's Dream) and 
give bim ligbt that was blinded by it. Jonnson, 

L. 26. Too much to know, 1s to know nuug bt but FAME; 

And every Godfatber can give a name.] The firſt 
line in this reading is abſurd and impertinent. There are 
two ways of ſetting it right. The firſt is to read it thus: 

Teo much to know, is to know nought but SHAME; 
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This makes a fine ſenſe, and alludes to Adam's Fall, which 
came from the inordinate paſſion of knowing too much. 
The other way is to read, and point it thus: 

Too much to knoww, is to know nought : but FELGN, i. e. t0 


fiign, As much as to ſay, the affecting to know too much 


is the way to know nothing. The jenle, in both theſe 


readings, is equally good: but with this difference; if we 


read the firſt way, the following line is impertinent ; and to 
fave the correction we mult judge it ſpurious. If we read 
it the ſecond way, then the following line compleats the 
ſenſe, Conſequently the correQion of fergn is fo be pre- 
ferred, To know foo much (ſays the ſpeaker) is to knwv 
nothing ; it is only feigning to know wvhat wwe do nct: giving 
names for things wwitheut knowing therr natures; which 7s 
falſe knowledge : And this was the peculiar: defect of the 
Peripatetic Philoſophy then in vogue. Theſe philoſophers, 
the poet, with the higheſt humour and good ſenſe, calls the 
Godfatbers of Nature, who could only give things a name, 
but had no manner of acquaintance with their eſſences, 

5 WAR Rn. 

Ibid.] Too much to know, is to know nought but fame ; 
And every Godfatber can give a name, 


That is, tos much kn:eviedge gives only fame, a name which 


every Gad fatber can give Iik-<v'ſe. Jonnsov, 
L. 29. Proceeded well, to flop all good proceeding. ] To pro- 
ted is an academical term, meaning to take à degree, as be 
proceeded bachelor in pbyſck. The ſenſe is, be bas taken bis 
degrees in the art of bindr:ng the degrees of others, jo xs. 
P. 7. L. 11. Vrty ſhould I joy in an abortive Birth? 
| At Chriſtmas I no more deſire a Ri ſe, 
Than wiſh a Snow in May's new fangied 
Shows: 
But like of each Tting that in S-aſon grows. 
As the greateſt part of this Scene (both what precedes and 
follows z) is ſtrictly in rhimes, either ſucceſſive, alternate, 
or triple; I am perſuaded, the copyiſts have made a ſlip 
here, For by making a Friplet of the three laſt lines 
quoted, Birth in the cloſe of the firſt line is quite deſti- 
tute of any rhime to it. Beſides, what a diiplcaling 
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4 NOTES ow LOVE's LABOUR's LOST, 
identity of ſound recurs in the middle and cloſe of thi; 


verſe ? 
Than wiſh a Snow in May's new-fangled Shows: 
Again; neww-fangled ſhows ſeems to have very little propri- 


ety. The flowers ave not new-fangled ; but the earth i 


nec. fang led by the profuſion and variety of the flower, 
that ſpring on its boſom in May, I have therefore venture 
to ſubſtitute, Earth, in the cloſe of the 3d line, which 
reſtores the alternate meaſure, It was very ealy for: 
negligent tranſcriber to be deceived by the rhime immedi. 
ately preceding; fo miſtake the concluding word in the 
ſequent line, and corrupt it into one that would chime with 
the other, THEoBALD and Revisal, 

P. 8. L. 4. A dangerous Law agairft Gentility !] I bare 
ventured to prefix the name of Bron to this line, it being evi: 
dent, for two reaſons, that it, by ſome accident or other, 
Nlipt out of the printed books. In the firſt place, Longue- 
ville confeſſes, he had devis'd the penalty: and why he 
ſhould immediately arraign it as a dangerous law, ſeems to 
be very inconſiſtent, In the next place, it is much more 
natural for Biron to make this reflexion, who is cavilling at 
every thing; and then purſue his reading over the 
remaining articles, As to the word Genti4ty, here it does 
not ſignify that rank of people called, Gentry; but what the 
French expreſs by, gentileſſe, i. e. elegantia, urbanit as. Ani 
then the meaning is this. Such a law for baniſhing women 
from the court, is dangerous or injurious, to Pelitene); 
Urbanity, and the more refined pleaſures of life, For mea 
without women would turn brutal, and ſavage, in thei 


natures and behaviour, Tnros. and Rev, 
L. 24. Read, We muſt lye here, &c. againſt the ol! 
copies. | CaAr Tl 


L. 28. Not by might ma ſter d, but by ſpecial grace.] Beru 
amidſt his extravagancies, ſpeaks with great juſtneſs again! 
the folly of vows. They are made without ſufficient regari 
to the variations of life, and are therefore broken by ſome 
unforeſeen neceſſity, They proceed commonly from: 
pre ſumptuous confidence, and a falſe eſtimate of human 
Power. = | | Jon N08, 
P. 9. L. 2. Suggeft tons. ] Temptations, tou non, 
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L. 3. —gvick recreation] Lively ſport, ſpritely diverſion. 
| Jounson. 
L. 12. A man of complements, wwhom right and wrung 

| Have cboſe as umpire of their mutiny | As very bad. 
a play as this is, it was certainly Shakeſpeare's, as appears by 
many fine maſter- ſlrokes ſcattered up and down. An exceſ- 
ſve complaiſance is here admirably painted, in the perſon of 
one who was willing to make even right and wrong friends 
and to perſuade the one to recede from the accuſtomed 
ſtubbornneſs of her nature, and wink at the liberties of her 
oppoſite, rather than he would incur the imputation of ill- 
breeding in keeping up the quarrel, And as our author, 
and Jobn ſon his contemporary, are, confeſſedly the two , 
ereateſt writers in the Drama that our nation could ever 
boaſt of, this may be no improper occaſion to take notice of 
one material difference between Shakeſpeare's worlt plays, 
and the other's. Our author owed all to his prodigious 
natural genius; and F-bnſon moſt to his acquired parts and 
learning. This, if attended to, will explain the difference 
we ſpeak of, Which is this, that, in 7nſon's bad pieces, 
we do not diſcover the leaſt traces of the author of the F 
and Alchemiſt, but, in the wildeſt and moit extravagant 
notes of Shakeſpeare, you every now and then encounter 
ſtrains that recognize their divine compoſer. And the rea- 
lon is this, that Fobnſon owing his chief excellence to art, 
by which he ſometimes ſtrain'd himielf to an uncommon 
pitch, when ke unbent himſelf, had nothing to ſupport him; 
but fell below all likeneſs of himſelf : while Shakeſpeare, 
indebted more largely to nature than the other to his ac- 
quired talents, could never, in his moſt negligent hours. 
ſo totally diveſt himſelf of his genius, but that it would 

frequently break out with amazing force and ſplendour. 
f | WARE. 
Ihid.] This paſſage I believe means no more than that 
Don Armado was a man nicely veried in ceremonial diſtine- 
tions, one who could diſtinguiſh in the moſt delicate queſti- 
ons of honour the exact boundaries of right and wrong. 
Compliment in Shakeſpeare's time, did not ſiguify, at leaſt dil 
not only ſignify verbal civility, or phraſes of courteſy, but 
according to its original meaning, the trappings or orga— 
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mental appendages of a character, in the ſame manner, 
and on the ſame principles, of ſpeech with accompliſpment. 
C:mpliment is, as Armado well expreſſes it, the —_ of 
complete man. Jonw. and Rey, 

L. 14. This child of fancy, that Armade bigbt, &c.) This 
relates to the ſtories in the books of Chivalry. A few word 
therefore concerning their Origin and Nature may not be 
unacceptable to the reader. As I don't know of any writer 
who has given any tolerable account of this matter : and 
eſpecially as Monſieur Huet, the Biſhop of Avranches, who 
wrote a formal treatiſe of the Origin of Romances, has (aid 
little or nothing of theſe in that ſuperficial work, For having 
brought down the account of romances to the later Greek, 
and entered upon thoſe compoſed by the barbarous weſtern 
writers, which have now the name of Romances almoſt appro- 
priated to them, he puts the change upon his reader, and, 
inſtead of giving us an account of theſe books of Chivalry, 
one of the maſt curious and intereſting parts of the ſubje& 
he promiſed to treat of, he contents himſelf with a long 
account of the Poems of the Provencial Writers, called 
likewiſe Romances : and fo, under the eguizoque of a common 
term, drops his proper ſubject, and entertains us with another 
that had no relation to it more than in the name. 

The Spaniards were of all others the fondeſt of theſe 
fables, as ſuiting beſt their extravagant turn to gallantry and 
bravery; which in time grew ſo exceſſive, as to need all 
the efficacy of Cervantes's incomparable ſatire to bring them 
back to their ſenſes. The French ſuffered an eaſier cure 
from their DoQor Rabelais, who enough diſcredited the 
books of Chivalry, by only uſing the extravagant ſtories of 
its Giants, Sc. as a cover for another kind of ſatire 
againſt the refined Politicks of his countrymen ; of which 
they were as much poſleſſed as the Spaniards of their 
Romantic Bravery, A bravery our Shakeſpear makes 
their characteriſtie, in this deſcription of a Spaniſo Ger- 
tlerwan : | | 

A man cf compliments, whom right and wrong 
Have choſe as Umpire F their mutiny - 

This Child of fancy, that Armado brgbr, 

For interim ts our ſtudies, ſpall relate 
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In high-born words, the worth of many a Knight, 

From tawny Spain, loſt in the world's debate. 
The ſenſe of which is to this effect: This Gentleman, ſays 
the ſpeaker, Pall relate to us the celebrated Stories recorded in 
the old Romances, and in their very tile. Why he ſays, from 
tawny Spain, is becauſe, theſe Romances being of Spaniſh 
Original, the Heroes and the Scene were generally of that 
country. He ſays, loſt in the cuerld's debate, becauſe the 
ſubjeA of thoſe Romances were the Cruſades of the Euro- 
can Chriſtians againſt the Saracens of Afia and Africa. 

Indeed the wars of the Chriſtians againſt the Pagans 
were the general ſubjec of the Romances of Chivalry. 
They ali ſeem to have had their ground-work in two fabulous 
monkiſh Hiſtorians: the one, who, under the name of 
Turpin Archbiſhop. of Rbeims, wrote the Hiſtory and At- 
chievements of Charlemagne and his twelve peers; to whom, 
inſtead of his father they afligned the taſk of driving 
the Saracens out of France and the ſouth parts of Spain: 
the other, our Geoffry of Munmouth, 

Two of thoſe peers, whom the old Romances have ren- 
dered moſt famous, were Oliver and Rowland, Hence 
Shakeſpear makes Alanſon, in the firſt part of Henry VI. 
ſay, © Froyjard, a countryman of ours, records, Eng and all 
Olivers and R:wlands bred, during the time Edward the 
« Third did reign.” In the Spaniſbd Romance of Bernardo 
del Carpio, and in that of Roncefvalles, the feats of Ræaoland 
are recorded under the name of Raldan el encant adir; and in 
that of Palmer in de Oliva, or fimply Oliv, thoſe of Oliver: 
for Oliva is the ſame in Span as Olivier is in French, The 
account of their exploits is in the higheſt degree monſtrous 
and extravagant, as appears from the judgment paſſed upon 
them by the prieſt in Don Quixote, when he delivers the 
Knights library to the ſecular arm ct the houle-keeper, 
* Eccetuando A un Bernardo del Carpio que anda por ay, 
« à otro Ilamado Ronceivalles; que eſtos en Ilegando a 
mis manos, an de eſtar en las de la ama, y dellas en las 
del fuego fin remiſſion alguna.” And of Oliver he ſays; 
«* eſſa Oliva ſe haga luego rajas, y ſe queme, que aun no 
© queden della las cenizas.“ The reatonableneſs of this 
ſentence may be partly ſeen from one ſtory in the Bernardo 
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dei Carpio, which tells us, that the cleft called Roldan, to be 


ſeen on the ſummit of an high mountain in the kingdom of 


Valencia, near the town of Alicant, was made with a ſingle 


| back-ſtroke of that hero's broad ſword, Hence came the 


proverbial expreſſion of eur plain and ſenſible anceſtors, who 
were much cooler readers of theſe extravagances than the 
Spaniards, of giving one a Rowland for bis Oliver, that is, 
of matching one impoſſible lye with another: as, in French, 


Faire le Roland means, fo ſwagger, This driving the Sarg- 


cens out of France and Spain, was, as we ſay, the ſubject of 
the elder Romances. And the firſt that was printed in 
Spain was the famous Amadis de Gaula, of which the 
Inquiſitor Prieſt ſays; © ſegun he oydo dezir, eſte libro 
« fuè el primero de Cavallerias que ſe imprimio en Eſpana, 
y todos los demas an tomado principio y origen deſte;“ 
and for which he humorouſly condemns it to the fire, como 
Dogmatizador de una ſecta tan mala, When this ſubje& was 
well exhauſted, the affairs of Europe afforded them another 
of the ſame nature. For after that the weſtern parts had 
pretty well cleared thernſelves of theſe inhoſpitable gueſts : 
by the excitements of the Popes, they carried their arms 
againſt them into Greece and Aſia, to ſupport the Byzantine 
empire, and recover the holy ſepulchre. This gave birth to 
2 new tribe of Romances, which we may call of the ſecond 
race or claſs, And as Amadis de Gaula was at the head of 


the firſt, ſo, correſpondently to the ſubjea, Amad:s de 


Grecia was at the head of the latter. Hence it is, we find, 
that Trebi/2onde is as celebrated in theſe Romances as 
Ronceſvalies is in the other. It may be worth obſerving, 
that the two famous IJralian epic poets, Ar ioo and Taſſo, 
have borrowed from each of the ſe claſſes of old Romances, 


the ſcenes and ſubjects of their ſeveral ſtories: Arroſte 


chooſing the firſt, tbe Saracers in France and Spain; 


and 7, the latter, the Cruſade againſt them in Aſia. 


Aricfio's hero being Orlando or the French Rand for as the 
aniards, by one way of tranſpofing the letters. had made 
tt Reldan, fo the Iralians by another, make it Orland, 
The main ſubject of ihete fooleries, as we have jaid, had 


its criginal in Turpin's famous hiſtory of Char/-mayne and his 


twelve feers, Nor were the monſtrous embelliſhments of 
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enchantments, Ic. the invention of the Romancers, but 
formed upon eaſtern tales, brought thence by travellers 
from their cruſades and pilgrimages; which indeed have a 
caſt peculiar to the wild imaginations of the eaſtern people, 


We have a proof of this in the travels of Sir F. Maundevile, 


whoſe exceſſive ſuperſtition and credulity, together with an 
impudent monkiſh addition to his genuine work, have made 
his —_ thought much worſe of than it deſerved, This 
voyager, ſpeaking of the iſle of Ces, in the Archipelago, 
tells the following ſtory of an enchanted dragon. And 
« alſo a zonge Man, that wiſte not of the Dragoun, went 
« out of the Schipp, and went thorghe the Iſle, till that 
« he cam to the Caſtelle, and cam into the Cave; and 
i went fo longe till that he fond a Chambre, and there 
he ſaughe a Damylclle, that kembed hire Hede, and 
« lokede in a Myrour: and ſche hadde meche Treſoure 
« abouten hire: and he trowed that ſche hadde been 2 
« comoun Woman, that dwelled there to receyve Men to 
“ Folye. And he abode, till the Damylelle, ſaughe the 
+ ſchadewe of him in the Myrour, And ſche turned hire 
„toward him, and aſked him what he wolde. And he 


« ſayde, he wolde ben hire Limman or Paramour. And 


e ſche aſked him, if that he were a Knyghte. And he 
« ſayde, nay. And then ſche ſayde, that he myghte not 
« ben hire Limman. But ſche bad him gone azen unto his 
« Felowes, and make him Knyghte, and come azen upon 


the Morowe, and ſche ſcholde come out of her Cave 
before him; and thanne come and kyſſe hire on the 


„% Mowth and have no drede. For I ſchall- do the no 
„% maner harm, alle be it that thou ſee me in lykeneis of a 
* Dragoun. For thoughe thou ſee me kh:ideou.e and horrible 
« to loken onne, I do the to wytene that it is made by 
„ Enchauntement. For withouten doubte, I am none 
other than thou fſeeſt now, a Woman; and herefore 
* drede the noughte, And zif thou kyſſe me, thou ſchalt 
have all this Treſoure, and be my Lord, and Lend alſo 
of all that Iſle. And he departed, Sc.“ p. 29. 30% 
Ed. 1726. Here we lee the very ſpirit of a Romance— 
adventure, This honeſt tr-veller bel'eved it all, ana to, it 


lems, did the people of the iſle, Aud ſome men jeyen (lays 
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10 NOTES on 1OVE's LABOUR's LOST. 


he) that in the Iſle of Lango is wit the Doughtre of Ypocras 
in forme and lykenefſe of a great Dragoun, that is an bundred 
Fadme in lengibe, as Mn ſeyn for I bave not ſcen bir, 
And thei of the Iſles callen bire, Lady of the Land, We are 
not to think then, theſe kind of ſtories, believed by pilgrims 
and travellers, would have leſs credit either with the wri. 
ters or readers of Romances: which humour of the time; 
therefore may well account for their birth and favourable 
reception in the world. 

The other monkiſh hiſtorian, who ſupplied the Roman- 
cers with materials, was our Geoffry of Monmouth, For it 
is not to be ſuppoſed, that theſe children of fancy (as Habe. 
ſpear in the place quoted above finely calls them, inſinuatiog 
that Fancy hath its infancy as well as manhood ) ſhould ſtop 
in the midſt of fo extraordinary a carier, or confine them- 
felves within the liſts of the terra firmae. From Him there. 
fore the Spaniſh Romancers took the ſtory of the Britiþ 
Arthur, and the Knights of bis round- table, his wife Gueniver, 
and his conjurer Merlin. But ſtill it was the ſame ſubjecd, 
(eſſential to books of chivalry) the wars of Chriftian 
againſt Infideſs, And whether it was by blunder or deſign, 
they changed the Saxons into Sar acens. I ſuſpect by deſign: 
For chivalry without a Saracen was ſo very lame and imper- 
fe a thing, that even that wooden image, which turned 
round on an axis, and ſerved the Knights to try their 
ſwords, and break their lances u on, was called, by the 
Ttaliens and Spaniards, Saracino and Sarazino; fo cloſely 
were theſe two ideas connected. 7 

In theſe old Romances there was much religious ſuperſti- 
tion mixed with their other extravagancics; as appears even 
from their very names and titles. The firſt Romance 
of Lancelot of the Lake and King Arthur and his Knights, it 
called the H:flory of Saint Greaa], This St. Greaal was the 
famous relick of the holy blood pretended to be collected 
into a veſſel by Foſeph of Arimatbea. So another is called 
Kyrie Eleiſon of Montauban. For in thoſe days Deuteronony 
and Para lipomenon were ſuppoſed to be the names of holy 
men. And as they made Saints of their knights-errant, 
ſo they made knights-errant of their tutelary ſaints; and 
each nation advanced its own into the order of chivalry. 


— 


rr 
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Thus every thing in thoſe times being either 4 ſaint or a 
devil, they never wanted for the marvellous, In the old 
Romance of Lancelat of the Lake, we have the doctrine and 
diſcipline of the church as formally delivered as in Bellar- 
nine himſelf. La confeflion ( ſays the preacher ) ne vaut 
« rien fi le cœur n'eſt repentant; & fi tu es moult & eloigne 
« de l'amour de noſtre Seigneur, tu ne peus eſtre racorde fi 


« non par trois choſes: premierement par la confeflion 


« de bouche; fecondement par une contrition de cœur, 
« tiercement par peine de cœur, & par oeuvre d'aumone & 


„ charite, Telle eſt la droite voye d'aimer Dieu. Or va 


« & fi te confeſſe en cette maniere & recois la diſcipline 
« des mains de tes confeſſeurs, car c'eft le ſigne de merite, 
„r mande le roy ſes eveſques, dont grande partie 
« avoit en Poſt, & vinrent tous en {a chapelle. Le roy 
« vint devant eux tout nud en pleurant, & tenant ſon plein 
« point de menues verges, ſi les jetta devant eux, & leur 
« dit en ſoupirant, qu' ils priſſent de luy vengeance, car je 
« ſuis le plus vil pecheur, &c.— Apres prinſt diſcipline & 
« d'eux & moult doucement la receut.“ Hence we find 
the divinity- lectures of D:n Quixote and the penance of his 
fquire, are both of them in the ritual of chivalry. Laſtly, 
we find the knight-errant, after much turmoil to himſelf, 
and diſturbance to the world, frequently ended his courſe 
like Charles V. of Spain, in a monaſtery ; or turned hermit, 


ind became a faint in good earneſt. And this again will 
let us into the ſpirit of thoſe dialogues between Sancho and 


his matter, where it is gravely debated whether he ſhould 
not turn Saint or Archbiſhop, | | 
There were ſeveral cauſes of this ſtrange jumble of non- 


ſenſe and religion. As firfl, the nature of the ſubject, 


which was a religious war or cruſade : 2dly, The quality 
of the firſt writers, who were religious men: And 3dly, 


The end in writing many of them, which was to carry on 4 


religious purpoſe. We learn, that Clement V. interdicted 
Jufts and Tournaments, becauſe he underſtood they had much 
hindered the cruſade decreed in the council of Vienna. 
* Torneamenta ipſa & Haſtiludia five Juxtas in regnis 
Franciæ, Angliz, & Almanniæ, & aliis nonnullis pro- 
® yinciis, in quibus ea conſuevere frequentiùs exerceri, 


& 

5 
i 
: 
» 

F 
1 
: 
' 
{ 
} 
7: 
: 
. 
q 

a3 
T| 
Is 
® |; 
4% 


19 
7 115 
"4 
10 
110 
jj 

i 


7 SIP 


* CS ond DO it Sy 
— 
r 
. b - n 
WE — = . — MO on ©. 7 
— — — SY 5 
ESTI 2 : 


3 7 "ILL c Z 2 r Nee 6 . Arts N — 
2 — LE - A 3 I — - - 
- — — —— — — — _ 5 SA o * 2 8 8 3 » . rn — m—_ K 
: 222 2 1 = > - 1 — — = — 9-9 _ IV — — 2 8 — - - E : — — 2 
we ey.) 2 — CER "2%. 4 = <a ly 2 Ra 1 — 2 — — » 2 I * * * _ — — — — * 
9 = . 832 — py N af 1 *; = A —— „ N 7 * — — TOS 
AT DES DI. ES — > 259 . —— — RC NT NOI "$6.24 —ͤ — — 2 — . 7 - = : 
— — —. TED 4 2 — — Ct JO — —— a= 
_ — - — - OV — — —— ——_ — T - D - 5 — — ; 
— 2 — 22 2 _— Tr —— N . 7 2 7 7 — _ — 5 — 
8 0 2 — 2 Ix —ů— 2 > 


"7 
ax 


12 NOTES o LOVE's LABOUR's LOST. 


* ſpecialiter interdixit.“ Extrav. de Torneamentis C. unit. 
temp. Ed. I. Religious men, I conceive, therefore, might 
think to forward the deſign of the cruſades, by turning the 
fondneſs for Tilts and TJorneaments into that channel, Hence 
we ſee the books of knight-errantry io full of ſolemn juſts 
and torneaments held at Trebigonde, Bizance, Tripoly, &c. 
Which wiſe project, I apprehend it was Cervantes's intention 
to ridicule, where he makes his knight propoſe it as the 
beſt means of ſubduing the Turꝭ, to aſſemble all the knights- 
errant together by proclamation. Wars, 

L. 17. From tawny Spain, Sc.] i. e. he ſhall relate to us 
the celebrated ſtories recorded in the old romances, and in 
their very ſtile. Why he ſays from tateny Spain is, becauſe 
_ theſe romances being of Syan'ſb original, the heroes and 
the ſcene were generally of that country. Why he ſays, 
laſt in the world's debate, is, becauſe the ſubje& of thole 
romances, were the cruſades of the European chriſtians 
againſt the Saracens of 4fa and Africa, So that we ſee 
here is meaning in the words. Wars, 

151d. in the world's debate.] The world ſeems to 
be uſed in the monaſtick ſenſe by the king now devoted for 
a time to a monaſtick life. In the world, in ſeculo, in the 
buttle of human affairs, from which we are now happily 
ſequeſtred, in the world, to which the votaries of ſolitude 
have norelation. | IJuonxs. 

L. 26. In former editions; 

Dull. Mbicb is the Duke's own perſon? ] The king of 
Navarre is in ſeveral paſſages, through all the copies, called 
the Duke: but as this muit have ſprung rather from the 
- Inadvertance of the editors, than a forgetfulneſs in the 
poet, | have every where, to avoid confuſion, reſtored 
king to the text, | T'HEOB, 

P. 10. L. 8. In old editions, A high hype for a low hea- 
ven; ] A loco beaven, ſure, is 2 very intricate matter to 
conceive, I dare warrant, | have retrieved the poet's true 
reading; and the meaning is this. Though you hope for 
„high words, and ſhould have them, it will be but a low 
« acquiſition at beſt.” This our pet calls a /ozw vu! 
and it is a ſubſtantive, which he uſes ig ſeveral ther 
paſſages. | | 'T HEOB, 
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. L. 10, Read or forbear Jaughing * Againſt the old [! 

t copies. | | CAr ETI.“ 9 

e L. 16. taten WI H the manner.] The following queſtion if 

os ariſing from theſe words, ſhews we ſhould read — taken 4 

5 ix the manner. And this was the phraſe in uſe to ſignify, 1 
c. taken in the fact. So Dr. Donne in his letters, But if I melt 15 
a into melan holy while I brite, I ſhall be taken in the manner; 194 
= and I fit by one, too tender to theſe impreſſions, WARB. i 

2 id] On this very expreflion in 1 Henry 4. Dr. W. 1 
5. ſays, ** wwirh the manner,” the old reading is right it is a WA” 
” law phraſe, to ſignify taten in the fact. Great wits have [1488 
* - ſhort memories. Canons or Crirt.® 1 Th 
ſe 16. —baſe Mn of thy mirth, | A minow is 2 1 ; fl 
i little fiſh which cannot be intended here. We may read, N 
85 the baſe minion of thy mirth, | JoNsOoN. i 1 
ſe P. 12. L. 11. Read, with the antient copies ve. V 
Ns | CArELL& . 
ee P. 13, — Scene 3.] Here the ſecond ſcene begins in 5 
B. N | CA ELI.“ We; 
to L. 21. — dear imp.] Imp was antiently a term ot 15% 
or dignity, lord Cromwel in his laſt letter to Henry VIII. prays "1388 
ne for the imp bs ſon, It is row uſed only in contempt or | 
ly abhorrence ; perhaps in our author's time it was ambiguous, 

de in which ſtate it ſuits well with this dialogue. Jonwson, 

g. e . 2D; croſſes love rot bim.] By creſſes he 


means money. So in As yeu like it, the Clown ſays to Celia, 


of if I ſhould bear you I foculd bear no croſs, Jon NSR. 
ed Moth. — And bow eaſy is it to put years to the word three, 
he end ſludy three years in two words, the dancing borſe will tell 
he WWF vo.] Barnks's borſe, which play'd many remarkable pranks. 
ed Sir Walter Raleigh, (Hiftory of the world, firſt part, p. 178.) 
5. ſays „If Banks had lived in older times, he would have 
a- * ſhamed all the inchanters in the world: for whoſoever 
to « was moſt famous among them, could never maſter, 
ue Dor inſtruct any beaft as he did his horſe.” And Sir 
for Kenelm Digby (a Treatiſe of Bodies, chap. 38. p. 393.) 
005 obſerves, ** That this horſe would reſtore a glove to the 
8 '* due owner, after the maſter had whiſpered the man's 
\Ct name in his ear; would tell the juſt number of pence in 


'B, any piece of ſilver coin, newly ſhewed him by his maſter; 
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and cven obey preſently his command, in diſcharging 
% himſelf of his excrements, whenſoever he bade him.” 


7 a | Dr. Ga Ax. 

P. 17. L. 2. For rational, irrational is inſerted againſt the 
eld copies by | CarIII. 
L. 4. Read, Maſter deſerves. Hawn, and Wa RAB. GU 


id.] The ſenſe is much the ſame without the addition 
of the word deſerves, which is not in the old editions, 
Fi. Revisal® 
L. 28. Fair <veather after you. C'me Jaquenetta, away.] 
Thus all the printed copies: but the editors have been 
guilty of much inadvertence, They make Faguenetra, 
and a Maid enter; whereas Fagwenerta is the only maid 
intended by the poet, and is committed to the cuitody of 
Dull, to be conveyed by him to the Jodge in the park. This 
being the caſe, it is evident by demonſtration, that. 
Fair weather after yon muſt be ſpoken by Jaguenetta; 
and then that Dull ſays to her, Come Jaquenetta away, as [ 
have regulated the text. THEoBALD, 


Thid.) Mr. Theobaid has endeavoured here to dignify his 


own induſtry by a very ſlight performance, The folios all 
read as he reads, except that inſtead of naming the perſons 
they give their characters, enter Clown, Conſtable, and 
evench. ; Jonxsox. 
P. 18. L. 12.] Ie is not for priſoners to be filent in their 
words.] I ſuppole we ſhould read, it is not for priſoners to be 
ſilent in their wards, that is, in cuſtody, in the 57. 
| Jo nxsox. 
L. 24. The firſt and ſecond cauſe will net ſerve my turn.] 
See the laſt act of At you /ike it, with the notes. 2 
P. 19. L. 11. Ven ſbe did ſtarve the general world 
Sefde.] Catullus has a compliment much of this caſt, to his 
Leſbia in his 87th epigram : | 
que cum pulcherrima tota ef, 
Tum omnibus una omnes ſurripuit Yeneres, TH NOB.“ 
I.. 16. Chapman here ſeems to ſignify the ſeller, not, 
as now commonly, the buyer, Cheap or cheping was 
antiently Afarker, Chapman therefore is Marketman, 
The meaning is, that the eſtimation of beauty depends not on the 


SS P. 0s 


NOTES ow LOVE's LABOUR's LOST, 16 
uttering or preclamation of the ſeller, but on the eye of the 


buyer. Jomnnson, 


P. 20. L. 21. Well fitted, is well qualified. JounsoNse 
L. 26. Matched with, is combined or joined with. Jouns, 
P. 21. L. 6, 7. The conſtruction of this paſſage, which 
is very perplexed, is, I ſuppoſe, thus; And my report of 
that good I ſaw, is much too little, compared to his great 
worthineſs.” "oY Revisau.® 
Pp. 22. L. 20. Sir T. Hanmer, reads wt fin to break it. 
believe erroneouſly, The princeſs ſhews an inconvenience 
very frequently attending raſh oaths, which whether kept or 


broken produce guilt. JonnsoN. 
Ibid.) Againſt the authority of old copies read, not fin, 
CAPELL,® 


P. 23. L. 30. The former editions read, 

— And not demands 

One payment of an hundred thou ſand Crowns, | 

To bave bis title live in Aquitaine.] I have reſtored, I 
believe, the genuine ſenſe of the paſſage. Aguitame was 
pledged, it ſeems, to Nawarre's father, for 200000 Crowns. 
The French king pretends to have paid one moiety of this 
debt, (which Nawarre knows nothing of,) but demands thie 
moiety back again: inſtead whereof (fays Vavarre) he 
fbould rather pay the remaining moiety and demand to have 
Auitain re-deliver'd up to him. This is plain and eaſy 
reaſoning upon the fact ſuppos d; and Nawarre declares, 
he had rather receive the reſidue of his debt, than detain the 


province mortgag'd for ſecurity of it. TEO. 
P. 28. Lines 8, 9, 10, 11, 12, 13, 14, 16, 16, 17, re- 
jected by HAN MER. 


L. 29. That is, mayeſt thou have ſenſe and ſeriouſneſs 
more proportionate to thy beard, the length of which ſuits 
ill with ſuch idle catches of wit. Jonxsor. 

P. 26. L. 22. My lips are no common though ſeveral they are.] 
Several is an incloſed field of a private proprietor, ſo Maria 
lays, ber lips are private property. Of a lord that was newly 
married one obſerved that he grew fat; yes, ſaid Sir Walter 
Releigh, any beaſt will grow tat, if you take him from the 
common and graze him in the ſevera/, _ Jonxsox. 
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P. 2. L. 7. His tongue all impatient to ſpeak and not ſe, 
That is, bis tongue being impatiently defirous to ſee as well at 


ſpeak. : Jonxsox. 
+ 10. T6 feel only looking. ] Perhaps we may better read, 
to feed only by looking. Jonxsov. 

Lines 19, 20, 21, 22, 23, rejected by HANAuII. 


L. 32. Boyet. Tou are too hard for me.] Here, in all te 


books, the ſecond act is made to end: but in my opinion 
very miſtakenly. I have ventured to vary the regulation of 
the four laſt acts from the printed copies, for theſe reaſons, 
Hitherto, the ſecond act has been of the extent of ſeven 
pages; the third but of five; and the fifth of no leſs than 
twenty-nipe. And this diſproportion of length has crouded 
too many incidents into ſome acts, and left the others quite 
barren. I have now reduced them into a much better 
equality; and diſtributed the buſineſs likewiſe, (ſuch as it 
is) into 4 more uniform caſt. THEo3, 
Lord.] Mr. Theobald has reaſon enough to propole this 
alteration, but he ſhould not have made it in his book with- 
out better authority or more need. I have therefore 
preſerved his oblervation, but continued the former div- 


ſion. 5 Jonxsox. 
P. 28. Act 3. Here the 2d ſcene of AQ 2. begins in 
Car zul.“ 


Ibid.) Enter Armado and Moth.] In the folios the direc- 
tion is, ente Braggart and Moth, and at the beginning of 
every ſpeech of Armado ſtands Brag. both in this and the 
foregoing ſcene between him and his boy. . The other 
perſonages of this play are likewiſe noted by their character 
as often as by their names. All this confuſion has been well 
regulated by the later editors, | Jonnson, 

L. 3. Concolinel.] Here is apparently a ſong loſt. Joux:. 


L. 8. Moth. Maſter w:1! you win your love with a French 


, brawl? ] Maſter, not in folio 1632. A brawl, a kind of 


dance. b Dr. Gravy, 
L. 11. Cana'y was the name of a ſpritely nimble dance. 
THEOBALD, 


L 20. Dr. Warburton has here changed compliments t 
coripliſbments for accompliſpments, but unneceſſarily. 
| | Jonxsox and Revisal 
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1] L. 20. The former editors: theſe betray nice wenches, 1 
* that would be betray'd <orthout theſe, and make them men f fil 
v. note.] But who will ever believe, that the odd attitudes and 4 
ad, affectations of /overs, by which they betray young wenches, 1 
v. ſhould have power to make thoſe young wenches wen of 0 
. note? His meaning is, that they not only inveigle the young 14 
the | girls, but make the men taken notice of too, who affect 10 
ion them. | THEOB, "Tha 
of L. 26. Arm. But O, but O 10 h 
1s, Moth. The hobby-horſe 1s forgot,] In the celebration of N 
ven May-day, beſides the ſports now uſed of hanging a pole it 
Nan with garlands, and dancing round it, formerly a boy was "Ii 
ded dreſt up repreſenting maid Marian; another like a Fryar , wy 
lite and another rode on a h2bby-borſe, with bells jingling, and (Vit 
ter | painted ſtreamers. After the reformation took place, and bi 
8 lc Heciſian's multiplied, theſe latter rites were looked upon to of 
0B, favour of Paganiſm; and then maid Marian, the fryar, and Ni 
this the poor Hobby- Hor ſe, were turned out of the games. Some 10 
ith who were not ſo wiſely preciſe, but regretted the diſuſe of oh 
fore the hobby- borſe, no doubt ſatirized this tuſpicion of idolatry, 1 
lv. and archly wrote the ep!raph above alluded to. Now Mob, Fit 
ON, hearing Armado groan ridiculouſty, and cry out, Bat ob! RA 
but ob! humourouſly pieces out his exclamation with {8 
1. the ſequel of this epitaph. TREOS. Wt 
rec · P. 29. L. 2. Colt is a hot mad-brained unbroken young 4 
g of fellow, or ſornetimes an old fellow with youthful deſires. * 
the | Jou N so. TM 
ther L. 11. For out of, read with the old copies, 2v:rhout. HH 
Qers CayrLi'® Fe 
well | L. 31. You are too ſwift, Sir, to ſay fo:] How is he too 1 
$ON, ſwift for faying that lead is flow? I fancy we ſhould read, Ln 
HNs, as well to ſupply the rhime as the ſenſe, kl 
ench You are too ſwift, Sir, to ſay ſo. fo ſoon 7 
id of Ie that lead flow, Sir, <wbich is fir'd from a gun? Nour. 1 
RAY, P. 30. L. 6. By thy favour, ſweer coeltin.] Welkin is the 1 
ce, Ky, to which Armado, with the falſe dignity of a Spaniard, 5 
ALD, makes an apology for ſighing in its face. Jouns. 1 
11 b Scene II. From the beginning to page 32. Line 53. ending A 
with“ joeſe. rejected by HAN MTR.“ N 
[SAL Vos. II, | Bu 
FR 
85 | | 
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I.. 13. No ſalve in the male, Sir.] The old folio reads, 
no ſalve, in thee male, Sr, which in another folio, is, #o 
falve in the male, Sir. What it can mean is not eaſily 
diſcovered : if mail for a packet or bag was a word then in 
ule, no ſalve in the mail, may mean no ſalve in the mounte- 
bank's budget. Or ſhall we read, no egma, no riddle, u. 
Peruvy—in the vale, Sir—O0, Sr, plantain, The matter is 
not great, but one would wiſh for ſome meaning or other, 


| 65 HNSON, 
Thbid.) Read, 10 ſalve in the matter. Ar ELI. ü 
L. 26. New vill I begin your moral, and do you 
follow with my l'envey, omitted here by CareLit 


P. 31. between Lines 6 and 7, inſert as follows; 
w=—— New il I begin yu moral, and do you follow with 
my Penvey. 
The fox, the ape, and the bumble bee, 
Were flill at odds, being but three, 
Moth. Until a gooſe came out of deor, 
And ſtay d the odds by adding four. Car ELI“ 
L. 21. C:fard is the name of a ſpecies of apple. Jonxs. 
L. 26. Read, I Cflard running out, Pop k, REvi. Capt 
P. 32. L. 11. Like the ſequel, I.] S:quele in French, ſiꝑni- 
fies a great man's train. The joke is that a ſingle page was 
all his train.  WaxrBuRrToN, 
16id.] If we ſhould grant Dr. W. his French word, I cannot 
diſcover how this joke is intimated by it. I ſhould rather 
think Shakeſpeare wrote 
| Like the ſeque), I. | 
i. e. I follow you as cloſe as the ſequel doth the premiſes, 
This reſembles Moth's fantaſtical language. Revisau.* 
L. 12. My in-cony jJEw !] Incony or kony in the north, ſigni- 
fies, fine, delicate—as a kony thing, a fine thing. It i 
lain therefore, we ſhould read, my m-cony JEWEL, WAB. 
Ihid.] Cony has the ſignification here given it, but ic 
I never heard or read elſewhere. I know not whether it be 
right, however ſpecious, to change Few to jervel, Few in 
our author's time, was, for whatever reaſon, apparently 4 
word of endearment. So in Midfummer Night's Dream, 
Muſt tender Juvenile, and the moſt lovely Jew, Jonxs. 
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55 L. 16. No, I'll give you a remuneration: Why ? It carries N 

i its remuneration, Why? It is a fairer name than a French lh 

7 crown.) Thus this paſſage has hitherto been writ, and 1 
28 pointed, without any regard to common ſenſe, or meaning. 1 
* The reform, that I have made, ſlight as it is, makes it 4 . 
ang both intelligible and humourous. THEOB. 1 
” P.33.L 26. Whimpering, againſt old copies. Car. 1 
LI. 26. This Signior Junio's giant-dwarf, Dan Cupid.] It 1 
” was ſome time ago ingeniouſly hinted to me, (and I readily 1 
: came into the opinion ) that as there was a contraſt of 

T terms in griant-davarf, fo, probably, there ſhould be in the 

| word immediately preceding them; and therefore that we 

þ ſhould reſtore, 


This Senior-junior, giant-dwarf, Dan Cupid. 
i. e. This old, young man. And there is, indeed, after- 
wards n this play, a deſcription of Cupid, which ſorts very 
aptly with ſuch an emendation. 
. That wvas the way to make bis Godbead ⁊wax, 
a Fer be hath been five thouſand years a boy. 


$8 The conjecture is exquiſitely well imagined, and ought by 
bY all means to be embraced, unleſs there is reaſon to think, 
wy that, in the former reading, there is an alluſion to ſome 
BY tale, or character in an old play. I have not, on this 
_— account, ventured to diſturb the text, becauſe there ſeems 


he to me ſome reaſon to ſuſpect, that our author is here allud- 
| ing to Beaumont and Fletcber's Bonduca. In that tragedy 
there is the charaQer of one Jumus, a Roman captain, who 


* falls in love to diſtraction with one of Banduca's daughters; 
{4 and becomes an arrant whining flave to this paſſion. He is 
100 afterwards cured of his infirmity, and is as abſolute a 
Ss tyrant againſt the ſex. Now, with regard to theſe two 
5 extremes, Cupid might very probably be ſtiled Junins's 
* giant-dwarf: a giant in his eye, while the dotage was upon 
t be him; but ſhrunk into a awarf, ſo ſoon as he had got the 
5 better of it. a 5 | THEOBALD. 
1y 8 Ibid. Signior Junio's] By this is meant yeurb in general. 
Wars. 
1 Bid.] 1 think Mr. Theobald's firſt conjecture not improt a- 


ble. His ſuppoſed alluſion to the character in Bonduea, i. 
not at all likcly, | ” Riyvioac® 
B 2 | 
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Ibid.) Mr. Upton has made a very ingenious conjecture on 
this paſſage. He reads, This Signior Julio's G'ant- deva f. 
Sbaleſpeare, ſays he, intended to compliment Julio Romano, 
who drew Cupid in the character of a giant-dwarf. 


| | . 

P. 34. L. 2. An apparitor or pariter, is the officer of the 

biſhop's court who carries out citations; as Citations are moſt 

frequently iſſued for fornication, the paritor is put under 

Cupid's government. Jonxsox. 
L. 3. In former editions. 

And I to be a corporal of his Field, 

And wear bis colours like a tumbler's hoop! ] A corpora} 
of a field is quite a new term: I therefore read of bis file, 
Neither did the tumblers ever adorn their bocps with ribbands, 
that I could learn: for thoſe were not carried in parade abeut 
with them, as the fencer carries his ſword : nor, if they 
were, is the ſimilitude at all pertinent to the caſe in hand. 
I read, like a tumbler ſtoop. To flop like a tumbler, agrees 
not only with that profeſſion, and the ſervile condeſcenſions 
of a lover; but with what follows in the context. The wile 
tranſcribers, when once the tumbler appear'd, thought his 
beop muſt not be far behind, | WaRsB, 

Ibid.] The conceit ſeems to be very forced and remote, 
however it be undei ſtood. The notion is not that the 5 
Tears colours, but that the colours are worn as a tumbler 

. carries his boop, hanging on one ſhoulder, and falling under 
the oppoſite arm. oN SON. 

L. 21. To this line, Mr. Theobald extends his ſecond 

act, not injudiciouſly, but, as was before obſerved, without 


ſufficient authority. | | Jon xsox. 
Act IV. Here the zd act begins in CAr ELI.“ 
P. 3g. L. 5, &c. To the entry of Coſtard, page 36, 
rejected by HAN MTR.“ 


L. 15. H re—good my glaſs—)] To underſtand how the 
princeſs has her glaſs ſo ready at hand in a caſual converſa- 
tion, it muſt be remembered, that in thoſe days it was the 
faſhion among the French ladies to wear a looking-glals, as 
Mr. Bayle coarſely repreſents it, on their bellies; that is, 
to have a ſmall mirrour ſet in gold hanging at the girdle, by 
which they occaſionally viewed their faces, or adjuſted 
their hair. Jou Noor, 


read, THo? my Heart 


CY on 
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L. 29. When for fame's ſake, fer praiſe, an outward part, 
We bend to that the 2vor king of the beart,] The har- 
mony of the meaſyre, the eaſineſs of the expreflion, and 
the good ſenſe in the thought, all concur to recommend 
theſe two lines to the reader's notice. WARB. 
P. 36. L. 1. THAT my beart means no ill.] We ſhould 
— Wars. 
Ibid.) That my heart means no ill, is the ſame with ro 
whom my beart means no ill; the common phraſe ſuppreſſes 
the particle, as I mean bim ¶ not to him] no harm, JonuNs. 
L. 7. 4 member of the common wealth.) Here, I believe, is 
a kind of jeſt intended; a member of the common-<ealth is 
put for one of the common people, one of the meaneſt. 


Jouns, 

L. 8, 9, 10, 11, 12, 13, 14, 1g, 16, 17, 18, 19, 20, 
rejected by Hanm* 
L. 15. An your waiſt, miſtrejs, wwere as ſlender as Mx 


„ 
One © theſe maids girdles for your waſte ſhould be 
t.] And was not one of her maid's girdles fit 
for her? lt is plain that my and ycur have all the way 
changed places, by ſome accident or other ; and that the 
lines ſhould be read thus, | 
An my waiſt, miſtreſs was as ſlender as your wt, 
One of theſe maids girdles for N waiſt ſhould be fit. 
The lines are humourous enough, both as refleAing on his 
owp groſs ſhape, and her ſlender wit. WARB. 
Ibid ] This conje ure is ingenious enough, but not well 
conſidered, It is plain that the ladies girdles would not fit 
the princeſs. For when ſhe has referred the clown to tbe 
thickeſt and the talleſt, he turns immediately to her with the 
blunt apology, fruth rs truth, and again tells her, you are the 
tbick-ſt bere. If any alteration is to be made, I ſhould propoſe, 
An' your waiſt, miſtreſs, vere as ſlender as your wit, 
This would point the reply; but perhaps he mentions the 
lenderneſs of his own wit to excule his bluntneſs. EET 
i Joans. and Rev1, 
L. 23, Boyet, you can care | 
Bread up this capon. ] i. e. open this letter. 
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Our poet uſes this metaphor, as the F do their 
Pulet; which ſignifies both a young fowl, and a love- letter. 
Poulet, amatoriæ Literæ, ſays Richelet: and quotes from 
Voiture, Repondre au plus obligeant Poulet du Monde; To re- 
ply to the moſt obliging Jetter in the world. The — 
uſe the ſame manner of expreſſion, when they call a love- 
epiſtle, una Pollicetta amoroſa, I owed the hint of this 
equivocal ule of the word to my ingenious friend Mr. Bi. 


2 Turo. 
L. 29. Break the neck of the wax, ] Still alluding to the 
3 Joun 


P. 37. L 6. King Cophetua.] This ſtory is again alluded 
to in Henry IV. It may be found in Mr. Percy's collection 
of ballads. Jonns, 

L. 26. Thus deft thou bear, &c.] Theſe fix lines appear to 
be a quotation from ſome ridiculous poem of that time. 

Wars, 
| P. 38. L. 7, ——ere while.] Juſt now; a little while ago, 
So Rabil, 


Here lies Hobbinol our ſhepherd, while e' er. Jouns, 

L. 10. a monarcbo, ] Sir T. Hanmer reads, a mam- 
muccio. Jonxsox. 

L. 20. Come, lords, away.] Perhaps the princeſs 


ſaid rather, Come, ladies, away.—The reſt of the ſcene 


deſerves no care. Jonson. 

L. 23, &c. To the end of this ſcene rejected by Hax.“ 

L 31. dear, with the old copies. CareELL* 

P. 39. L. 21. To mete at, Old copies. CayELL.* 

Ad IV. Scene II. Here begins Scene II. of Act III. in : 
Care. 


P. 40. Enter —Holofernes,] There is very little perſonal 
reflexion in Sbakeſpeare, Either the virtue of thoſe times, 
or the candour of our author, has ſo effected, that his 
ſatire is, for the moſt part, general, and as himſelf ſays, 
his taxing like a wild gooſe flies, 

Unclaim'd of any Man,— 
The place before us ſeems to be an exception. For by 
Holofernes is deſigned a particular character, a pedant and a 
ſchoolmaſter of our author's time, one Fobn Florio, a 
teacher of the [alan tongue in London, who has given \ us a 


— 
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ſmall dictionary of that language, under the title of 4 
world of words, which in his epiſtle dedicatory, he tells us, 1: 
of little leſs value than Stephens's treaſure of the Greek tongue, 
the moſt compleat work that was ever yet compiled of its 
kind. In his preface he calls thoſe who had criticized his works, 


Seadogs or Land- critics; monſters of men, if not beaſts rather than 


nen; whoſe teeth are canibals, tbeir t:ngues adders-forks, their 
lips aſpes poiſon, their eyes bafiliſkes, their breath, the breath ef . 
a grave, their words like ſwordes of Turks that ſtrive which 
pee deepeſt into a Chriſtian lying bound before them. 
Well therefore might the mild Natbanzel deſire Holofernes - 
to abrogate ſcurrility. His profeſſion too is the reaſon that 
Holofernes deals ſo much in Italian ſentences. There is an 
edition of Love's Labour's laſt, printed in 1599, and ſaid to 
be preſented before ber Highneſs this laſt Chriſtmas, 1897. 
The next year, 1598, comes out our 7obn Flore with his 


World of Werds, recentibus odiis; and in the preface, quoted 


above, falls upon the comic poet for bringing him on the 
ſtage, There is anther ſort of leering curs, that rather ſnarl 
than bite, whereof I ceuld inſtance in one, who lighting on a 
good ſonnet of @ gentleman, a friend of mine, that loved better 
to be a poet than to be counted ſo, called the auther a rymer.— 
Let Ariſtophanes and bis comedians make plaies, and ſcowre 
their mouths an Socrates z thoſs very mouths they make to viliſie 
ſhall be the means to amalifie bis virtue, &c. Here Shakeſpeare 
is ſo plainly marked out. as not to be miſtaken. As to the 


| ſonnet of the gentleman bis friend, we may be aſſured it was 


no other than his on. And without doubt was parodied 
in the very ſonnet beginning with the praiſeful princeſs, &c. 
in which our author makes H-/ofernes ſay, be will ſometbing 
Fe the letter; fer 't argues facility, And how much Jobn 

lorio thought this affe&ation argued facility, or quicknels of 
wit, we ſee in this preface where he falls upon his enemy, 
H. S. His name is H. S. Do not take it for the Roman H. S 
anleſs it be as H. S. is twice et much and an half, as half an 
A. S. With a great deal more to the ſame purpoſe ; con- 
cluding his preface in theſe words, the reſolute Fohn Florie. 
From the ferocity of this man's temper, it was, that 
Shakeſpeare choſe for him the name which Rablais gives to 
his pedant of Tube Holeferne. WARE. 
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_  Thid.] I am not of the learned commentator's opinion, 

that the ſatire of Shakeſpeare is fo ſeldom perſonal. It is of 
the nature of perſonal invectives to be ſoon unintelligible; 

and the author that gratifies private malice, animam in 
wolnere penit, deſtroys the future efficacy of his own writ- 
ings, and ſacrigces the [eſteem ef ſucceeding times to the 
laughter of a day. It is no wonder, therefore, that the 
ſarcaſms which, perhaps, in the author's time ſet the play- 


houſe in @ rear, are now loſt among general refl-Qions, 


Yet, whether the character of Helefernes was pointed at 
any particular wan, I am, notwithſtanding the plauſibility 
of Dr. Warburten's conjecture, inclin'd to doubt. Every 
man adheres as long as he can to his own pre-conceptions, 
Before I read this note I conſide ed the character of Hzl:- 
fernes as borrowed from the Rhombus of Sir Philip Sidney, 
who, ina kind of paſtoral entertainment exhibited to Queen 
Elizabeth, has introduced a ſchoolmaſter ſo called, ſpeaking 
« leaſh of languages at once, and puzzling himſelf and his audi- 
tors with a jargon like that of Felfernes in the preſent play. 
Sidney himielf might bring the character from Italy; for as 
Feacham obſerves, the ſchoolmalter has long been one of the 
ridiculous perſonages in the farces of that country, Jouxs. 

P. 40. L. 16. In ſanguis, blood; againſt old copies. Car.“ 

P. 41. L. 14. —and ſuch barren plants are ſet before us, 
that wve thankful ſhould be; which we taſte, and feeling are 
for thoſe parts that do fructify in us more than he.) The words 
have been ridiculouſly, and ſtupidly, tranſpoled and cor- 
rupted. I read, eve thankful ſhould be for theſe parts (which 
wwe taſte and feel ingradare) that do frudtify, &c, The 
emendation I have offered, I hope, reſtores the author: 
at leaſt, it gives him ſenſe and grammar; and anſwers 
extremely well to his metaphors taken from planting. 
Ingradare, with the Ttalians, ſignifies, to riſe higher and 


higher: andare di grads in grade, to make a progreſſion; 


and ſo at length come to frudify, as the poet expreſſes it. 
| | Wan. 
Th5i4.] Dr. W. deſire to ſhew his ſkill in the Italian would 
not let him ſee that Sir T. Hanmer. reſtored this paſſage to 
tenſe, without the help of his ingradare, which does not 


| 
| 
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mend the matter much, and which he has not the leaſt 
authority for palming upon us for Shakeſpeare's. 


Canonsof Crite® 


I#d.] Sir T. Hanmer and Capel), read thus, 

Ard 2 ou plants are ſet before us, that we thankful 
bould be, . 

Fer £ e parts which wwe taſte and feel, do fructiſy in us more 
than he.] And Mr. Edwards applauds the emendation. 

think beth the editors miltaken, except that Sir T. Hanmer 

found the metre, though he miſſed the ſenſe. I read, with 

a ſlight change, | | 

And ſuch barren plants are ſet before us, that wwe thankful 

fbuuld be, | 

When eve taſte, and feeling are for thoſe parts that do fruc- 
tify in us more than he. 8 | 

That is, ſuch barren plants are exhibited in the creation, to 

make us thankful when wwe have more taſte and feeling than he, 


of thoſe parts, or qualities, wwhich produce fruit in us, and 


prelerve us from being likewile barren plants. Such is the 


ſenſe, juſt in itſelf ard pious, but a little clouded by the 


dition of Sir Nathaniel. The length of theſe lines, was no 
novelty on the Engliſh ſtage. The moralities afford ſcenes 
of the like meaſure. | Jouns. 
id.] Sir T. Hanmer's correQtion is much more judicicus 
than Dr. War burton's. 1 ſhould imagine however, that this 
paſage might be as well reſtored, with much leſs alteration 
of the ancient text, thus, 
And ſuch barren plants are ſet before us, that we thankful 
| ſhould be, 
While we tafte and feeling have, for thoſe parts that do 
fructify in us, much more than he, REvISAI. * 


L. 18. The meaning is, to be in a ſchool, would as ill 
become @ patch, or low fellow, as folly would become me. 


| | Jonnsown. 

L. 37. Th” alluſion holds in the exchange.] i. e. the riddle 
is as good when I uſe the name of Adam, as when you ule 
the name of Carn. | WaRsB. 
P. 42, L. 24. Makes fifty ſores, O forel!] We ſhould read, 
or ſorel, alluding to L being the numeral for 30. Concery- 


ing the beaſts of chaſe, whereef the buck being the firſt, is 
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| called @ followeth , the firſt year @ fawn; the ſecond yer 
a pricket ; the third year a ſorel ; the fourth year a lore; the 
72 year, a buck of the firſt head, &c. Manhood of the 


laws of the foreſt, p. 44. Wars, 
Ibid.] © fore L. Old copies. Car ELI. 

P. 43. L. 14, 15, 16, 17, 18, 19, 20, rejected by 
HAN MEI. 


L. 24. Nath. Fauſte, precor, gelida) Though all the 
edit ions concur to give this ſpeech to Sir Nathaniel, yet a 
Dr. Töirlby ingeniouſly obſerved to me, it is evident, it muſt 
belong to Holefernes. The curate is employed in reading 
the letter to himſelf; and while he is doing fo, that the 
ſtage may not ſtand ſtill, Helofernes either pulls out a beck, 
or, repeating ſome verſe by heart from Zantuanus, comments 
upon the character of that poet. Baptiſta Spagnolus, (li- 
named Meantuanus, from the place of his birth) was 4 
writer of poems, who flouriſhed towards the latter end of 
the 15th century. THEOBALD, 

Thid. Fauſte precer gelida, &c.] A note of La Menne 
on theſe very words in Les Contes des Periers, Nov. 42. 
will explain the humour of the quotation, and ſhew how 
well Shakeſpeare has ſuſtained the character of his pedant, 
— 1] defigne le Carme Baptiſte Mantuan, dont an commence- 
ment du 16 fiecle on liſeit publiquement d Paris les Poefies, 
i celebres alors, que, comme dit plaiſamment Farnabe, dani 


a preface ſur Martial, les Pedans ne fai ſoient nulle difficult! | 


de preferer a ] Arma viruraque cano, le Fauſte precor gelida, 
bon, a Þ Eneide de Virgile les Eclogues de Mantuan, lc 
premiere deſquelles commence par Fauſte precor gelida. Was. 
L. 27. In old editions: Venechi, wenache a, qui. non it 
vide, i non te piaecb.] And thus Mr. Rowe, and Mr. Pop-. 
But that poets, ſcholars, and Linguiſts, could not reſiore 
this little ſcrap of true Ttalian, is to me unaccountable. 
Our author is applying the praiſes of Mantuanus to a com. 
mon proverbial ſentence, ſaid of Venice. Vinegia, Vinegi. 
cbi non te wede ei non te pregia. O Venice, Venice, he who hu 
never ſeen thee, has thee not in eſteem. T ar, 
Ibid.) The proverb, as I am informed, is this; He tb 
es Venice littie, values it nuch; be that ſees it much, valu 
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i: little. But I ſuppoſe Mr. Theobald is right, for the 


true proverb 'yould not ſerve the ipeaker's purpoſe. Jonx. 
P. 44. L. 24. Let me ſaperviſe tbe Cangenet.} if the edi- 
tors have met with any tuch word, it is more than I have 
done, or, I believe, ever ſhall do. Our author wrote Can- 
net, from the Italian word Canzonerto, a little forg, We 
meet with it in B. J brſon's Cynthia's Revells 
O! what a call is there! I will have a Cangenet made 
with nothing in it but, Srrab, and the burden ſhall be, 
come LE TuroB ALDF, 
Nath. Here are only numbers ratified, } Though this 
ſpeech has been all along plac'd to Sir Nath-re/, | have 
ventured to jun it to the preceding words of H {fer nes; and 
not without reaſon, The ſpeaker here is imycaching the 
verſes; but Sir Nathaniel, as it appears above, thought them 
learned ones: beſides, as Dr. Thirlby obſerves, aloſt every 
word of this peech fathers itſelf on the pedait, 5» much 
for the regulation of it: now, alittle, to the contents. 
And cohy irgeed Nato, but for ſmeliing aut 655 iferous 
fowers of fancy ? the jerks of invention imitary 1© thing, 
Sagacity with a vengeance ! I ſhould be Hamed to own 
myleif*a piece of a ſcholar, to pretend to the taſk of an edi- 
tor, and to paſt ſuch ſtuff as this upon the wand for genuines 
Who ever heard of Invention imtary ? Invention and imi- 
tation have ever been accounted two {lint things. The 
ſpeech is by a pedant, who frequently throws in a word of 
Latin amongſt ais Eg IO; aud he is here flouriſhing npon 
the merit of intention, beyord that of imitation, or copy - 
ing after another, My change of {mitary to imitari, makes 
the whole ſo plan ard intelligible, tha 1 think, it carries 
conviction along with it. THEOB ALD. 
L. 26. Ovidin<Naſo was the man, ] Our author makes his 
pedant affect the being convert in the beſt authors: con- 
trary to the practiet of modern its, who repreſent them as 
deſpiſers of all ſuch, But tho who know the world, know 
the pedanf to be the greatelt altetor of politeneſss War. 
L. 29. fo doth the hound Fig maſter, the ape his keeper, the 
TIRED horſe bis ride, ] Hh pedant here, to run down imi- 
tation, ſhews that it is a quality within the capacity of 
vealts : that the dog ami the ape are taught to copy tricks by 
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their maſter and keeper; and ſo is the fir' horſe by hi, 
rider. This laſt is a wonderſul inſtance ; but it happens not 
to be true. The author muſt have wrote the Texvry 
borſe his rider: i. e. one, exercis'd, and bruke to the ma. 
nage : for he obeys every ſign, and motion of the rein, or of 
his rider. So in the tav9 gentlemen of Verona, the word i; 
uſed in the ſenſe of trained, exerciſed; 
And how he cannot be a perfect man, 


Not being try'd and tutor'd in the world. | Wars: 


Thid.] We never ſay in Engliſh a zry'd horſe to ſignity a 
horſe exerciſed in the manage, Undoubtedly we ſhould read 


the train'd hore. REvISAL“. 
Ibid.] Tir'd horſe. CATI“. 
.. Monſie ur Biron, one of the ſtrange 
queen's Lord. Old copies. Carr.“ 
L. 19. Coleurable colours.) That is, ſpecious, or fair- 
appearances. | Jounso0n, 


L. 24 being repaſt.] As I do not underſtand the meaning of 
theſe words, I muſt beg leave to put in my claim to the 
undoubted privilege of a critick on the like occaſions, that 
of amending the text, by ſubſtituting, being regueſt, for re. 


queſted. 75 | REVISA1“. 
Ibid.) befere repaſt. Old copies. ann 
P. 46, Scene 4. here begins Act 4. in C'a II. 


L. 5. Alluding to lady Reſaline's complexion, who is, 


through the whole play, repreſented as a Wack beauty, 
. | F OHNS80Y, 
L. 28. The night of dev, that on my cheeks down fle. 
I cannot think the 21g of deco the true reading, but know 
not what to offer. | | Jon xsox. 
P. 47. L. 18. He comes in like a perjure. ] The puniſhment 
of perjury is to wear on the breaſt a paper ex preſſing the 
crime. Jon xsox. 
P. 48. L. 4. Oh, rhimes are guards on tuanten Cupid's he/c: 
Disfigure not his ſhop.) All the editi:ms happen to concur 
in this error; but what agreement in ſenſe is there betwi:t 
Cupid's hoſe and his bop ? Or, What relation can thoſe td 
terms have to one another? Or, what, indeed, can be under 
ſtood by Cupid's fbep ? It muſt undoubtedly be corre dec, 
as I have retormed the text. Slops are large and wide, 


Lnee'd breeches, the garb in faſhion in our author's days, as 
we may obſerve from old family pictures; but they are now 
worn only by boors and Sea-faring men: and we have dea- 
lers whoſe ſole buſineſs it is to furniſh the ſailors with ſhirts, 
Jackets, c. who are called, /op-zienz and their ſhops, 


ſſep:ſbopr. THEOBALD, 


to be the ſeat, of love. JounsoN, 

P. 49. L. g. Old edition: By earth ſte is not corporal, 
there you ge Dumain, one of the lovers in ſpite of his 
vow to the contrary, thinking himſelf alone here, breaks 
out into ſhort ſoliloquies of admiration on his miſtreſs; and 
Biren, who ſtands behind as an eves dropper, takes pleaſure 
in contradicting his amorous raptures. But Dumain was a 
2 young lord; he had no ſort of poſt in the army: what wit, 
or alluſion, then, can there be in Biron's calling him Corpo» 
ral? 1 dare warrant, but corporal, reſtores the poets true 
meaning, which is this. Dumain calls his miſt-eſs divine, and 


g ot the wonder of a mortal eye; and Brroz in flat terms denies 
the theſe hyperbolical praiſes. 1 ſcarce need hint, that our poet 
that WW commonl y uſes corporal as corporeal. THEOB, 
= Ibid.) not corporal. | CA ELI. 
wo L. 6. For coted read quoted, i. e. eſteemed, reckoned. 

bf | Revisanl.® 
_ Ibid ] hath amber quoted. | _ CayxLL®, 
"i P. go. L. 6. Air, would I might triumph ſo.] Perhaps we 


may better read, Ah! would I might triumph jo, _Joune. 


_ L. 18. my true love's faſting pain; ] I ſhould rather 
ao chuſe to read feſtring, rankling. Wars. 
oe Ibid.] There is no need of any alteration; faſting is 
_ lmging, hungry, wanting. | Joun. 
hy bid. ] laſting pain, againſt old copies,  CAPELLE. 
tac P. 51. L. 13. How will he triumph, LR AT, and laugh at 
My tf] We ſhould certainly read Gear, i. e. jeer, ridicule. 
fe, War BURTON. 
my Ib;d.] To leap is to exult, to ſkip for joy. It muſt ſtand, 
Win -  JonunsoNn. 
in P. 52, L. 1, To ſee a king transformed ta a knit! ] Read 
der- Tat, Por E and CAPELLE, 
ted Sk 
ide. 
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L. 21. The liver vein.] The liver was anciently ſuppoſed 
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Ibid.) Knot may fignify fitting in a folded contemplatire 
ſture. | Rsvisat% 
Ibid.] Knot has no ſenſe that can ſuit this place. We 
may read /t. lhe rhymes in this play are ſuch as thy 


ſat and fot may be well enourh admitted. Joan, 
. CRiTLIC Timan—] ought evidently to be 
CYNIC. | „n. 
.. 12. betray'd 10 you. Carr. 


| 4 16 HY *+ I. N lite men, — —] 'This is a ſtrange ſenſe. 
leſs line, and ſou}. be read thus, | | 


With vane (ke nun, of flrang- :nconflancy. Was. and Cap, 


Thid.] This is well imagined, but perhaps tle poet may 


mean ww b Men ie common men. Jouns. and Revisal# 

P. 504. L. 15 She an attending far.] Something like this i; 
ftanza of Sir !1rry Wotton, of which the poetical reader 
will forgive _ ier tion. : | 

Ze ftars, the train of night 

That poorly fetisfy en he f 

Mere by your number than yeur light : 

Ze common people 7. the frees, 

bat are ye when the 

P. 5 5. L. 3. 1s cbony like her? O Word divine] "his i: 
the reading of all the editions that I have ſeen: but both 
Dr. Thirlby :nd Mr. Warburton cuncurred in reading, ( 
I had likewiſe co jectured) O Wood divine Tur, 

L. 10. In former editions; 


The School of night.] Plack, being the ſchool of night, | 


is a piece cf myſtery above my comprehention. I had gue: 
fed, it ſhould be, zhe Stole of night + but I have preferre 
the conjecture of my friend Mr. F/arburtoen, who reads tt: 
ſeo! f night, as it comes nearer in pronunciation to the 
corrupted reading, as well as agrees better with the other 
images. RY} | TH E0B, and Car. 

Thid.)] I am inclined to think our poet wrote fol the 
robe or dre's of night, a word frequently uſed by Chaucer. 
Nordeoth this reading differ ſo greatly from the common one, 
ſchool as it may appear to do at firſt tght, For we find thi 
latter word conſtantly written ſchoſe in Chaucer, and fron 
the reſernt lance of the two words it hath aQually happene!, 
that „ele, by the miſtake of the tran{criber, is ſubſicuted 


fun ball rife ! Jon r. 
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in the place of ſchole, in the merchant's ſecond tale, V. 
1669. | REvISAI.“ 

L. 11. And beauty's CREST becomes the beawens well,] This 
is a contention between two lovers about the preference of 
a black or white beauty. But, in this reading, he who is 


| contending for the <ubzte, takes for granted the thing in 


diſpute; by ſaying, that wwhire is the creſt of beauty. 
His adverſary had juſt as much reaſon to call Sack ſo. The 
queſtion debated between them, being which was the creſt of 
beauty, black or white. Sbakeſpeare could never write ſo 


. abſurdly : nor has the Oxford Editor at all mended the 


matter by*ſubſtituting dreſs for cet. We ſhould read, 
And beauty's CRETE becomes the heavens well, 

i, e. beauty's white from creta. In this reading, the third 
line is a proper antitheſis to the firſt. I ſuppoſe the blunder 
of the tranſcriber aroſe from hence, the french word cre/te 
in that pronunciation and orthography is crete, which he 
underſtanding, and knowing nothing of the other fignifica- 
tion of crete from creta, critically altered it to the Engliſh 
way of ſpelling, cre/te. Wars. and CA.“ 

Ieid.] This emendation cannot be received till its author 
can prove that crete is an Engliſh word. Beſides, creft is here 
properly oppoſed to badge, Black, ſays the king, is the 
badge of bell, but that which graces the heaven, is the creſt 
of beauty. Black darkens hell, and is therefore hateful : 
white adorns heaven, and is therefore lovely. Jouns. 

Bid. Dr. W. I think has rightly rejected creſt, becauſe it 
preſents no idea to the imagination, Crete, however is a 
word our language diſavows, and were it even admitted, 
where is the ſenſe of beauty's cat? Shakeſpeare wrote 
Engliſh, and for my part, | approve of Sir T. Hanmer's 
correction, beauty*s dreſs, but in order to preſerve a conſiſtent 
ſenſe, we mult take this line from the king, and give it to 
Biron, | 9 Revisal,* 
P. 86. L. 13. S:me tricks, ſome quillets, how to cheat the 
devil.) Quillet is the peculiar word applied to law-chicane. 


I imagine the original to be this: in the French pleadings, 


every ſeveral allegation in the plaintiff's charge, and every 


fiſtin&t plea ia the defendauts anſwer, began with the werds 
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Qu il eſt; from whence was formed the word guillet, to 
ſignify a falſe charge or an evaſive anſwer. Wars, 
L. 16. Affection's men at arms.] A man at arms, is a ſoldier 
armed at all points, both offenſively and defenſively. It i 
no more than, Te ſoldiers off affetion. Jouxsox. 
L. 25, 26, 27, 28, 29, 30, dilcarded by Carr. + 
L. 28. This and the two following lines are omitted, | 

ſuppoſe, by mei e over ftxht, in Dr. Warburton's edition. 
85 OHNs, 
P. 57. L. 1. The nimble ſpirits in the . the 
old ſyſtem of phyſic, they gave the fame office to the 
erteries as is now given to the nerves; as appears from the 
name which is derived from azea Try. Wagxs, 
L. 7, 8, 9, 10, 11, 12, 13, 14, diſcarded by Car * 
L. 8. Teaches ſuch BRAUTY as a woman's eye ?] This 
line is abſolute nonſenſe. We ſhould read, Dur, i. e. 
ethics, or the offices and devoirs that belong to a man. A 
woman's eye, ſays he, teaches obſervance above all other 
things. - WAB. 
IJbid.] The ſenſe is plain without correction. A lady'; 

eye gives a fuller notion of beauty than any author. 
Jon xs. and RV,, 

L. 16. In leaden contemplation have found out 

Such fiery numbers, ] Alluding to the diſcoveries in 
modern attronomy z at that time greatly improving, in 
which the ladies eyes are compared, as uſual, to Har- 
He calls them numbers, alluding to the Pythagoreas principles 
of aſtronomy, which were founded on the laws of harmony, 
The Oxford Editor, who was at a loſs for the conceit, changes 
numbers to notions, aud fo loſes both the ſenſe and the gal- 


lantry of the alluſion. He has better luck in the iy ogy 


line, and has rightly changed beauty's to beautrous, WAE 
id.] Numbers are in this paſſage nothing more than 
poet ical meaſures. Csuld you, ſays Biron, by ſolitary conter;- 
plation have attained ſuch poetical fire, ſuch ſpritely numbers 
as bave been prompted by the eyes of beauty- The aſtronomer, 
by looking too much aloft, falls into a ditch. Jonxs, 
P. 57. L. 30. A levers ear will hear the loewweft ſound, 
When the ſuſpicious head of theft is ſtop'd.] | have ven- 
tured to ſubſtitute a word here, againſt the authority of 4 
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the printed copies. There is no contraſt of terms, betwixt a 
lover and a thief: but betwixt a lover and a man of thrift, 
there is a remarkable ant'thefrs, Nor is it true in fact, I 
believe, that a thief, hardened to the profeſſion, is always 
ſuſpicious of being apprehended ; but he may ſleep as ſound 
as an honeſter man. But, according to the ideas we have 


of a miſer, a man who makes Jurre and pe/f his ſole object 


and purſuit, his fleeps are broken and diſturbed with perpe- 
tual apprehenſions of being robbed of his darling treaſure: 
conſequently his ear is upon the attentive bent, even when he 
lleeps beſt. | | | Ta ROB.“ 

L. 31. — the ſuſpicious bead of theft is opt.] i. e. a 
lover in purſuit of his miſtreſs, has his ſenſe of hearing 
quicker than a thief (who ſuſpects every ſound he hears) 
in purſuit of his prey. But Mr. Theobald ſays, there is 
no contraſt between a lover and a thief: and therefore alters 
it to tbriſt, between which and love, he ſays, there is 2a 
remarkable ant itbeſis. What he means by contraſt and anti- 
thefis, I confeſs | don't underſtand, But 'tis no matter: 


the common reading is ſenſe, and that is better than either 


one or the other. . WARS. 
P. 58. L. 3. For valour 7s not love a Hercules, | 

Still climbing trees in the Heſperides ? ] The 
poet is here obſerving how all the ſenſes are refined by love. 
But what has the poor ſenſe of ſmelling done, not to keep its 
place among its brethren? Then Hercules's valeur was not 
in climbing the trees, but in attacking the dragon gardant. 
| rather think that for va our we ſhould read fawour, and the 
poet meant that Hercules was allured by the odour and 


fragrancy of the golden apples. THreos. and Revi, 


L.6. As bright Apollo's Jute, ſtrung with bis bair:) This 
expreflion, like that other in the 1909 gentlemen of Verona, of 
+ Orpheus* harp was ſtrung with poets ſine ws,“ is ex- 
tremely beautiful, and highly figurative. Apollo, as the 
ſun, is repreſented with golden hair; ſo that a lute ſtrung 
with his hair, means no more than ſtrung with gilded wire. 

8 WARB. 
hid.) How muſt the reader be diſappointed when he 
finds this “extremely beautiful and highly figurative ex- 


preſſion, amounts to no more according to Dr, Warburtoa, 
Vo Ls II. 
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than, that Apollo's lute is ſtrung with gilded wire! How 
much more ſublime, the imagination of our poet, who 
repreſents that inſtrument as ſtrung with the ſun beams, 


which in poetry are called Apollo's hair ? Revi®* 


L. 7. And when live ſpeaks the voice of all the gods, 
Make, beav'n drowſy with the barmony | This non- 
ſenſe we ſhould read and point thus, | 
And when love ſpeaks the voice of all the gods, 
Mark heav'n drowſy with the harmony, 
i. e. In the voice of love alone is included the voice of all 
the gods. Alluding to the ancient theogony, that love was 
the parent and ſupport of all the gods. Hence as Suidas 
tells us, Palcephatus wrote a poem called, *AqgoNirng 8 
Eger. pwr x; noy/@-. The voice and ſpeech of Venus 
and Love, which appears to have been a kind of coſmogony, 
the harmony of which is fo great, that it calms and allays 
all kinds of diſorders; alluding again to the ancient uſe of 
muſic, which was to compoſe monarchs, when, by reaſon 
of the cares of empire, they uled to paſs whole nights in 
reſtleſs inquietude. Wars. 
id.] The natural correction is ſo obvious, that it was 
ſcarce poſſible to mils it, | 
And when love ſpeaks, the voice of all the gods, 
Malis heaven drowly with the harmony. 


That is, whenever love ſpeaks, all the gods join their voices 


with his in harmonious concert, Revi, and Ca.“ 

L. 20. — 2 werd, THAT LOVES ALL MEN ;] We 
ſhould read, 3 

A word ail women love. 
the following line, | 
Or for men's ſake (the author of tbeſe women ;) 
Which refers to this reading, puts it out of all queſtion, 
WAZ. 

Thid.) Mr Warburton's emendation is a very bold one, but 
had he attended to the artificial ſtructure of theſe lines, in 
which the word that terminates every line, is prefixed to 
the word ſake, in that immediately following, he could 
ſcarce have miſſed the true reading, which is, 

Or for love's fake, (a word that joyes all men) 


| 
a 
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The expreſſion in the next line, theſe women, hath a refe- 


rence to the line next but onepreceding theſe verſes, 


Then fools you were, thefe women to forſwear. Revi.* 


Bid.] Perhaps we might read thus, tranſpoſing the lines, 
Or for love's ſake, a word that loves all men; 
For women's ſake, by whom we men are men; 
Or for men's ſake, the authors of theſe women. 
The antitheſis of a word that all men love,” and 4 
word which loves all men,“ though in itſelf worth little, 
bas much of the ſpirit of this play. Jouns. 

P. 59. L. 14. —ſown cockle reap*d.no corn; ] This prover- 
dial expreflion intimates, that beginning with perjury, they 
can expect to reap nothing but falſhood, The following 
lines lead us to this ſenſe, Wars. 

Ibid.] i. e. If we don't take the proper meaſures for 
winning theſe ladies, we ſhall never atchieve them. Revi.* 
Act V. Scene I. Here Scene II. of Act IV. begins in 

| CA. 

L. 17. Here Mr. Theobald ends the third acc. Jouns 

L. 19. Your reaſons at dinner have been, &c.] I know not 
well what degree of reſpect Shakeſpeare intends to obtain 
for this vicar, but he has here put into his mouth a finiſhed 
repreſentation of colloquial excellence. It is very difficult to 
add any thing to this character of the ſchoolmaſter's table- 
talk, and perhaps all the precepts of Caftighone will ſcarcely 
be found to comprehend a rule for converſation ſo juſtly de- 
lineated, ſo widely dilated, and fo nicely limited. 

It may be proper juſt to note, that reaſon here, and in 
many other places, ſignifies diſcourſe, and that audacious is 
uſed in a good ſenſe for ſpirited, animated, confident, Opi- 
nion is the ſame with ob/tinacy or opimatrete, Jonxs. 

P. 60. L. 3. He is too piqued.] To have the beard piqued or 
ſhorn ſo as to end in a point, was in our author's time a 
mark of a traveller affecting foreign faſhions: ſo ſays the 
Baſtard in K. John. | R 5 

| catechiſe 
My piqued man of countries. OHNS, 
Ihid.) Pigued, in this place ſeems to mean, if, flarched, 


or formal. If the reader will look into the notes on king 


John, he will find that pigued in the line quoted by Dr. 
3 | 
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Johnſen, ſhould probably be written preted, ANON.“ 

L. 14. 7 1s abom:nable, & c] He has here well initated 
the language of the moſt redoubtable pedants of that time. 
On ſuch fort of oceations, Joſeph Scaliger uſed to break 
tut, „ Abominor, exccror, Aſinitas mera eſt, impietas, 
Sc.“ and calls his adverſary, “ Lutum ſtercore maceratum, 
1 2moniacum retriment um ioſcitiz, Sterquiliaium, Stercus 
B:abch, Scarabæum, larvam, Pecus poſtremum beſtiarum, 
intame propudium, xavagua | Wars, 

L. 18. In former editions: J. inſinuatetb me of infamy: 


Natb. La us Deo, bene intelligo. 

Hel. Bome, boon for boon preſcian; a little ſcratch, it 
will ſerve.] This play is certainly none of. the belt in iticlf, 
but the cditers have made it worſe. Why ſhould rnfuny be 
explained by making frant'ch, /unatrck ? It is plaia and 
cbyjous that the poet intended, the pedant ſhould coin an 
uncouth afleQed werd here, iaſante, from inſania of the 
Lztines. Then, what a piece cf uninteiligible jargon have 
theſe learned criticks given us for Latin? I thiok, I may 
venture to amm, I have reſtored the paſſage to its true 

urity, : 

n Neth, Laus Deo,, bone, inte Higo. 

The cutate addieflicg with complaiſance his brother pedant, 

la ys, bene, to him, as we frequently in Terence find bon! 

vir; but the pedant thinking, he had miſtaken the adveib, A 

thus deicaxts on it, | 1 
m 
J 


Bone bone for bene. Priſcian, a little ſcratched: 
it will ſerve.” Alluding to the common phraſe, Diminuit 
Priſciani cagut, applied to ſuch as ſpeak falſe Latin. 

; ; TXrazos and Car, 

Thid.}- It inſi nuatetb me of IN AMY: ] These js no need to 
make tne pedant worle than Shakeſpeare made him; vio, 
without doubt, wrote INSANITY. Wars, 

[5:94.] Why might not Holofernes take the liberty Dr. V. 
ſo often does, of coiuing a word? CA Nos.“ 

1b14.) There ſeems yet lomething wanting to the integrit) 


of thispaflage, which Mr, Theobald has in the moſt corivj!t pe 
and difficult places very happily reitored. For * ne intel Ro 
gis Domiae, to make frantick, lunatick, I read (noans 2 


VS. 
rity 
ruft 
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jntelllgis Domine ?) to be mad, frantick, lunatick, Jonxs, 
P.61. L. 11. In former editions: The laſt of the five vow- 


elt, i you repeat them ; or the fifth if I: | 


Hol I 20 %% repeat them, a, e, | | 
Moth. The ſheep : the other two concludes it out. ] Is not 
the loft, and the f, b, the ſam e verve's Though my Correc- 


tion reſtores but a poor Conundrum, yet if it reſtores the poet's 


meaning, it is the Duty of an editor to trace him in his low- 
eſt conceits. By, O, U, Mtb would mean — Oh, you 
i. e. You are the ſheep ſtill, either way, no matte which 
of us repeats them. | TuEROB. 
IL. 24. I evill whip about your Tnfamy ur um cita ;] Here 
again all the editions give us Jargon inſtead of Latin. But 
Mtb would certainly mean circum circa i. e. about 
and about: though it may be deſigred, he ſhouid miſtake 


the terms. | THroB. 

P. 62. L. 13. —well cull'd, cbeſe. CA .* 

L. 17. —deſcech thee, refrain, againſt the old ecirions. 
Care. 

I. 23. The author has before called the beard, valour's 

excrement in the Merchant of Venice, Jonss. 

P. 64. Scene III. Here begins Ad V. in e 


L. 109. — —as much love in rhime, 
As would be cram'd up in a ſheet of paper, 
Writ on both ſides the leaf, margent and all.] | 
[ dare not affirm this to be an imitation, but it carries a 
mighty reſemblance of a paſſage in the beginning of 
Juvenal's firſt ſatire, | | 
ſummi plend jam margine I:bri 
Scriptus, & in tergo, nec dum finitus Oreſtes. Turon.® 
P. 65. L. 4. —— for pat care, is fill paſt cure.] The 
tranſpoſition which I have made in the two words, care 
and cure, is by the direction of the ingenicus Dr. Thir-by. 
Won, THErosn:® 
L- 20 Ware percils.] The former editions read, ** were 
pencil,” Sir T. Hanmer here rightly reſtored "ware pencils. 
Roſaline, a black beauty, reproacheth the fair Catharine for 
painting, h | JonNs. 
I.. 23. Pox of that jift, and I beſhrexv all farews ] In 
0a copies, this line is given to the Princeſs; but as 
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ſhe has behaved with great decency all along, there is ns 
\ reaſon why ſhe ſhould ſtart all at once into this coarſe dialect. 
Roſaline and Catharine are rallying one another without 
reſerve ; and to Catharine this firſt line. certainly belonged, 
and therefore I have ventured once more to put her in poſſeſ. 
ſion of it. | THrros, 
: L. 27, Yes Madam, that be did; and ſent, &c. inſertions 
| Car,* 
p. 66. L. 13. Ss pertaunt lite would T verfavay bis ſlate. 
That be ſhould be my fool, and I his Fate.) 
If the editors are acquainted with this word, and can 
account for the meaning of it, their induſtry has been more 
ſucceſsful than mine, for I can no where trace it. & 
pedant lite, as I have ventured to replace in the text, 
makes very good ſenſe, i. e. in ſuch a lordly, controlling 
| 


> 


manner would I bear myſelf over him, &c. What Biron 
ſays of a pedant, towards the concluſion of the 2d. AQ, 
countenances this conjecture. | | 
| A domineering pedant o'er the boy, 
Than whom no mortal more magnificent. THOR.“ 
; Ihid.] In old farces, to ſhew the inevitable approaches of 
; death and deſtiny, the fool of the farce is made to employ 
all his ſtratagems to avoid death or fate : which very ſtrata- 
gems as they are ordered, bring the fol at every turn, into 
the very jaws of fate. To this Shakeſpear alludes again 
in „ Meaſure for Meaſure.” 
merely thou art death's fool; 
For him thou laboureſt by thy flight to ſhun, 
And yet run towards him ſtill | 
It is plain from all this that the nonſenſe of perraunt- lite, 
ſhould be read portent-lile, i. e. It would be his fate or 
deſtiny, and like a pertent hang over, and influence his for- 
tunes. For portents were not only thought to forebode, but 
to influence. So the Latins called a perion deſtined to bring 


miſchief, ** fatale portentum.“ Wars = 
= Thid.] So pageant-like, againſt the old copies. Cart 
4 L. 1s. Theſe are obſervations worthy of a man who has 


ſurveyed human nature with the cloſeſt attention. Jonxs. 
P. 67. L. 3. Saint Dennis, ro St. Cupid.] The princess of 


* 


** 
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France invokes, with too much levity, the patron of her 
country, to oppoſe his power to that of Cupid. Jouns. 
L. 32. With ſuch a zealous laughter ſo profound, 
That in this ſpleen ridiculous appears, 
To check their folly, paſſions, ſolemn tears.) 
As Mr. Lowe and Mr. Pope have writ and ſtopped this paſ- 
ſage, tis plain, they gave themſelves no pains to under- 
ftand the author's meaning, Though for the rhime fake, 
we have a verb ſingular following a ſubſtantive: plural, yet 
this is what Shakeſpeare would ſay ; © They cry'd as heartily 
with laughing, as if the deepeſt grief had been the motive.“ 
So before in Midſummer Night's dream. 
Made mine eyes water, but more merry tears 
The paſſion of loud laughter never ſhed. TREOR.* 
Ibid. ] Notwithſtanding Mr. Theobald's amendment, 2 
ſubſtantive plural is ſtill followed by a verb fngular. 
| | AN oN. 
P. 68. L. 1. Spleen ridiculous, is a ridiculous fit. Jouns. 
L. 53. Lite Muſcovites, or Ruſſians, as 1 gueſs.) The ſet- 


tling commerce in Ruſſia was, at that time a matter that 


much ingroſſed the concern and converſation of the publick. 
There had been ſeveral embaſſies employed thither on that 
occaſion; and ſeveral tracts of the manners and ſtate of 
that nation written : ſo that a maſk of Muſcovites was as 
good an entertainment to the audience of that time, as 2 
coronation has been ſince, Wang. 

P. 69, L. 11. Beauties, no richer than rich taffata.] i. e. 
The taffata maſks they wore to conceal themſelves. All 
the editors concur to give this line to Biron; but, ſurely, 
very abſurdly : for he's one of the zealous admirers, and 
hardly would make ſuch an inference. Boyet is ſneering at 
the parade of their addreſs, is in the ſecret of the ladics 
ſtratagem, and makes himſelf ſport at the abſurdiry of their 


proem, in complimenting their beauty, when they were 


maſked, It therefore comes from him with the utmoſt 

propriety. | 
P.71,1.2. When Queen Elizabeth aſked an ambaſſador 

how be liked her ladies, „lt is hard, ſaid be, to judge of 

ſtars in the preſence of the ſun.” Jouxs. 
L. 12. Kg. Yet till ſhe is the moon, and I the man. 
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Roſa. The muſick plays, vouchſafe ſome motion to it; 
[28 Our ears vouchſafe it. ] | | 
This verſe, about the man in the moon, I verily believe to 
be ſpurious, and an interpolation; becauſe, in the firſt place, 
the conceit of it is not purſued; and then it entirely breaks 
in upon the chain of the couplets, and has no rhime to it. 
However, I have not ventured to caſhier it. The ſecond 
verſe is given to Roſalind, but very abſurdly. The King 
is intended to ſolicit the Princeſs to dance; but the Ladies 
had beforehand declared their reſolutions of not complying, 
It is evident, therefore, that it is the King, who ſh-uid 
importune Roſalind, whom he miſtakes for the Princeſs, to 
dance with him. TAEOB * 
id.] This line diſcarded by | CAr LI.“ 
P. 72, Il. 6. To cogg ſignifies to falſify the dice, and to fal- 
5a narrative, or to lie. | Jonxs. 
P. 73, |. 3. Read inviſible. _ CaeeLi,* 
I. 7. Bullets.) diſcarded; againſt the old copies, by 


Carr. e 


—|. 9. Pure, pure, ſcoff. An inſertion, by CA ELI.“ 
L. 29. Better wits bave worn plain ftatute-caps.] 
This line is not univerſally underſtood, becauſe every rea- 
der does not know that a ſtatute-cap is part of the academi- 
cal habit. Lady Roſaline declares that her expeQation was 
diſappointed by theſe courtly ſtudents, and that berter woits 
may be found in the common places of education. Jokxs. 

16.) Woollen caps were enjoined by act of parliament, in the 
year 1571, 13th Queen Elizabeth. Beſides the bills paſ- 
jed into acts this parliament, there was one which 1 judge 
not amiſs to be taken notice of—it concerned the Queen's 
care for employment for her poor fort of ſubjects. It was 
for continuance of making and wearing woollen caps, in be- 
half of the trade of cappers; providing, that ail above the 
age of ſix years (except the nobility and ſome others) ſhould 
on Sabbath days, and holy days, wear caps of wool, knit, 
thicked, and dreſſed in England, upon penalty of ten groats.” 

| | | Dr. Gravy. 

P. 74.1, 15. Fair ladies naſtt are roſes in the bud: 

Diſmaſkr, their damoſe ſaveer commixture ſhewn, 
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Are angels vailing clouds, or roſes blown | 
ks theſe lines ſtand in all the editions, there is not only an 
fiticlimax with a vengeance; but ſuch a jumble, that 
makes the whole, I think, ſtark nonſenſe. I have ventured 
it a tranſpoſition of the ſecond and third lines, by the ad- 
vice of my friend Mr. Warburton ; and by a minute change, 
or two, cleared up the ſenſe, I hope to the poet's intention. 
| Tu ROB.“ 
Vailing Bere 1s to be diſtinguiſbed from veiling, and carries 
the ſame ſenſe as in the pbraſe vailing a bonnet, bat 18, putting 
of, lowering, ſinking down. | HAN M. * 
P. 74, l. 15. Fair ladies, maſkt, are veſes in the bud ; 
| Diſmaſtt, their damaſk ſweet commixture ſhrun, 
Are ANGELS VEILIN G Cleuas, or r»ſes bloxen.] 
This ſtrange nonſenſe, made worſe by the junvling toge- 
ther and tranſpoſing the liues, I directed Mr. Theobald to 
read thus: . | e 
Fair ladies maſked are roſes in the bud; 
Or Angels weiPd in clouds: are roles blown, 
Dilmaſkt, their damaſk ſweet commixture ſhewn. 
But he willing to ſhew how well he could improve 2 
thought would priat it, | 
Or Angel-weiling clouds, 
ie, clouds which veil Angels: and by this means gave us, 
33 the old provetb ſays, @ cloud for a Juno. It was Shake- 
ſpear's purpoſe to compare a fine lady to an angel; it Ws 
Mr. Theobaid*s chance to compare her to a c/oud: and per- 
haps the ill-bred reader will ſay a lucky oae. However I 
luppoſed the Poet could never be ſo non ſenſical as to com- 
pare a maſked lady to a cloud, though he might compare her 
naſt to one. The Oxford Editor who had the advantagc 
both ot this emendation and criticifin, is a great deal more 
lubtile and refined, and ſays t ſhould not be angels veil' d in 
clouds, but angels wailing clouds ; i. e. capping the fun as they 
zo by him, juſt as a man vails his bonnet, WaARB. 
I'd.) I know not why Sir T. Ha:mer's explanation 
ſhould be treated with ſo much contempt, or why wailing 
laude ſhould be cappirg the ſun, Ladies unmaſked, ſays Boyet, 
cre like angelt wailing clyuds, or letting thole clouds which 
adiceced their brightneſs, ſink from before them. What is 
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there in this abſurd or contemptible? Jonxs, 


id.] Angels vailing clouds, or roſes blown. Carl 
L. 21. ſhapeleſs gear ;] Sbapeleſe, for uncouth, or The 
what Shakeſpeare elſewhere calls diffuſed. Wars Wl cou 
L. 27. Mr. Theobald ends the fourth act here. Joun; teac 
P. 75, l. 21. This is the flower that ſmiles on ev on, WMH dien 
The broken disjointed metaphor is a fault in writing. Byt mor 
in order to paſs a true judgment on this fault, it is (till u vit 
be obſerved, that when a metaphor is grown ſo common «; WM ::tc 
to delert, as it were, the figurative, and to be received into tem 
the common ſtile, then what may be affirmed of the thing I 
repreſented, or the ſubſiance, may be affirmed of the thing WM is n 
repreſenting, or the image, To illuſtrate this by the in- 11 
ſtance before us, a very complaiſant, finical, over-gracious mor 
| perſon, was ſo commonly called the flower, or as he elle- 
where expreſſes it, the pink of courtefie, that in common i, e. 
talk, or in the loweſt ſtile, this metaphor might be uſe WM the 
without keeping up the image, but any thing affirmed ef fore 
it as of an agnomen: hence it might be ſaid, without offence, WI pour 
to ſmile, to flatter, &c. And the reaſon is this; in the more I 
folemn, leis- uſed metaphors, our mind is fo turned upon the WW g 
image which the metaphor conveys, that it expects, ths ligat 
image ſhould be, for ſome little time, continued, by term moſt 
proper to keep it in view. And if, for want of th eſe terms, P 
the image be no ſooner preſented than diſmiſſed, the mind upor 
fuffers a kind of violence by being drawn off abruptly aud bi. 
vacxpectedly from its contemplation. Hence it is that te nion 
broken, disjointed, and mixed metaphor ſo much ſhocks u. oa t] 
But when it is once become worn and hacknied by com- diſce 
mon uſe, then even the very firſt mention of it is not apt u cejy 
excite in us the repreſentative image; but brings imme. L 
diately before us the idea of the thing repreſented. An Tha 


then to endeavour to keep up and continue the borrowei tho! 
eas, by right adapted terms, would have as ill an effet jeſt 
en the other hand: becauſe the mind is already gone of law, 
from the image to the ſubſtance. Grammarians would do well P. 
to conſider what has been here ſaid when they ſet upon amen ame 
ing Greek and Roman writings. For the much-uſed hackoieM ati. 
metaphors being now very imperfectly known, great care "Bl com. 
tedulred not to aft in this caſe temerariouſly. Was). . 
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1. 27, — bebviour, whit avert thou, 
"Till this man fhewed th:e? and wwhot art thou now ?] 
Theſe are two wonderfuliy fine lines, intimating that what 
courts call manners, and value themielves ſo much upon 
teaching, as a thing no where elſe to be learned, is a modeſt, 
flent accompliſhment under the direction of nature and com- 
mon ſenſe, which does its office in promoting ſocial life 
without being taken notice of. But that when it degene- 
rates into ſhew and parade, it becomes an unmanly con- 
temptible quality. Wars. 
Tbid.] What is told in this note is undoubtedly true, but 
is not compriſed in the quotation. Jouxs. 
16, l. 9. The virtue of your eye uus break my oath} Com- 
mon ſenſe requires us to read, 
MADE break my oath, . 
i.e, made me. And then the reply is pertinent It was 
the force of your beauty that made me break my oath, there- 
fore you ought not to upbraid me with a crime which you 
yourſelf was the cauſe o. Wars. 
I believe the author mgans that the virtue, in Which word 
grdneſs and power are both compriſed, muſt diſſolve the ob- 
ligation of the oath. The Princeſs, in her anſwer, takes the 
moſt ividious part of the ambiguity. - 
P. 78, 1.23. HF rite, &c.] This was the inſcription put 
upon the door of the houſes inf:Qed with the plague, to 
which Biron compares the love of himſelf and his compa- 
nions; and purſuing the metaphor finds the tokens likewiſe 
on the ladies. The tokens of the plague are the firſt ſpots or 
diſcolourations by which the infection is known to be re- 
ceived. | Jour. 
L. 30. bow can this be true, 1 
That you ſhould for feit, being thoſe that ſue.) That is, how can 
thoſe be liable to forfeiture that begin the proceſs. The 
jeſt lies in the ambiguity of ſee which ſignifies to proſecute by 
law, or to Her a petition. | JonNs. 
P. 79, l. 17. You force not to forſwear,] You force nat is the 
ame with you make ne difficulty, This is a very jult obſer- 
vation. The crime which has been once committed, is 
committed again with leſs reluctance. oHNs. 
P. 30, 18. — Seme Zany - Againſt the old copies. Car.“ 
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P. 80, I. 10. That ſmiles bis check in years.] Thus the 
whole ſet of impreſſions: but I cannot for my heart com- 
prehend the ſente of this phraſe. I am perſuaded, I have 
reſtored the poet's word and meaning by reading je-, 
Boyet's character was that of a fleerer, jeerer, macher, carping 
blade. | Tu ro.“ 

51d. ſmiles his cheek in years.] Mr. Theo- 
bald ſays, he cannot for his heart, comprehend the 


ſenſe of this phraſe.” It was not his heart but his head | 


that ſtood in his way. In years, ſignifies into wrinkles. $9 

in The Mercbant of Venice, 

With mirth and laughter ſet old wrinkles come.“ 

See the note on that line. But the Oxford editor, was 

in the ſame caſe, and ſo alters it to fl:eys. Wass. 
L. 16. In will and error | 

Much upon this it is —And might not you.] | believe this pal. 


ſage ſhould be read thus, 


in will and error 
Boyet, Much upon this it is. 
Biron. And might not you, &c.” Jonws, 
L. 23. 
ou will; you are a licenſed fool, a common jeſter. $9 
Twoel/ib Night. There is no ſlander in an allowed foo. Wars. 


P. 81, Il. 9. Liu cannot beg us.) That is, we are not fools, | 


our next relations cannot beg the wardſhip of our perſons 


and fortunes, One of the legal teſts of a natural is to | 


try whether he can number, Joans, 


P. 82, I. 4. ſport beſt pleaſes, æubich deth leaſt k 
. 


Where zeal ſtrives to content, and the contents 
Dies in the zeal of that cobich it preſents; 


Their form, &c.) The third line may be readbetter thus, | 


The contents, 
Die in the zeal of him hi ch them preſents. 


This ſentiment ot the Princeſs is very natural, but leſs ge- 
nerous than that of the Amazonian Queen, who ſays on 


like occaſion in Midfſummer-Night's Dream. 
l love not to lee wretchedneſs o'ercharg'd, 


Nor duty in his ſervice periſhing.” | Jonas, | 
L. 7. Tiere form. againit old copies. Cart.* | 


go, you are alloqwwed;)] i. e. you may ſay what | 
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I. 30. A bare thr2w at Novum.] This paſſage I do 


| pot underſtand. I fancy that Nowum ſbould be Newem, 


and the ſame alluſion is intended between the play of 
nine pins and the piay of the nine worthies, but it lies too 
deep for my inveſtigation, 8 Poaxs. 

Rid.) 1 tuppoſe it ſhould be, A fair throw at novẽ m, 
ax it carried ſomething more than half that number. Revi.® 

P. 83, 1.6. With Libbard's bead on knee.) This alludes to 
the old heroic habits, which on the knees and ſhoulders had 
uſually, by way of ornament, the reſemblance of a Leo- 


fara's or Lion's head. THEos, 


P. 94, l. 13. Tour lion that holds the poll-ax fitting on 4 
cloſeſtool.] Alexander the Great, as one of the nine wor- 
ties, beats gules; a lion, er, ſeiant in a chair, holding a 
battie-ax argent. Jide. Ger. Leigh's Accidence of Armouries, 
But why, becauſe Nathaniel had behaved ill as Alex- 
ander, was that worthy's lion and polt ax to be given to 
Ajax? Coſtard, the clown, has a conceit in this very much 


of a piece with his charaQer. The name of Ajax is equi- 


vocally uſed by bim; and he means, the infignia of ſuch a 
conqueror, as the curate exhibited in his wretched repre. 
ſentation, ought to be given to a Fakes;—fit verbo reveren- 
ta! the ſame tort of conundrum is uſed by B. Jonſon at 


the cloſe of his poem, called The Fameus Voyage. 


And I could with for their eternized fakes, | 
My mule had plow'd with his that lung A-jax. TnEOM.“ 
P. 86, l. 19. A Gift! a nutmeg. | CA 
P. 87, I. 12. This Hector far ſurmeunted Hannibal. 
| The party is gone. | 
All the editions fiupidiy, have placed theſe laſt words as 
part of 1 mad?'s ſpeech in the interlude, I have ventured o 
give them to Card, who is for putting Armado out of his 
part, by telling him the party (i. e. his miſtrels Faguenetta), 
is gone two months with child by him. THeos,® 
P. 87. Between lines five, fix, inſert from the old 
eopits, Mben be o:eathed be was a man,— CaPELL*® 
L. 28. Mere Ates.] That is, more inſtigation. Ate was 
the miſchievons goddels that incited bloodſhed, Jonxs. 
P. 88, l. 6. ——my arms—] The weapons and armour 


which he wore in the character of P:mpey, Jonns, 
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L. 21. It cas enjoyned him in Rome for want of linen, &,] 
This may pofſhbly allude to a ſtory, well known in our 
author's time, to this effect, A Spaniard at Rome falling 
in a duel, as he lay exp'ring, an intimate friend, by chance, 
care by, and offered him his beſt ſervices. The dying man 
told him he had but one requeſt to make to him, but con- 
jured bim by the memory of their paſt friendſhip punQually 
to comply with it, which was not to ſuffer him to be ſtript, 
but to buy him as he lay, in the habit he then had on. 
When this was promiled, the Spantard cloſed his eyes, and 
expired with great compoſure and reſignation. But his 
friends curioſity prevailing over his good faith, he had him 
ſtript, and found, to bis great ſurprite, that he was without 
a ſhirt. Waxs, 

bed.) This is a plain reference to the following ſtory 
in Stuw's Annals, p. 98. (in the time of Edward the Con- 
feſfor. } Next after this (king Edwerl's firſt cure of the 
« king's evil) mine authors affirm, that a certain man, 
„% named V funius Spileorne, the fon of Ulmore of Nutgur- 
«< ſhall, who when he hewed timber in the wood of Bru- 
ce theullena, laying him down to ſleep after his fore labour, 
*© tte blood and humours of his head ſo congealed about hi; 
« eyes, that he was thereof blind, for the ſpace of nineteen 
« years; but then (as he had been moved in his ſleep) he 
„ went woolward and bare-footed to many churches, in 
every of them to pray to God for help in his blindneſs,” 

Dr. Gravy, 

P. Bg. L. 4. —— T hove ſeen the days of wronG through 
the little bole of diſcreticn, ] This has no meaning, 
we ſhculd read, rhe day of RIGHT, i. e. | have foreſeen 
that a day will come when I ſhall have juſtice done me, and 
therefore | prudently reterve myſelf for that time. Was, 

Bid.) 1 ſuppoſe the common reading meant, I hare 
© been duly conſidering the wrong I have received to day, 
„nas a diſcreet man ought, who doth nothing but upon ma- 
© ture deliberation; and my determination now is, to right 
„ myſelf like a foldier. Mr. W. conjeQure, as he inter. 
« prets it, flatly contradicts this laſt retolution. RE vi.“ 

L. 16. In tbe converſe of breat b,. —] Perhaps converſe may, 


in this line, mean inter cban ge. Joux. 


l e 
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L. 17. As heavy heart bears net an humble tangue :] Thus 
ul the editions; but ſurely, without either ſenſe or truth, 
None are more humble in ſpeech, than they who labour un- 
ter any oppreflion. The Princeſs is deſiring, her grief may 
apologize for her not exprefling her obligations at large; and 
wy correction is conformable to that ſentiment. Beſides, 


there is an Antitheſis between heavy and nimble; but between 


teavy and bumble, there is none. Tmros, 
Ibid.) humble tongue. | Cap K 


L. 26, ——which fain it would convince;] We muſt read, 


—wbich fain would it convince; that is, the entreaties of 
love, which would fain &v-r-prwver grief. So lady Macbeth 
declares, ** That ſhe will convince the chamberlain with 


vine. | Jonuns. 
L 32. My griefs are «5 0 Cap# 


rery proper for Biron to court the princeſs for the king in 
the king's preſence, at this critical moment, I believe the 
ſpeech is given to a wrong perſon, I read thus, 
Prin I underſtand you not, my griefs are double: 
Honeit plain words beſt pierce the ear of grief, 
King. And by theſe badges, &c. Jonxs. 
L. 9. Skipping and vain. C Ar.“ 
L. 11. Full of ſtrange ſhapes. againſt old copies. CA. 7 
L. 18. Suggeſted us———] That is, tempted us. Jonns, 
L. 29. As bombaſt, than as lining to the time: This line is ob- 
ſcure. Bumbaſt was a kind of looſe texture not unlike what is 
now called wadding, uſed to give the dreſſes of that time bulk 
and protuberance, without much encreaſe of weight; 
whence the ſame name is yet given a tumour of words un- 
ſupported by folid ſentiment. The princeſs, therefore, 
ſiys, that they conſidered this courtſhip as but bumbaſt, as 
ſomething to fill out life, which not being cloſely united 
with it, might be thrown away at pleaſure. Jouns. 
L. 30. But more dewout than THESE ARE our reſpects, 
Hlave ave not been; ——]) This nonſenſe ſhould be 
read thus; | | 
But more devout than TH1s, (sAvz our reſpects) 
| Have we not been; | 
e. ſave the reſpect we owe to your majeſty's quality, your 


— 3 
— * 
— — * 
ee — — — — — w oy 7, Bo 2 2 — my — 
7 - - - "7 * — 208 2 - 
CUES x. Sc oro INTE. F R = 9 nnmomengny 
5 2 — — : * "R 7 r — — — - — — 
— 8 


* . 
r . 
ù,ñ re RS. — — 
PY 
= - \ 
— — — — —— — 


* — 


— 


» wag — — 22 4 
6" FF RG”: a I 
is - — 5 — ; ET SR — — — 
— — - - vis 4 
. ——————— — — m ——— . — 3 —— _ 7 
— 1 DIETS — 8 8 * — - 
£4 + EIA — — — 
13 2 7 2 IN TE —— — — — 2 
© 


TYP > > age: 
—— = 


—— N * 


— 


43 NOTES on LOVE's. LABOUR's LOST. 


eourtſhip we have laughed at, and made a jeſt of, Wars 


I read with Sir T. Hanmer, 
But more devout than this, in our reſpeQs. Joans, 
id] Read, | 

But more devout than theſe are your reſpects, 


„ Have we not ſeen Os RRV. acd Conjecyt 
P. 91. L. 4. We did net coaT them jo.) We ſhould read, 
QuorTx, elteem, reckon. WAI, 


P. 92. I. 2. T2 FLATTER t beſe pervers of mine ⁊vuitb 0 
We ſhould read, FETTER #p i. e. the turbulence of his pal 
ſion, which hindered him from ſleeping, while he was ug. 
certain whether ſhe would have him or not. So that he 
ſpeaks to this purpoſe, © If I would not do more than this to 
gain my wonted repoſe, may that repoſe end in my death, 

WE. WAI. 

id.] Flatter or ſooth is, in my opinion more appoſite to 

the king's purpoſe than fetter. Perhaps we may read, 
To flatter on theſe hours of time with reſt; 

That is, | would not deny to live in the hermitage, to make 

the year of delay paſs in quiet. Jouxs, 

L. 3. Biron. And what to me my love and what tome? 

Roſ. You muſt be purged too, your fins are rank : 

You are attaint with fault and per jury; 

Therefore if you my favour mean to get, 

A twelvemonth ſball you ſpend and never reſt, | 

But ſeek the weary beds of people fick.] Theſe fix verſes 

both Dr. Thirlby ana Mr. Warburton concur to think ſhould 
de expung'd; and therefore I have put them between 
crotchets : Not that they wer: an interpolation, but as the 
author's firſt draught, which he afterwards rejected; and 
executed the ſame thought a little lower with much more 

irit and elegance. Shakeſpear is not to anſwer for the 
preſent Oe repetition, but his actor- editors; who, 
thinking Noſalind's ſpeech too long in the ſecond plan, bad 
abridg*d it te the lines above- quoted: but, in publiſhing the 

play, ſtupidly printed both the original ſpeech of Shakeſpeat, 

and their own abridgment of it. Ta4e03. 

Id.] Theſe lines diſcarded by Car LI 

P. gz. L. 12. A wife, a beard, fair h:alth and beneſy; 

With three fold love I give you all theſe three, 
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Thus our ſagacious modern editors. But if they had but 
the reckoning of a fapfter, as our author ſays, they might 
have been able to diſtinguiſh four from three. I have, by 
the directions of the old impreſſions, reformed the point- 
ing; and made Catharine ſay what ſhe intended, Tyzos.* 

P. 93, I. 19. Lives in the ear. CaPELL.® 

Ibid.) L. 21. — dear ſhould here, as in many other places, 


de dere, ſad, odious. Jouns. 


P. 94, 1. 6. That's too long for a play.] Beſides the exact 
regularity to the rules of art, which the author has hap- 
pened to preſerve in ſome few of his pieces ; this is de- 
monſtration, I think, that though he has more frequently 
tranſgreſſed the unity of time, by cramming years into the 
compaſs of a play, yet he knew the abſurdity of ſo doing, 
and was not unacquainted with the rule to the contrary. 

| 9 | TRHROB. 

Ihid.] L. 23. When daizies py'd and violets blue, 

And cuckow-buds of yellow hue 

And lady-tmocks all filver vhrte, 

Do paint the meadows with de/ight ; ] 
Though all the printed copies range theſe verſes in this 
order, I have not ſcrupled to tranſpoſe the ſecond and third 
verſe, that the metre may be conformable with that of 
the three following ſtanzas: in all which the rhimes of the 
firſt four lines are alternate. Taros.* 

P. 95, 1. 2. Do paint the meadrws with delight.] This is 
a pretty rural ſong, in which the images are drawa with 
great force from nature. But this ſenſeleſs expletive of 


painting with delight, | would read thus, 


Do paint the meadows MUCH-BEDIGHT, 
i. e. much bedecked or adorned, as they are in ſpring-time 
The epithet is proper, and the compound not inelegant. 
WAX.“ 
Wa Much leſs elegant than the preſent reading, Jouns. 


Ihid.) Keel the pot.] This word is yet in uſe in Ireland, 
and ſignifies to ſcum the pot. GoLpsmITM.* 
Vol. II. Parr I. =D 
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AO the ſtory-book, or © Pleaſant Hiſtory (as it is called) 
of Doraſtus and Fawnia, written by Robert GREEN, 

MH, A. we are indebted for SHAKESPEARE's inter 
Tale,” GREENE joined with Dr. Lop SE, ih writing a 
play, called ** 4 Looking Glaſs for London ard England,“ 
printed in 1598, in quarto and black letter; and many of his 
other works, which are very numerous, were publiſhed 
about tf. at time, and this amongſt the reſt : it went through 
many imprefſions, all of the ſame form and letter as the 
play; and that ſo low down as the year 1664, of which year 
| have a copy. Upon this occaſion, I ſhall venture to pro- 
nounce an opinion, that has been reſerved for this place, 
(though other plays too were concerned in it, as Hamlet“ 
and“ Cymbeline'” which if it be found true, as believe it 
will, may be of uſe to ſettle many diſputed points in lite- 
rary chronology, My opinion is this: — That almoſt all 
books, of the gothick or black character, printed any thing 
late in the ſeventeenth century, are in truth only re- impreſ- 
ons; they having paſſed the preſs before in the preceding 
century, or (at leaſt) very ſoon after. For the character 
began then to be diſuled in printing of new books; but the 
types remaining, the owners of them found a convenience 
in ufing them for books that had been before printed in 
them; and to this convenience of theirs are owing all or 
moſt of thoſe impreſſions poſterior to 1600. It is left to the 
reader's ſagacity, to apply this remark to the book in the 
preſent article; and to thoſe he finds mentioned before, in 
the articles Hamlet, and Cymbeline.“ CA ELI. 
* The Country here called Bithynia hath in all for- 
mer Editions been printed B:bemia an inland kingdom, ſitu- 
ited nearly in the center of Europ., whereas many of the 
great incidents of the play turn vpon its being a maritime 
country of which Nlixtnes was the King, This is a blug- 
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der and an abſurdity of which Shakeſpeare in juſtice ought 
not to be thcught capable; and as he hath turned quite 
anew, the ſtory contained in the old paltry book of D- 
raſtus and Faunia, changing moſt of the main circumſtances 


and all the names of the perſons; it is probable he removed 


this impropriety. and placed the ſcene in Bitbynia, which the 


| Ignorance and negligence of the firſt Tranſcribers or Prin- 


ters m'ght corrupt and bring back again to Bebemia by a leſs 
variation in the letters than they have been guilty of in 
numberleſs other places of this Work.“ HA NM.“ 
This Play may be ranked among the Hiſtoric, though not 
one of Shakeſp/ar's numerous Critics and Commentators, 
have diſcovered the drift of it. It was certainly intended 
(in compliment to Queen Elixabetb) as an indirect apology 
for her Mother Anne Bol:yn. The addreſs of the Poet ap- 
pears no where to more advantage. The Subject was too 
delicate to be exhibited on the Stage without a Veil; and 
it was too recent, and touched the Queen too nearly, for 
the bard to have ventured ſo home an alluſion on any other 
ground than Compliment. The unreaſonable Jealouſy of 
Leontes, and his violent conduct in conſequence, form a true 
portrait of Henry the VIII th, who generally made the Law 
the engine of his boifterous paſſions, Not only the general 
plan of the Story is moſt applicable, but ſeveral paſſages are 
ſo marked, that they touch the real Hiſtory nearer than 
the Fable. Hermicne on her Trial ſays, 
for honour, . 
Tis a derivative from me to mine, 
And only that I ſtand for, : 
This ſeems to be taken from the very Letter of Anre Belt 
to the King before her execution, where ſhe pleads for the 
infant prince{s his Daughter. Mamililius, the young prince, 
an unneceilary Character, dies in his infancy; but it confirms 
the alluſion, as Queen Arne, before Elizabeth, bore a ſtill 
born ſon. But the moſt ſtriking paſſage, and which had 
nothing to do in the Tragedy, but as it pictured Elizabeth, 
is where Faultma, deſcribing the new-born princeſs and het 
likeneſs to her Father, ſays, ſbe bas tbe very trick of b. 
Frenyn. There is one ſentence indeed ſo applicable, both 
to Eizabeth and her Father, that I ſhould ſuipect the Poet 
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at inſerted it after her death. Paulina ſpeaking of the Child, 
tells the King, 55 


Engliſh, For how do the words bath been, come to ſignify, 
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— "Tis yours; 
ns And might we lay the old proverb to your charge, 
ed So like you, Tis the worſe. 
he The Winter Evening Tale was therefore in reality a ſecond 
- part of Henry the Eighth, Ware. HisToxic DousTs,* 
ſs The Winter's Tal.. ] This Play, throughout, is written in 
- the very ſpirit of its author. And in telling this homely 
x and ſimple, though agreeable, coustry tale. | 
0 Our ſweeteſt Shakeſpeare, fancy”s child, 
* Watbles his native wood-notes wild. Milton, 
R This was neceſſary to obſerve in mere juſtice to the Play, 
Sy ' as the meanneſs of the fable, and the extravagant conduct of 
* it, had miſled ſome of great name into a wrong judgment 
- of its merits; which, as far as it regards ſentiment and cha- 
= racter, is ſcarce inferior to any in the whole * | 
| . ARB. | 
et ARCHIDAMVs.] This is a character of that ſort, which N 
0 the old cricks have called T6@wroy Teoraluoy; one entirely {| 
wa out of the action and argument of the Play, and intro- | 
*. duced only to open ſomething, neceſſary to be known, pre- | 
an vious to the action of the fable. Donatus, in his preface to | 
wn Terence? Fair Andrian, explains this character thus“ By a Pro- & 
tatick charaQter. we are to underſtand ſuch a one, as is intro- % 
duced in the beginning, and never after appears in any part ' 
of the fable. | | Trxrosp.* 1 
P. 99, |. 8. — our entertainment, &c.] Though we can- 1 
[yn not give you equal entertainment, yet the conſciouſneſs of [of 
£4 our good-will ſhall juſtify us. | Jonxs. 15 
* P. 100, I. 5. — royally attornied.] Nobly ſupplied by ſub- 1 
5 ſtitution of embaſſies, Sc. | Jouxs. 4 
ll. L. 14. — Phyficks the ſubject,] Affords a cordial to the 1 
had tate; has the power of affuaging the ſenſe of Ty "4 
th 333 JoRxs. 1 
Ws L. 23. The Shepherd's note.] i. e. I uſe the Shepherd's |. if 
hs 2 3 | Waxrz * Wi 
oth hid.) Dr. W. by putting theſe words in a parentheſis, 1 
get has made the clear common reading, nonſenſe and falſe Wl! 
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having paſſed over our beads ?. RXxꝓvis 41.0 
P. ion, 1.7 THAT MAN blow. No ſneaping qy:rgs 
at home, & c.] This is nonſenſe, we ſhould read it thus, 
| — MAY THERE bly, &c. 
He had ſaid he was apprehenſive that his preſence might be 
wanted at home; but, leſt this ſhould prove an ominous 
ſpeech, he endeavours, as was the cultom, to avert it by a 
deprecatory prayer. | | 
—— may there blow _ 
No ſneaping winds — to make us ſay, 
This was put forth too truly. | f 
But the Oxford Editor, rather than be beholden to this cor- 
section, alters it to 
— there may blow 
Some ſneaping wind. 


and ſo deſtroys the whole ſentiment. | Wars, 
L. 8. Read, Some ſneaping winds at home, to make us ſay, 
This is put forth too ta-dily. Das # 


FT. Jon, L 10. 


read, 


T give n iu my commiſſion, ] We ſhould 


- I'll give You my commiſſion, 


The verb et, or hinder, which follows, ſhews the neceſſity 


of it : for ſhe could not ſay ſhe would give her huſband a 

commiſſion to let or hinder himſelf, The commiſſion is 

given to Polixen's, to whom ſhe is ſpeaking, to let or hind- 

der her huſband. WAB. 
L. 11. behind the geſt, 

Preſcrib'd for's parting :] I have not ventured to alter 
the text, though Il freely own, I can neither trace, nor un- 
derſtand, the phraſe: I have ſuſpeQed, that the poet wrote; 
behind the 3uſt | 

Preſcrib'd for's parting. | 
i. e. the juſt, preciſe, time; the inſtant. - Tuxok.“ 
n. bebind the geſt] Mr. Theobald, ſays, he 
can neither trace, nor underſtand the. phraſe,“ and there: 
fore thinks it ſhould be 42: but the word geſt is right, and 


fignifies a ſtage or journey. In the time of Royal Progreſſes 


the King's ſtages, as we may ſee by the journals of them in 
the Herald's office, were called his GxsTs ; from the old 
Frenth word G1s TE, Diver ſorium, Waks, 
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Jod.] Geſt as interpreted by Dr. W. leaves the paſſage 


2s much nonſenſe as ever. I read, /i/, that is beyond 
the limit, in which ſenſe Shakeſpeare hath ſeveral times 
uſed that word, RIvISs AL. *“ The Gift, Cap. * 

L. 12. —— yet, gied beed, Leontes, ] i. e. yet take good 
heed, Leontes, to what I ſay. Which phraſe, Mr. Theobald 


not underſtanding, he alters it to, good deed. WARB. 
Ibid.] Good deed, | Car.* 
. th' i mpoſition clear d, 


Hereditary ours.) 1. e. ſetting aſide original 
fn , bating the impoſition from the offence of our firſt 
parents, we might have boldly proteſted our innocence to 
heaven. | | TTOB. “ 

L. 26. Crate to boot! 

Of this make no concluſſon, left you ſay, &c.] Po- 
lixenes had ſaid, that ſince the time of childhood and in- 
nocence, “ temptation had grown to them;“ for that in 
that interval, the two Queens were become women. 
To each part of this obſervation the Queen anſwers in or- 
der, To that of te vptatien ſhe replies, © Grace to boot!“ 
though the temptations have grown up, yet I hope grace 
too has kept pace with them, Grace to boot,“ was a pro- 
verbial expreſſion on theſe occaſions. To the other part, 

e replies, as for our tempting you, pray take heed you 
draw no concluſion from thence, for that would be making 
your Queen and me devils, &c. WARE. 

Did] No ſuch proverb ever exiſted, nor if it did would it 
bear the ſenſe Dr. W has put upon it. The text is cer- 
tainly corrupt, and I believe we ſhould read“ Grace to 
both!“ 1. e. ſpare your reflections on us both, your Queen 
as well as myſelf. Revi.* 

P. 104, I. 14. With ſpur ve heat an arre, but to th* goal.] 
Thus this paſſage has been always pointed ; whence it ap- 
pears, that the Editors did not take the Poet's conceit. 
They imagined that But to tb' goal, meant “ but to come 
to the purpoſe;” but the ſenſe is different, and plain 
enough when the line is pointed thus, 
ere 

With ſpur <e heat an acre, but to th gol. 
i, e. good ulage will win us to any thing; but, with ill, we 
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ſtop ſhort, even there where both our intereſt and incling. 
tion would otherwiſe have carried us. Wars, 

Bid.] The Text as Dr. W. has printed it, means quite 
the contrary to what he aſcribes to it; for it can only mean 
«& with gooduſage you may win us to any thing, but with 
ill, our advances wiil be extremely flow extept in caſes 


qubere our own inclinations would bave made your interpoſiti = 


x-cefſary.”” But this ſenſe degrades thofe important words, 
but to the Goal, into an unmeaning appendape. I am 
therefore for retaining the old punctuation. RRvISsA1“%. 

P. 106, 1. 7. The mort © th deer ;—) A leſſon upon the 


horn at the death of the deer.  Taros, 


L. 14. Ve muſt be neat.) Leontes, ſeeing his ſon's noſe 
ſmutched, cries, © we muſt be neat,“ then'recolleQing 
that eat is the term for horn'd cattle he ſays, not neat, 


but cleanly." 9 Jouns. 
L. 16. Sill virginalling] Still playing with 
her fingers, as agirl playing on the virginalt. ſonxs. 


L. 24. A Black dye being uſed in too great quantity doth 
not only make the cloth to rot upon which it is put, but the 
colour itſelf to fade and grow ruity much the ſooner. HAx *. 

L. 28. evelkin eye,] Blue eye; an eye of 
the ſame colour with the wellin, or ſky. ' Jonns. 


P, 106, I. 26. Will you take 88 for money? ] This ſeems 


to be a proverbial expreſſion, uſed when a man ſees him- 
ſelf wronged and makes no reſiſtance. Its origsnal, or pre- 


ciſe meaning, I cannot find, but I believe it means, will you 
be a cuckold for hire. The cuckow is reported to lay her 


eggs in another bird's neſt; he therefore that has eggs laid in 


his neſt, is ſaid to be cacullatus, cuckezved, or cuckold. Jonns, 
L. 28. — happy man, be's dele !/—] May his dole, or ſbart 


in life be to be a happy man. Jokxs. 
P. 107, l. 12. Apparent—] That is, heir apparent, or 
the next claimant. | 3 
L 22. a fork'd one — ] That is, a horned one; 2 
cuckold. luouxs. 


P. 108, l. 8.—˙7is pose, ful: think it.] After this there are 
four lines of infamous, ſenſeleſs ribaldry, ſtuck in by ſome 
profligate player, which we have caſhiered. 
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P. 108, l. 26. They're bere evith me alrrady ,——) Not 
Polixenes and Hermione, but caſual obſervers, people ac- 
cidentally preſent, | THIRLBY. 
＋＋＋—— HY biſp"ring, reunding :] i. e. rounding in the 
ear, a phraſe in uſe at tnat time. But the Oxford Editor 
not knowing that, alters the text to, xobiſp'ring round. Wa R R. 

To round in the ear, is to whiſper or to tell ſecretly, The 
expreflion 1s very copiouſly explained by M. Caſauber, in his 
book de Ling. Sax. | | | Jouxs. 

P. 109, |. 7.— lever meſſes,] Meſs is a contrac- 
tion of Maſter, as Meſs John, Maſter Jabn; an appellation 
uſed by the Scots, to thoſe who have taken their acade- 
mical degree, Lower Meſſes, therefore, are graduates of a 
lower form. | | | Jouxs. 

P. 110, l. 13. I bereef the execution did cry aut 

Againſt the non-per formance, —)] This is one 
of the expreſſions by which Shakeſpeare too frequently 
clouds his meaning. This ſounding phrafe means, I think, 
no more than © a thing neceſſary to be done.“ 3 

Bid.) This paſſage is ſuch apparent nonſenſe, that the 
reader may perhaps be inclined to think with me that we 
ought to read the xow-perf,rmance, which gives us this 
very reaſonable meaning; at the execution whereof,circum- 
ſtances occurred to forbid all futher proceeding in it. REV. 

L. 27. If thou ⁊oilt confeſs] Dele the comma after wv7it? 
which ſpoils the ſenſe of the paſſage. Rev:®. 

P. 111, l. . - ce rr fin ä 

As deep as that, the' true.) f. e. Your ſuſ- 
picion is as great a fin as would be that (if committed) for 


which you ſuſpeQ her, | | Wars. 

n mee'ing noſes ?] Dr. Thirlby reads meting 

nſes, that is, meaſuring noles. Jou Ns 

P. 112, l. 16. But wvith @ lingerins dram that ſhould uu. 
Wor k 


by 

. Maliciouſly, lixe perſon : The thought 
is here beautifully expreſſed. He could do it with a dram 
that ſhould have none of thoſe viſible defects that detect the 
porſoner, Theſe effects he finely calls the malicious work - 
ings of poiſon, as if done with deſign to betray the ulcer. 
But the Oxford Editor would mend Shakeſpeare's expreflion , 
and reads, 
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| that ſhould nat work 

| Like a malicicus porſon : 
So that Camillo's reaſon is loſt in this happy emendation. W. 
Thid.] Raſb is hafly, as in another place, raſh runtoreder 
Mulicicuſſy is mal:gnantly, with effects openly burtful Shake- 
ſpeare had no thought of betraying the uſer.” The Ox- 
ford emendation is harmleſs and uſclets, Jouxs. 
L. 17. In former copies, 


but I cannet 
Be eve this Cratk to be in my dread miſireſ, 

Sa ſovereignly b ing bowurable, 8 

I have loved thee ð | 

Leo. Make that thy Qu ſtien ard go rot.] 

The laſt Heriſtich aſſigned to Camillo, muſt have been 
miſtakenly placed to him. It is diſreſpect and Inſolence 
in Camillo to his king, to tell kim that he has once loved 
him. | have ventured at a tranſpoſition, wh'ch 


ſeems ſelf- evident. Camillo will not be perſuaded into a 
ſuſpicion of the diſloyalty imputed to his miſtreſs. The 


king, who believes nothing but his jealouſy, provoked that 

Camillo is fo obſtinately diffident, finely ttacts into a rage 

and cries; 5 | 
„I've lov'd thee, —— Make't thy Queſtion and go rot.” 


8. e, I have tendered thee well, Camillo, but I here can- 


cel all former reſpect at once. If thou any longer make 2 
Queſtion of my wife's diſloyalty, go from my prelence, 
ang perdition overtake thee for thy ſtubborneſs, THreos. 
I have admitted this alteration, as Dr. Warburton has 
done, but am not convinced that it is neceſſary, Camillo, 
defirous to defend the Queen, and willing to lecure credit 
to his apology, begins, by telling the King“ that he has 
loved him,” is about to give inftances of his love, and to in- 
fer from them his preſent zeal, when he is interrupted. Jon, 

Ibid. Read Make that thy Quettion and go rot: I've lov'd 


thee. | | Carr.“ 
P. 115, l. 3. Succ/s here is to be underſtood in the tame 
ſenſe as Succeſſion. HA Nu“. 


L. 31. To vice you to't, 7, e. to draw, per- 


ſuade you. The character called the Vice, in the old plays, 


was the Tempter to evil. Wars. 


1. e. 


and 


gro 
hur 
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Bid.] I do not believe the expreſſion To Vice, to be 
engliſh, notwithſtanding Dr. W. diſcovery. The genuine 
reading Test ice is obvious. REvIi. * 
P. 116, l. 9. Cam. —— Swear his Thought over 

By each particular tar in beaven, & c.] The 
tranſpoſition of a ſingle letter reconciles this paſſage to good 
ſenſe; Polixenes, in the preceding ſpeceh, had been laying 
the deepeſt imprecations on himſelf, if he had ever abuſed 
Leontes in any familiarity with his Queen. To which Ca- 
millo very pertinently replies : 


c' this though over, &c. Tuo. 
Ibid.] Read Swear his thought.“ CartELL®. 
114 — 2 boſe foundation 
I pil'd upon bis farth, ] This folly which is 
founded upon ſettled betref. | Jonxs. 
P. 377, Il. 13. Good expedition be my friend, and comfort 
e gracious Ducen —— ] But how eould 


this expedition comfort the Queen? on the contrary it 


would increaſe her Huſband's ſuſpicion. We ſhould read, 
And comfort | 

The gracious Queen's; ———— 7. e. be expedition 
my friend, and be comfort the Queen's friend. The Ox- 
ford Editor has thought fit to paraphraſe wy correct ion, and 
loreads, 


—— Heaven ccmport 
The gracious Queen; WARB., 
Dr. Warburton's conjecture is, TI think, juſt; but what 
ſhall be done with the following words, of which I can make 
nothing: Perhaps the line which connected them to the 
reſt, is loſt. | | | Jonrs. 
Bid.] The difficulty in this paſſage may poſably be 
leſſened by reading thus | 
Fear o'crſhades me: 
Good expedition be my friend — and comfort: 
The gracious Queen, part of bis theme 
but nothing | 
Of his ill-ta'en ſuſpicion. 


e. May part of the King's theme be comfort to the Queen, 


and may he not torment her by touching upon his ill- 
droundleſs ſufpicions! The mind, when greatly affeed and 
burt ied, like the ſpeaker's, delivers it ſelf thus imperfectly 
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and disjointedly. Axons 
P. 119, l. 12. Alack, for leſſer inccoledge — ] That is 0 
that my knowledge were leſs.” | | Jouns, 
L. 24. He hath diſcovered my defign, and 1 
Rema ia a pinch'd thing; Alluding to the ſuperſtition 
of the vulgar, concerning thoſe who were enchanted, and 
faſtened to the ſpot. by charms ſuperior to their ow] n. WA xz, 
P. 12 1. L. 11. But evith her moſt vile principal ] Theſe 
words rejected by. | CAE LL“ 
To Dx. if I miſtake —— | | 
The center, &c. ] That is, if the proofs which I can of- 
fer will not ſupport the opinion I have formed, no foundation 
can be truſted. | phe OHNs, 
L. 25. He who fball ſpeak for ber, is far off guilty, 

But that be [peaks This cannot be the 
ſpeaker's meaning. Leontes would ſay, I ſhall hold the per- 
fon in a great maſure guilty, who ſhall dare to intercede for 
her: and this, I believe Sbaleſpeare ventur'd to expreſs thus 

He, wobo jhall ſpeak fer ber, is far of guilty, &c. 
7. e. partakes far, deeply, of her guilt. TH#eos, 
It is ſtrange that Mr. T#2-ba/d could not find out that for 
off guilty, ſignifies, guilty in a remote degree. Jonxs, 
P. 122. L. 12. -——this af un, ——] The word ac ien i; 
here taken in the lawyer's ſenſe, for indictment, charge, or 
accuſatien. | | Jouxs. 
L. 27. — III keep my flable where | 
1 l:dge ny wife, ] Stablefland (flabilis flati 
ae Spelman interprets it) is a term of the Foreſt- laws, and 
ſignifies a place where a deer-ſtealer fixes his ſtand under 
ſome convenient cover, and keeps watch for the purpoſe 
of killing deer as they paſs by. From the place it came 
to be applied alſo to the perſon, and any man taken in a 
foreſt in that ſituation with a gun or bow in his hand, was 
preſumed to be an offender, and had the name of a Hab. 
Hand. In all former editions this hath been printed fables, 
and it may perhaps be objected, that another ſyllable added 
ſpoils the ſmoothneſs of the verſe, But by pronouncing 
fable ſhort the meaſure will very well bear it, according to 
the liberty allowed in this kind of writing, and which Shat- 
ſreare never ſcruples to uſe; therefore I read, fable-fars. 
. HAN MER and Cat. 
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p. 123. L. 8. Land- dam him] Sir T. Hanmer interprets, 
flop bis ur ine. N Jon xs. 
L. 10. Some five,] this is Mr. Theobald's correcticn 
the former editions read, ſans five, | . 
P. 124. J. 16. nougbt fer approbation, but only ſeel- 
ing,—] Approbation, in this place, is put for re,. 
| or | HanmMER. 
L. 24. — ſtuff d ſufficiency ;—] That is, of abilities more 
than enough. 
P. 126. J. 2. Left that the treachery of the tro, &c.—] He 


has before declared, that there is a plot anainſt tis life and 


er:wwn, aud that Hermine is federary with Polyxenes and Ca- 
millo. | OH Ns. 

P. 126. 1. 19. Theſe dang'rous unſafe Lunes ith" King ! —] 
have no where, but in aur author, oblerv'd this word 
adopted in our tongue, to ſignify, Frenzy, Lunacy. But it 
is a Mode of expreſſions with the French.-—— [iy a de la 
jane : (i. e. He has got the Moon in his head; he is frantick.) 
Cotgrave. Lan, folie. Les ſemmes ont des lunes dans /a 


tete, Richelet. | | T HEOB. 
P. 128. l. 4. —— cut of the blank 
An i level of my brain; J Beyond the arm of 


any attempt that 1 can make againſt him. Blank and level, 
are terms of archery. ouxs. 
P. 130. l. 12, And evould by combat make ber good, ſo were I 
A man, the <verſt about you.) Paulina luppoſes the King's 
jealouſy to be raifed and inflamed by the courtiers about him; 
who, ſhe finely ſays, | 
creep hike ſhadows by him, 
| and do fi 5 Es 
At each bis needleſs herwings ;—— Surely then, ſhe could 
not ſay, that were ſhe a man, be wwrft of theſe, ſhe would 
viadicate her miſtreſs's honour againſt the King's ſuſpicions, 
in ſingle combat. Shakeſpeare, I am perſuaded, wrote, 
fo were I ; | 
A man, ow Ta" rſt about you. 1, e. were I a man, I 
would vindicate her honour, on the worſt of theſe ſycophants 


mat are about you. Wars, 


Joid.) The worſt here, ſignifies the wwoakeft, or leaſt war- 
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like : ſo we ſay the better man, referring to his ſxill and 
courage in fighting. „ CA Os. 
The wr} means only the lee. Were J the meaneſt cf 
your ſervants, I Would yet claim the combat againſt any 
accuſer. Jouns. 
L. 21. A mankind woman is yet uſ'd in the Midtagd ccun- 
ties for a woman, violent, furious and miſchievous, 
TEO B. and Jonxs. 
P. 131. L. 3. Unvenerable be thy bands, if tbeu 


Ta®fl up the Princeſs by that forced baſeneſs| Lecter had 


ordered Aatig ones to take up the baſtard, Paulina forbids kim 
to touch the Princets under that appellation, Forced is 


falſe, uttered with violence to truth, Joaxs, 
P. 132. L. 3. No ye liozu in t; 
Zeliww is the colour of jealouſy. | Juouxs. 


P.134: I. 28. - commend it flrargely to ſome plate, 
Commit to ſome place, as @ /iranger, without more proyi- 
ſton. | 

P. 138. J. 4. Reap, Sir be proſperous in more than ibis ded 
does require; and bleſſing agairſt this cruelty, fight on thy ſide, 
Poor thing condemned 10 loſs ! Ropbk Rick.“ 

P. 136. I. 2. Fertile the I.] 1 am very ſuſpicious that our 
author, not withſtanding, (Dr. W. con jecture ſubjoined) wiote 
ile, and for this reaſon. The ground- work and incidents cf 
his play are taken from an old ſtory, call'd, the pleaſant and de- 
lectable Hiſtory of Peraſtus and Fatonia; and there the queen 
begs of her lord, in the rage of his jealouſy, that it 0 ud 
pleaſe bis majeſty to ſend ſix of his nebles, whom be beſt truſtcd, 
to ihe ile of Delphoe, there to enquire of the eratl: of Apollo, 
&c. Another abſurdity our author has copied from the ſame 
Tale, in making Bohemia a maritime country. Trros* 

Ibid] But the temple of Aplio at Delphi was not in an 
iſland, but in PÞ:c's, on the continent. Either Shske/peare, 
or his editore, bad their heads running on Delos, an ifland 
of the Cyclades, If it was the editor's blunder, then & ale 
| ſpeart wrote, Fertile the foil, —which is more elegant too, 
than the preſent reading. | Wars. and CA PII. 

Tbid.] & ateſprare is little careful of geography. Thee 
is no need of this emendation in a play of which the wee 


that 


there 


L. 
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plot depends upon 4 groſs geographical error. Jouxs. 


L. . Ferre, 


rok Mos it caught ne. &c.] what will he report? and 
what means this reaton of his report, that the celeſtial habits 


moſt ſtruck his obſervation ? we ſhould read, 

IT $HAMES repo't, | 

FoREMOST it cauv bt me, | | | 

Cremn's had juſt before 1aid, that the Temple much ſur- 
gaſſed the comm'n praiſe ii be. The other, very naturally, 
replies it ſhames report, as far ſurpaſſing what repoit 
id of it. He then goes on to particularize the wonders of 
the place: Forem ſt, or firſt of all, the prieſts garments, 
their behaviour, their ac of ſacrifice, &c. in reaſonable good 
order. | EO an ; Wars. 
13:4.) Of this emendation I fee no reaſon ; the utmoſt 
that can be neceſſary is, to change, it caught me, to ebey 
caught me, but even this may well enough be omitted. Ir 
may relate to the whole ſpectacle. Jonns. 


L. 17. The time is ao:rth the uſe on't.] It ſhould be juſt 


the reverſe, 
The ule ts worth the time on't, 
and this alteration the Oxford editor approves. 


Wars. and Carers. 


Bid. Either reading may ſerve, but neither is very ele- 
gant, The time is worth the uſe ont, means, the time which 
we have ſpent in viſiting Deizs has recompenſed us for the 
trouble of fo ſpending it. Jouns, 

P. 137. L. 18. Pretenc.— 
taken for a ſ he laid, a deſign firned; to pretend means to 
dien, in the Gent. of Verona. Fee Jonws. 

L. 26. Mine inte211ty, &c.] That is, my virtue being 
xccounted qvichtedneſs, my aſſertion of it will paſs but for a 
le. Falſhocd means both treachery and /re, Jouns, 


P. 138. L. 16. Fer life I prize it, &c.) Life is to me now 


only grief, and as ſuch only is conſidered by me, I would 
therefore willingly .difmi!s it. Jouxs. 
L. 23. —— (4 he came, 
With what encounter ſo uncurrent J 


Have flrain'd t appear thus,] 


] Is, in this place, 


2 * * 
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Theſe lines I do not underſtand; with the licenſe of al; 
editors what I cannot underſtand I ſuppoſe unintelligible, 
eand therefore propoſe that they may be altered thus, 

ace be came, | | 

| With æobpt enccunter ſo uncurrent have I 

Been ſtain'd to appear thus, WEEK Jouns, 
L. 30. [ner beard yet, 

That any of thoſe bolder wices wanted 

Leſs impudence to gainſay what they did, 

Than te perf.rm it Fust, I It is apparent that according to 
the proper, at leait according to the preſent, uſe of words, 
4s ſhould be more, or warted ſhould be had. But Shakeſpeare 
is very uncertain in his uſe of negatives. It may be neceſ- 
ſary once to obſerve, that in our language two negatives 
did noi originally affirm, but ſtrengthen the negation, 
This mode of ſpeech was in time changed, but as the 
change was made in oppoſition to long cuſtom, it proceeded 


gradually, ard uniformity was not obtained but through | 
Jouxs, | 


an intermediate confuſion. 
P. x39. L. 20. Tte G:ds themſelves 
( Noiting n1 more than I) are ig norant.] The parentheſis 
confounds the ſenſe: which is; if they know more of it 
than I do, know nothing at all of it. CanovsFt 
L. 26. My life flands in the level of your dreams.) To 
be in the level is by a metaphor from archery to be within 


the reach, Jouns. W 


| As you Were paſt a'l ſpame, | 

Thefe of your Fact are fo, ſo paſt all truth.] 1 do net 
remember that fa& is uſed any where abſolutely for gui, 
which muſt be its ſenſe in this place, Perhaps we may 


read, | 
Tteſe of your Pack are ſo, 
Pack is a low coarſe word well ſuited to the reſt of this 
royal inveQive. | | 
P. 140. L. 21. lofty, kurried 
Here to this place, i'th' open air, before 

I have get ſtrength of Limbs. This is the read. 
ing of Mr. Rceo?, and Mr, Pope. I have reſtor'd, with the 
old editions; before I bave got frength of Limit. 


L. 30. 


i e. Strength enough for coming abroad, going never i 


Jouns, | 
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15 
little a way. So, in Cymbeline , | 
A priſon, for a debtor that not dares 
To ſtride a limit. THrros “ 


Bid} I apprehend the meaning is, before I have recovered 
the ſtrength which women acquire by the uſuai, or limited 
time of confinement after Child-birth. Revi.® 

Ihbid.] I know not well how ſtrength of Iimit can mean 
flrength to paſs the limits of the childbed chamber, which yet 
it muſt mean in this place, unleſs we read in a more eaſy 
phraſe, ſtrengtb of limb. And now, Fo: ©" Jonns. 

P. 141. I. 7. The flatneſs of my miſery.] That is, how low, 
how flat I am laid by my calamity, „ 

P. 142. J. 2. Of the Quren's Speed.] Of the event of the 
Queen's trial: ſo we ſtill ſay, he ſped well or ill. JokNs. 

P. 143. 1. 4. This vehement retracation of 'Zeontes, ac- 
companied with the confeſſion of more crimes than he was 
ſuſpected of, is agreeable to our daily experience of the vi- 
ciffitudes of violent tempers, and the eruptions of minds 
oppreſſed with guilt. Jouns. 

L. 20, That thou betray'dſt Polixenes, twas nothing; 

That did but fhew thee, of a Fool, inconflant, | 

And damnable ingrateful.} | have ventur'd at a fight Al- 
teration here, againſt the authority of all the copies, and 
for fool read ſeal, It is certainly too groſs and blunt in 
Paulina, tho' ſhe might impeach the king of fooleries in 
ſome of his paſt actions and conduct, to call him downright 
a fool, And it is much more pardonable in her to arraign 
his morals, and the qualities of his mind, than rudely to call 
him 41 to his face. . fool 

Ibid.] ber thee of a foo So all the copies, 
We ſheuld read,———ſewo thee off a fool, ] i. 6. — 
thee in thy true colours: a fool, an inconſtant, &c, WAR B. 

Ibid.) Poor Mr, Tbecbald's ccurtly remark cannot be 
thought to de ſerve much notice. Dr. Warburton too might 
have {pared his ſagacity if he had remembered, that the 
preſent reading, by a mode of ſpeech anciently much uſed, 
means only, It fbow'd thee firſt a fool, then inconſtant and 
ingrateſul. | Jonxs. 

P. 144. l. 26. This is another inſtance oſ the ſudden 
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changes incident to vehement and ungovernable minds, 
| ' „ 2 | p | Jouxs. 
aP. til. 21. Thou art perfect then.) Pcrfe is often 
uſed by Shakeſpeare for certain, well aſſured, or well inf n med. 


V | WY Jorns, 
P. 146. 1.20. This was 80,——] I rather think Shoe. 
ſpeare wrote 800TH, i. e. a truth, a reality. Wan B.“ 


P. 147. l. 19. A ſavage clamour,}] This clamour was the 
cry of the dogs and hunters; then ſeeing the bear, he cries, 


this is the cbace, or, the animal purſued, Jouns, 
L. 22. Ten and three and twenty, ] Read thirteen and three 
and twenty. Cap,* 


P.-148. l. 15. But I am net to ſay, it is-a ſea ;, for it 15 nw 
the fly ;, betævi t the firmament and it, you cannot thruſt a 
bodkin's point.] | will not be poſitive, our author had 
Does Quixote here in his eye; but Sancho facetioully ſays 
ſomething very like this. Entre el fi y el no de la Mug er no 
me atreveria yo A piner una punta d' alfiler. Between a wo- 
man's ay and 20 I would not undertake to thruſt a pin's 
Point. This changeableneſs our author, in his Lear has fine- 


ly call'd, the undiſtinguiſb d ſpace of woman's wili, Tnros® | 


L. 24 And then jor tbe land- ſervice.] Every one ſees the 


2 of this military expreſſion of land. ſervſce; and 


how well it is adapted to the character. Yet the Oxford 
editor alters it to land- ght. WAR3.7 


P. 149. I. 5. Shep. Would, I bad been by to have belp'd the | 


old man.] Tho? all the printed copies concur in this reading, 


I am perſuaded, we ought to reſtore, Nobleman, The ſhep- | 


herd knew nothing of Azt:gonus's age; beſides, the clown 


had juſt told his father, that he ſaid, his name was Antigenus | 


a nob/eman, and no leſs than three times in this ſhort ſcene, 
the clown, ſpeaking of him, calls him the gentleman. 
| | THEO B. and REI. 
L. 18. In former copies, 2 12755 
Yuu're à mad old man; if the fins of your youth are forgiven 
y'u, youre well to live. gold ! all gold !——) This the 
clown fays upon his opening his fardel, and diſcovering the 
wealth in it. But this is no reaſon why he ſhould call his 
father a mad old man, I have ventur'd to correct in the 


text. u e a made old mar, i, e. your fortune's made 


"> Jo. 6 A. oh ad to wh. i 


= 
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by this adventitious treaſure, So our poet, in 4 number of 
other paſſages. „ Tue. 
P. 149. Il. 30. Enter Time as cher us.] Mr. Theobald and 
Mr. Warburton have very injudiciouſly placed this chorus at 
the end of the third act, which ought (as in Capel) to be 
in the beginning of the fourth; for its purpoſe is to prepare 
the SpeCtator for a new ſcene of action, at a greatly diſtant 
time, in a different court, and in which perſons are intro- 
duced with whom without this inſtruction he would be ut- 
terly unacquainted. I am perſuaded however, from the in- 
fipid flatneſs of the expreffion, and the poorneſs of the ſen- 
timent that this chorus is an interpolation of the players, and 
not the genuine product of Shakeſpeare's pen. Revi.* 
Ihid.} | believe this chorus rather begins the fourth act 
than concludes the third. OHNS. 
P. 150. |. 1. that make and unfold error; ] This does 
not, in my opinion, take in the poet's thought. Time does 
not make miſtakes, and diſcover them, at different conjunc- 
tures; but the poet means, that time often for a ſeaſon co- 
vers errors, which he afterwards diſplays and brings to light, 
1 chule therefore to read; that maſk and unfold error. 
THEOB, and Rrvri. 
L. 35. ——ard leave the GROWTH untry'd of that wide 
gap ;——] The growth of what? The reading is nonſenſe. 
Shakeſpeare wrote — and leave the GULF untry'd, i. e. un- 
waded thro'. By this means, too, the uniformity of the 
metaphor 1s reſtored. All the terms of the ſentence, relat- 
ing to a gu; as ſeoift paſſuge,—ſlide cver———yntry dq 
wide pap, Warm 
Ib:d.] This emendation is plauſible, but the common read- 
ing is confiſtent enough with our author's manner, who at- 
tends more to his ideas than to his words, The growth of the 
wide gap, is ſomewhat irregular ; but he means, the grozwrh, 
or progreſſion of the time which filled up the gap of the 


W 


” 4. ow 
** 
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P 
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en ſtory between Perdita's birth and her ſixteenth year. To leave f 
he this grozuth untried, is to lea ve the paſſages of the intermediate ; 
he years unnoted and unexamned. Untried is not, perhaps, the þ 
us word which he would have choſen, but which his rhyme . ; 


he required, ' Jouns. and RR v! 
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L. 6. 


ing of Time is not very clear; he ſeems to mean, that he 
who has broke fo many laws, may now break another, that 
he who introduced every thing may introduce Perdita on 
her ſixteenth year; and he intreats that he may paſs as of 
old, before any order or ſucceſſion of objects, ancient or 
| modern, diſtinguiſhed her periods, Joans, 
L. 18. imagine me, | 
Gentle ſpect᷑ators, that I now may be 
] | In fair Bohemia; ——1 Time is every where 
alike. I know not whether both ſenſe and grammar may 


not dictate, 


imagine we, 
Gentle ſpe ator, that you now may be, —_— 
Let us imagine that you, who behold thele ſcenes, are 
now in Bohemia. | Jouxs, 
113 argument is the ſame with ſubje@. Jonds. 
P. 151, I. 4. Fifteen years. ] Read, Sixteen years. 
CAEL 10. 
L. 18. and my profit therein the nhEATIN O friend- 
b p. This is nonſenſe. We ſhould re d, REA PING 
Fries dſbips. The King had ſaid his ſtudy ſhould be to re- 
ward his friend's deſerts; and then concludes, that his pro- 
fit in this ſtudy ſhould be reaping the fruits of his ſriend's 
attachment to him; which refers to what he had before 
ſaid of the neceflity of Camillo's ſtay, or otherwiſe he 
could not reap the fruit of thoſe buſinſis, which Camillo 
had cut out. Wars, 
Id.] 1 fee not that the preſent reading is nonſenſe; the 
ſenſe of beaping friendſhip is, though like many others of our 
author's unuſual, at leaſt unuſual to modern ears, not 
very obſcure. « To be more thankful ſhall be my ſtudy; 
and my profit therein the heaping friendſhips.” That is, 
«« will for the future be more liberal of recompence, 
from which I ſhall receive this advantage, that as I heap be- 


nefits I ſhall heap friendſhips, as I confer favours on thee, 


I ſhall encreaſe the friendſhip between us. 
Jonns. and Rev1i.® 


”. 182, 1. 2. but I have (Miss ix GLI) noted,] We ſhould 
read, but I have (uss ING HIM) ted. This accounts for 


nce it is in my foꝛver, &c.] The reaſon. 
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the reaſon of his taking note, becauſe he often miſſed him, 
that is, wanted his agreeable company. For a compliment 
is intended; and, in that ſenſe, it is to be underſtood, 
The Oxford Editor reads, ©* muſingly noted.“ Warp. 
1bid.} 1 ſee not how the ſenſe is mended by Sir T. Han- 
mer's alterations, nor how it is at all changed by Dr. War- 
burton's. Jon Ns. and Revi. 
P. 182, 1. 18. That's likewiſe part of my intelligence; but 1 
| fear, the angle that plucks cur ſon thither.] The diꝗq̃urctive 
here, [ think, makes ſtark nonſenſe of the context and 
the editors have palmed an alluſion in the word angle, 
which ſeems foreign to the ſenſe of the paſſage. As, before, 
in the Taming of the Shrew, angel is miſtakenly put for Engle: 
ſo, I tuipect, angle, by the lame eaſy corruption, is here. 
N | Tuzop * 
1{5:d.] I agree with Mr. Theobald that we ought to read, 
end fear, inſtead of But I fear. But he is greatly mil- 
taken in ſubſtituting Engle for Angle, According to his 
wa interpretation in his note on the Taming of the Shrew, 
Engle means a Gull,, a Cully, which is the direct contrary of 
the ſenſe required, Rev.* Read, and I fear, CarEtLL,* 
L. 26. Wey then comes in the ſaueet o“ th' year : 
For the red blaad x REIS in the WIN TER pale. ] 
I think this nonſenſe ſhould be read thus, | 
Why, then come in the ſweet o' th? year; 
| « *FoRE the red blood ReNSs-In the winter pale.“ 
. e. Why then come in, or let us enjoy, pleaſure, while the 
ſeaſon ſerves, before pale winter reinsin the red or youthful 
a; as much as to fay, let us enjoy life in youth, before 
old age comes and freezes up the blood. Wars, 
Ioid.] Dr. Thiriby reads, perhaps rightly, certainly with 
much more probability, and eiſineſs of conſtt uction; 
For the red blood runs in the winter pale. 
That is, “ for the red blood runs pale in the winter.“ 
Sir T. Hanmer, reads, | | 
For tb red blacd reigns o'er the winte''s fale, Joh xs. 
P. 153, l. 1. Pugging-torth.] SirgT. Hanmer, and after him 
Dr. Warburton and Capell read, pregging tooth. It is certain 
that pugging is not now underſtood, But Dr, Thirlby ob- 
lerves, that this is the cant of gypſies. Jonxs. 
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P. 183, Il. 18. My father named me Autolicus, being litter g 
under Mecury, who, as [ am, was likewiſe a ſnapper up ef 
wnconfidered trifles.}] The Poet's meaning ſeems to be this: 
My father named me Autolicus, becauſe I was born under 
Mercury; who was a thief, as Jam. The alluſion is, un- 
queſtionably, to this paſſage in Ovid; | 

Alipedis, de /{:rpe dei, werſuta profazo 
Naſcitur Autolycus, furtum ingenioſus ad omne, 

Metam. lib. xi, Tarros.* 

Bid.] Mr. Theobald ſays, „the allufion is unqueſtionably 
to Ovid.” He is miſtaken. Not only the alluſion, but the 
Whole ſpeech is taken from Lacian; who appears to have 
been one of our Poet's favourite authors, as may be col- 
jected from ſeveral places of his work. It is from * his 
diſcourſe on judicial Aſtrology,” where Autolicus talks 
much in the ſame manner; and it is only on this account 
that he is called the ſon of Mercury by the antients, namely 
becauſe he was born under that planet. And as the intant 
was ſuppoſed by the Aſtrologers to communicate of the na- 
ture of the ſtar which predominated, ſo Autolicus was 2 
thief. | WAB. 
L. 21. my revenue is the filly cheat. Silly is uſed by the 
writers of our author's time, for ſimple, low, mean; and in 
this the humour of the ſpeech conſiſts. I do not alpire to 
arduous and high things, as bridewell or the gallows; I am 
content with this humble and low way of life, as a * ſnap- 
per up of upconſidered trifles.” But the Oxford Editor, | 
who by his emendations, ſeems to have declared war againſt 
all Shakeſpeare's humour, alters it to che fly cbeat. WaRs, 

P.154, 1.5. Three-man Songmen all, and very ge d ones.] By3 
three man lorgiter, we are to underſtand, a ſinger of catelis: 
which catebes were then, and are now moſt commonly, in 
ibrie parte. | THEos.* 

L. 13. | believe me, ſhould be blotted out, Joux. 

P. 166, l. 13. wvith trel- ny- dame: Troumadame, French. 
The game of nine- holes. WARB. Trol-madames, Car. 

I. 18. but abide] to abide, here, muſt ſignify to ſejourn,to live | 
for a time without a ſettled habitation, Jouxs. 

L. 21. mticn of the predigal ſan,] i. e. the Puppet. ſbeuu, 
then called Motient, A term frequently occurring in our 
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author. | WII“ 

P. 156, . 12. let me be 1 and my ra me put into the 
book of wirtues!] Begging gypſies, in the time of our author, 
were in gangs and companies, that had ſomething of the 
ſhew of an incorporated Body. From this noble ſociety he 
wiſhes he may be unrolled if he does not ſo and ſo, Wars. 

L. 24. Your eee! That is, your exceſſzs, the extra- 


bn 1p" of your praiſes. ORNS, 

L. 26. The gracious mark o th' land.] The o et of all 

men's notice and expectat ion. Jouns, 
P. 157, I. 4. eren I think, 


Ty fſpexo my ſe f a glaſs.) i. e. one would think that in 
putting on this habit of a ihepherd, you had [worn to put me 
out of countenance ; for in this, as in a glais, you thew me 
how much below yourſelf you muſt deſcend before you can 


get upon a level with me. The ſentiment is fine, and ex- 
| preſſes all the delicacy, as well as humble modeſty of the- 


character. But the Oxford Editor alters it to, 
Swoon, I think, 
To ſhew mylelf a glaſs. 


What he means 1 do not know, But Perdita was not ſo 


much given to ſewo-mrg, as appears by her behaviour at the 
King's threats, when the intrigue was diſcovered, Wars, 
Ibid.] Dr, Thielby inclices rather to Sir T. Hanmer's 


emendation, which certainly makes an eaſy ſenſe, and is in 


my opinion, preferable to the preſent reading. But con- 
cerning this paſſage I know not what to decide. 

oHNS. Coon, CAPELI. * 

L. 14. His wk {5 noble, &c. ] It is impoſſible for any man to 

rid his mind of bis profeſſion. The authorſhip of Shake- 

ſpeare has ſupplied him with a metaphor, which rather than 

he would loſe it, he has put with no great propriety into the 


mouth of a country maid, Thinking of his own works, his 


mind paſſed naturally to the Binder, | am glad that he has 

no hint at an Editor. | Jonxs. 

P. 159, |. 14. Grace and remembrance] I ſappole the 

means, „May you, old Gentlemen, be good, and may your 

memories be honoured. Jouns, 
P. 161, |. 2. violets dim, 

| But ſweeter than the lids of Juno s eyes, ] Iiu'e 
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pe that our author miſtakes Juno for Pallas, who was the 
; *« Goddeſs of blue eyes.” Sweeter than an eyelid is an odd 
image: but perhaps he uſes ſweer in the general ſenſe, for 
| deli gb. ful. Jouxs 
L. 7. Gold is the reading of Sir T. Hanmer; the former 
editions, and Capell have 0d. | Jonns, 
. each your deing,] That is, your manner in 
each act crowns the act. 8 Jouns, 
P. 162,1. 6. I thin, you have | | 
As little ſkill to frar,] © To have ſkill to do 
a thing was a phraſe then in ute equivaient to our to 
have reaſon to do a thing.“ The Oxford editor, ignorant 
of this, alters it to, 
As little ſkill in fear 
which has no kind of ſenſe in this place. . Wans, 
Thid.)] Skill ſeems here to be uſed in a bad ſenſe, and the 
meaning to be, I think you have as little reaſon to appre- 
hend any ſkill, z. e. cunning and artifice, in me, as I have 
inclination to tempt you by ſuch means. AN ox. * 
L. 10. Per. [i/ ſwear for em.] | fancy this half line is 
placed to a wrong perſon, and that the king begins his ſpeech 
aſide thus, | | 
4 Pol. III ſwear for 'em, 
This is the prettieſt, &c. Jouns, 
I. 15, — — He tells ber ſometh ng, | 
| f That makes her blood look on't:] Thus all 
the old editions. The meaning muſt be this: The Prince 
tells her ſomething, that calls the blood up into her 
cheeks, and makes her bluſh.” She, but a little before, 
uſes a like expreſſion to deſcribe the Prince's ſincerity. 
| — - Your youth 
And the true blond, which peeps forth fairly through it, 
Do plainly give you out an unſtain'd ſhepherd. THEOB. 
L. 22. 


Behaviour. | Jonxs. 
L. 27. — a Wwerthy FEEDING z—1 Certainly BREEDING, 
| WARB. 


Ibid} I conceive feeding to be a paſture, and a vort 
feeding to be a track of paſturage not inconſiderable, not un- 
worthy of my daughter's fortune. Jouns. 


Ive ſtard, &c.] That is, we are now on our 
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P. 163, L 30. Unbraided-wares.] Surely we muſt read 


braided, for ſuch are all the wares mentioned in the anſwer. at 1 
| | | Jonuws. 14% 
P. 164, |. 6. — fleeve-band is put very properly by Sir 5 ik ti 

T. Hanmer ; it was before ſleewe-band, Jouns. THIN 


P. 165, l. 12, —— clamour your tongues, ] The phraſe 110 
s taken from ringing. When bells are at the height, in 4 
order to ceaſe them, the repetition of the ſtrokes becomes 17 

4: 


much quicker than before; this is called clamouring them. 8 Wil | 
The alluſion is humourous. Wars. 37 | 
id.) Thus uſed in his play, in “ Much ado about No- i [i ; 
thing,“ act v. ſc. vii. T4 FA 
Benedict. « If a man i i 

Do not erect in this age his own tomb e' er he dies, ' W109 
He ſhall not live no longer in monument than the _| N. 
Bells ring, and the widow weeps. — 14 


Beatrice. And how long is that think you? 
Benedict. Queſtion; Why an hour of clamour, 
And a quarter in rheum.“ 0 
But I ſhould rather imagine, he wrote “ charm your 
tongues,” as Sir Thomas Hanmer has altered it, as he uſes 
the expreſſion, third part of King Henry the Sixth, act v. 
ſe. iv. 
K. Ed. „Peace, wilful boy, or I will charm your tongue.“ 
And in Othello, Moor of Venice, act v. ſc. viit. 
lago. Miſtreſs, go to, charm your tongue. 
Emilia. 1 will not charm my tongue, I am bound to ſpeak; 
My miſtreſs lies here murdered in her bed.” 

We meet with the like expreſſion, and in the ſame ſenſe, 
in Ben, Johnſon's Cynthia's Revels, act i. ſc. i. | 
Mercurio.“ how now my dancing braggart, in decimo ſexto; 

arm your ſeipping tongue, or I'll | GRAY. 
P. 165, J. 13. Jon promiſed me a tawadry lace, and a pair of 
ſweet gloves. ] Tawwdry lace is thus deſcribed in Skinner, by 
his friend Dr. Henſhawe. © Tawvdrie lace, aſtrigmenta, time q 
briz, ſeu faclolæ, emtæ Nundinis Sz. Ethelrede celebratis, | 6 
| 
' 
| 
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Ut recte monet Doc. Thomas Henſbacue. Ety mol. in voce. 
We find it in Spenſer's Paſtoral, April. 
And ꝑird in your waſte, 
For more ſineneſſe, with a tawdrie lace. 
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As to the other preſent, promiſed by Camillo to Mopſa, of | 
ſweet, or perfurned gloves, they are frequently mentioned 


by Shakeſpeare, and were very faſhionable in the age of 
Elizabeth, and long afterwards, Thus Autolicus, in the 
ſong juſt preceding this paſſage, offers to ſale, : 
| Gloves as ſweet as damaſk roſes, 
Stowe's Continuator, Edmund Howes, informs us, that 


the Engliſh could not“ make any coſtly waſh or perfume, ! 
until about the fourteenth for fifteenth of the queene | 


[Elizabeth], the right honourable Edward Vere, earle of 
Oxford came from Italy, and brought with him gloves, and 


ſweet bagges, a pertumed leather jerkin, and other pleaſant | 


thinges : and that yeare the queene had a payre of perfumed 


2 /oves trimmed onlie with foure tuftes, or roſes of cullered | 
filke. The queene tooke ſuch pleaſure in theſe gloves, that | 
ſhee was pictured with theſe gloves upon her hands: and 


for many yeers after it was called the erle of Oxfordes per. 


fume.” Stowe's Annals by Howes, edit. 1614. p. 868, col. 
2. In the annual accounts of a college in Oxford, anno 


1630, is this article, “ ſolut. pro fumigandis chirotheis.“ 
| |  WarTox, 
P. 167, 1. 26. Maſter there are three Carters, three ſbep- 
berds, three neat-herds, and three ſcuine-berds, —] Thus all 


the printed copies hitherto, Now, in two ſpeeches after | 


this, theſe are called four threes of H-rdſmen. But could 
the carters properly be called berdſmen ® At leaſt, they 
have not the final ſyllable, herd in their names; which, [ 
believe, Shakeſpeare intended, all the four threes ſhould 
have. I therefore gueſs that he wrote; „ Maſter, there 
are three goat-berds, & c. And fo, I think, we take in the 
four ſpecies of cattle uſually tended by m n. 

THEos. and Revi.* and Car ELI“. 


L. 28. —— all men of hair,] i. e. nimble, that leap asif 


they rebounded: the phraſe is taken ſrom tennis balls, whick 
were ſtuffed with hair. So in Henry V. it is ſaid of 3 


courler, 
He bounds as if his entrails were hairs. Wars. 
Tbid.) This is a ſtrange interpretation. Errors, ſays Dry- 
den, © flow upon the ſurface,” but there are men who 
will fetch them from the bottom. Men of bair are bi) 


| off as D:ucalion the common anceſtor of all. 
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nen. or ſatyrs. A dance of ſatyrs was no unuſual entertain- 
ment in the middle ages. At a great feſtival celebrated in 


France, the king and ſorne of his nobles perſonated ſatyrs 


drefſed in cloſe habits, tuffted or ſhagged all over, to imi- 
tate hair. They began a wild dance, and in the tumult of 
their merriment one of them went too near a candle and 
ſet fire to his ſatyr's garb, the flame ran inſtantly over the 
looſe tufts and ſpread itſelf to the dreis of thoſe that were 
next him; a great number of the dancers were cruelly 
ſcorched, being neither able to throw off their coats nor ex- 
tinguiſh them. The king had ſet himſelf in the lap of the 
dutcheſs of Burgundy, who threw her robe over him and 
ſaved him. N Jouns. 

P. 168, |. 4, Bowling, I believe, is here a term for 4 


dance of ſmooth motion without great exertion of agility. | 
| OHNS, 


L. 14. Pol. O, father, you'll knoww more of that bereaffer. | 
This is repl.ed by the King in anſwer to the ſhepherd's ſay- 
ing, * fince thete good men are pleaſed,” Yet the Ox- 
ford editor, 1 cannot tell why, gives this line to Florizel, 
fiace Florizel and the old man were not in converſation. 

| WARB. 
P. 170. l. 22, ——-diſpute his own eftate ?] Perhaps for 


diſpute we might read compute; but diſpute bis Mate may be 


the ſame with talk over bis affairs. OHN, 

Ibid.) Does not this allude to the next heir ſueing for 
the eſtate in caſes of imbecillity, lunacy, &c. 

| Mr. Cy amieER. 

P. 171. J. 30. Far than.) I think for far than we ſhould 

read fur as, We will not hold thee of our kin even ſo far 


| Jouns. and Car. 
P. 172. I. 10. T vas not much afraid; &c.] The character 


is here finely ſuſtained. To have made her quite aſtoniſhed - 


on the king's diſcovery of himſelf, had not become her birth; 
and to have given her preſence of mind to have made this 


reply to. the king, had not become her education. WAR B. 


L. 23. Tuu have undone a man of fourſccre three, &c.] Thele 
ſentiments, which the poet has heighten'd by a ſtrain of 
ridicule that runs thro' them, admirably characterize the 
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ſpeaker; whoſe ſelfiſhneſs is ſeen in concealing the adven. 
ture of Perdita ; and here ſupported, by ſhewing no regard 
for his ſon or her, but being taken up entirely with himſelf, 
though four ſcore three, - | | Waxs. 
P. 173. 1. 28. It muſt be remembered that fancy in this 
author very often, as in this place, means love. Jon, 
P. 176. |. 1. As chance has driven me to theſe extremities, 
ſo I commit myſelf to chance to be conducted through them, 
OHN$, 

L. 26. Things bnown betwixt us thee Pl worite 9, ren 

The which ſhall point you forth at ev'ry ſitting, 
What you muſt ſay ; ] Every fitting, methinks, gives 


but a vety poor idea. Every fitting, as I have ventur'd to | 


correct the text, means, every convenient opportunity: eve- 
ry juncture, when it is fir to ſpeak of ſuch, or to ſuch, a 
point, THEOB. and Cap, 


The which Hall point you forth at every ſitting,] Every fitting, 


ſays Mr. Theobald, methinks, gives us but a very poor idea. But 
a poor idea is better than none; which it comes to, when 
he has alter'd it to every fitting. The truth is, the common 
reading is very expreflive; and means, at every audience youu 
ſhall have of the king and council, The council-days be- 
ing, in our author's time. called, in common ſpeech, the 
fittings, | We Wass, 

P. 178. I. 8. Pomander.] This was a little ball made of 
prefumes and worn in the pocket or about the neck to pre- 


vent infection in time of a plague. There were two ſorts of 


them, one for the rich another for the poor. Dr. GRAV. 
L. 11. This alludes to beads often fold by the Roma- 
niſts, as made particularly efficacious by the touch of ſome 


relick. = Jouns 
P. 179. l. 20. Boot, that is, ſomething over and abFve, or, 
as we now ſay, ſomething to boot. Juonxs. 


P. 181. 1. 7. This is the reading of Sir T. Hanmer, in- 
ſtead of if I thought it were a piece of honeſtly to acquaint tht 
king-withal, Td not do it. | Jonxs. 

P. 182. 1, 21. ———therefecre they do not give us tbe lie, 
Dele the negative : the ſenſe requires it. The joke is this, 
they have a profit in lying to us, by advancing the price 
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of their commodities; therefore they do lie. WARD. 
I5id ] The meaniug is they are paid for lying, therefore 
they do not give us the lye; they ſell it us. Jonns, 


P. 183. I. 6. Advocate s the cuurt-word for a pheaſant ;] 
This ſatire, on the bribery of courts, not unpleaſant 
WARBURTONes 


hid.) This ſatire or this pleaſantry, I confels myſelf not 


well to underſtand. Jon xs. 


L. 16. A great man hy the picking of bis teeth, ] It 
ſeems, that to pick the teeth was, at this time, a mark 


of ſome pretenſion to greatneſs or elegance. So the baſtard 


in King Jon, ſpeaking of the- traveller, ſays, 

He and his pick - tooth at my wor ſhip's meſs. Jouxs. 

P. 184. |. 18. the botteſt day, &c.] That is, the 
"__ day feretold in the almanack. - Jonns, 

L. 28. gentiy cinſider d] That is, I who am regarded 
40 4 gentleman will bring y'u' to the king,  Jouns. 
P. 186. l. 17, In former editions, | 
Deftroy'd the ſweet'/i companion, that e er man, 
Bred bis hopes out of, true. 

Paul. To true, my lord ] A very flight examination will 
convince every intelligent reader, that, true, here has j ump- 
ed out its place in all the editions. Turo. 

Ibid.) —The Al! that are ] This is a favourite thought ; 


it was beſtowed on Miranda and Roſalind before. Jonns.. 


P. 187. l. 16. Than to rejcice, the former queen is WELL ?] 
The ſpeaker is here giving realons why the king ſhould mar- 
ry again, One reaſon is, pity to the ſtate; another, regard 
to the continuance of the royal family; and the ird, com- 
fort and conſolation to the king's affliction, All hitherto is 
plain, and becoming a privy counſellor. But now comes in, 
what he calls, a By argu nent for it, and that is a rejoicing 
that the former queen is well and at reft. To make this argu- 
ment of force, we muſt conclude that the ſpeaker went up- 
on this opinion, that a widower can never heartily rejoice 
that his former wife is at reſt, till he has got another. With» 
out doubt Shakeſpeare wrote, 

What were more boly, 
Than to rejoice tbe former queen D THIS WILL, 
What, ſays the ſpeaker, can be a more holy motive to 2 
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new choice than that it will glad the ſpirit of the former | 


queen? for ſhe was of fo excellent a diſpoſition that the 
happineſs of the king and kingdom, to be procured by it, 
will give her extreme pleature. The poet goes upon the 
general opinion, that the ipirits of the happy in the other 
world are concerned for the condition of their ſurviving 
friends. | Wars. and Car. 
' Thid. } This emendation is one of thoſe of which many 
may be made; it is ſuch as we may wiſh the authour had 
choſen, but which we cannot prove that he did chule ; the 
reaſons for it are plauſible, but not cogent. Jouns, 
P. 188. I. 15. In the old copies, | | 
would make ber ſaimed ſpirit | 
Again paſſeſs ber corps, and on this fiage 
(/Fbere wwe offenders now appear) ſoul ver. 
| And begin, &c.] *Tis obvicus, that the grammar is de- 
fective; and the ſenſe conſequently wants ſupporting. The 
Might change, I have made, cures both: and, ſurely, tis an 
improvement to the ſentiment for the king to tay, that 
Paulina and he offended his dead Wife's ghoſt with the ſub- 
ject of a ſecond match; rather than in general terms to call 
themſelves offenders, /inners, Tnrros. and Car, 
Thid. P. 190. I. 6. ] The grave here means, the beau- 
ties, which are buried in the grave; the continent for the 


contents, | Caxons 
L. 7. —S, ym yourſe!f 
Have ſaid, and writ fo -————] The reader muſt obſerve, 


that ſo relates not to what precedes, but to what tollows 
that, ſbe bad not been 941 d. | Jonxs, 
P. 192. l. 16. M boſe daughter 
His tears preclaim d bis partiag with ber.] This is very un- 
grammatical and obſcure. We may better read, 
ei daughter 
Hit tears proclaim d her parting with ber, 
The prince firſt tells that the lady came from Lybia, the 
kiag mterrupting him, ſays from Smalus; from tim, ſays 
the prince, whoſe tears, at farting, ſhewwed ber to be bis daupb- 
"Fer. | . OHNG 
P. 194. 1.18. Tour choice is not fo 14ch in FT" oh at 


$eaaty.] The poet muſt have wrote, 
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Your choice is nat fo rich in 21RTH as Beauty; 
Becauſe Leontes was lo far from diſparaging, or thinking mean- 
ly of her worth, that, on the contrary, he rather eſteems 
her a treaſure z and, in his next ſpeech to the prince, calls 
her his Precrous miſtreſs, WARB. 


Bid.] Wortb 18 as proper as birch, Worth ſignifies any 


kind of wertbineſs, and among others that of high deſcent. 


The king means that he is ſorry the prince's choice is not 


in other reſpects as worthy of him as in beauty. Jouns. 
Which angled for mine eyes, | caught the water, tho" not the 
b,] wat, &c.] I dare pronounce what is here in hooks, a 
molt ſtupid interpolation of ſome player, that angled for a 
witticiſm; and therefore have ſtruck it out of the text. 
. WARBURTON. 

P. 198. I. 7. That rare Italian maſter, Giulio Romano z] 


All the encomiums, put together, that have been conferred 


on this excellent artiſt in painting and architecture, do not 


amount to the fine praiſe here given him by our author, He 


was born in the year 1492, liv'd juſt that circle of years 
which our Shakeſfgear did, and died eighteen years before 
the latter was born. Fine and generous, therefore, as this 


tribute of praiſe muſt be own'd, yet it was a ſtrange abſur- 


dity, to thruſt it into a tale, the action of which is ſuppoſed 
within the period of Heatheniim, and whilit the oracles of 
Afallo were conſulted. This, however, was a known and 


wilful anachroniſm; which might have ſlept in obſcurity, 


perhaps Mr. Pope will ſay, had 1 not animadverted on it. 
3 | 3 18 Trreos. 

That rare Italian maſter, Julio Romano; &c.] Mr. Tbeo- 
bald is ever the unluckieſt of all criticks when he paſſes judg- 
ment on beauties and defects. The paſſage happens to be 
quite unworthy Shakeſpear, 1. He makes his ſpeaker ſay, 
that was Julio Remaro the God of Nature, he would outdo 
Nature, Por this is the plain meaning of the words, bad 
be bimſelf eternity, and could put breath int: bis 2vork, be evould 
beguile nature of her cuſt;:m, 2dly, He makes of this famous 
painter, a Statuary; I ſuppoſe confounding him with Mi- 
chael Angelo; but, what is worſt of all, a painter of Natues, 
like Mrs. Salmon of her wax-wotk, WARB. 
Id.] Poor Thecbaid's encomium ofthis paſſage is not very 


Wt B01 1 
— re TH ä 


A 
— 


rr — - 
. 4 — jo 7 —_T — W 
— on 


8 


A7 
: 2 = 


Wo wget 


30 NOTES ons THE WINTER's TALE. 


happily conceived or expreſſed, nor is the paſſage of any emi- 
nent excellence; yet a little candour will clear Shakeſpeare 
from part of the impropriety imputed to him. By Eternity he 
means only Immortality, or that part of eternity which is to 
come; fo we talk of erer#a/ renown and eternal infamy. In. 
mortality may ſubſiſt without divinity, and therefore the 
meaning only is, that if Julio could always continue his 
labours, he would mimick nature. | 

—̃ —'m0ĩO ber cuſtom. ] That is, of ber trade. would 
draw her cuſtomers from her. | Jonxs. 
L. 17. It was, I ſuppoſe, only to ſpare his own labour 
that the poet put this whole ſcepe into narrative, for though 
part of the tranſaction was already known to the audience, 


and therefore could not properly be ſhewn again, yet the two | 


kings might have met upon the ſtage, and after the exami- 
nation of the old ſhepherd, the young lady might have been 
recognited in fight of the ſpectators. Jonxs. 
P. 200. |. 3. ———franklm, is a fſreebolder, or yeoman, a 
man above a villain, but not a gentieman. Jouxs, 
L. 14. Yall, in that time, was the word uſed for /tour. 


Jonxs. 


& P. 201. l. 10. —————ttererfore J Reep it c 
Lovely, apart ———] Lovely, i. e. charity, with more 
than ordinary regard and tenderneſs, The Oxford editor 
reads, i | 
FIT Ws Lenely, apart. | 
As if it could be apart without being alone. Wars, 
id.] I am yet inclined to lonely, which in the old angu- 
lar writing cannot be diſtinguiſhed from levely. To ſay, that 
1 keep it alcne, ſeparate frem the reſt, is a pleonaſm which 
icarcely any nicety declines. JonNs. and Car, 
P. 202. |. 12. O patience.] That is, Stay @ vobile, be not [1 
eager, Jouxs. 
I.. 26. Read, for the ſtone i th' mine, and remove the paren- 
theſes. | | Ons. and Cox ].“ 
L. 32- Would I were dead, but that, metbi nis, alread)— 
The ſentence compleated is, 
but that, methinks, already I conver ſe Tith the dead. 
But there his paſſion made him break off, Waks, 
Jtid.) The ſentence compleated is 


Weg 
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but that methinks, already 
There's life and motion in it, | 
Dire&ly contrary to Dr. W. conjecture. REvi. * 
P. 203. |. 6. The F1xURE of ber eye bas motion int.] This 

is ſad nonſenſe. We ſhould read, 
| The riss URE of ber eye 
i, e. the ſocket, the place where the eye is. Wars. 
Ibid.) Fixure is right. The meaning is, that her eye, 


though fixed, as in an earneſt gaze, has motion in it. 


EpwarDs and Jon. 

P.206. This play, as Dr. Warburton 8 obſerves, . 
is, with all its abſurdities, very entertaining. I The character 

of Autolycus is very naturally conceived, and ſtrongly repre- 

ſented. . | | Jon xs. 


vol. II. PART. I. F: 


KT 


TWELF TH-NIGHT: 


OR, | | 
WHAT YOU WILL. 


Nother of B«l/efore/?'s novels is thus intitl'd: Com- 
A me une fille Romaine ſe veſtant en page ſerviſt long 
temps un ſien amy ſans eſtre cogneue, & depuis l' eut a 
mary avec autres divers diſcours.” Hiſtoires tragiques; 
Tom. 4. Hiſt. 7. This novel, which is itſelf taken from one 


of Band 11's (v. Tom: 2. Nov. 36.) is, to all appearance, the 


foundation of the ſerious part of Teo [fth-night :** and muſt 
de ſo accounted, till ſome Engliſb novel appears, built 
(perhaps) upon that French one, but approaching nearer to 
Shg'eſpeare's comedy. | CAr ELI.“ 

P. 209. l. 2. 


that, ſur feiting, 


The aptetite may ſicten, and ſo die.] There is an impro- 


priety of expreſſion in the preſent reading of this fine paſ- 
ſage. We do not ſay, that the appetite fickens and dies thre 
a ſurfeit; but the ſubject of that appetite. I am perſuaded, 
2 word is accidentally dropt; and that we ſhould read, and 
point the paſſage thus, | | 

| that, ſurfeiting 


Wars. 


The afp'tite, Love may ficken and 0 „ 
HBid.] It is true, we do not talk of the death of appetite, 


becauſe we do not ordinarily ſpeak in the figurative language 


of poetry; but that appetite fickens by a ſurfeit is true, and 


therefore proper. | 
That firain again; —— it had a dyin fall: 
it came o'er my ear, like the ſeveet ſcutb, 
That breathes upon a bank of vielets, 
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Stealing and giving 0dovr.m—— —] Amongſt the beautics 
of this charming ſimilitude, its exact propriety is not the 
leaſt. For, as a ſouth wind, while blowing over a violet- 
bank, wafts away the odour of the flowers, it, at the ſame 


time, communicates its own ſweetneſs to it; ſo the ſoft af. 


ſecting muſick, here deſcribed, tho' it takes away the na- 


tural, ſweet, tranquillity of the mind, yet, at the ſame time, | 


it communicates a new pleaſure to it. Or, it may allude to 
another property of muſick, where the ſame ſitrains have 2 
wer to excite pain or pleaſure, as the ſtate is, in which it 
finds the heazer. Hence Milton makes the ſelf- ſame ſtrains 
of Ovpbeus proper to excite both the affections of mirth and 
melancholy, juſt as the mind is then diſpoſed. If to mirth, 
he calls for ſuch muſick, 
That Orpheus” ſelf may heave bis bead 
From — at flumbers oa a bed 
Of beapt Elyſian flowers, and hear 
Such flrains as wwould bawe wuon the car 
Of Pluto, to bawe quite ſet free 
His baif-1egain'd Eurydice. 
L'allegro, 
If to melanchol 
Or bid the ſoul of Orpheus fing 
Such nites as warbled to the firing, 
Drew iron tears den Pluto's cheek, 
And made bell grant what love did ſtet. Il penſerofo, 


Wars, 


Thid.)} Dr. Warburton is a little unlucky in his examples 
from Milton, for theſe ,, ſame ſtrains, are in the firlt in- 
ſtance, what are performed by another perſon, and Orpheus 
is only a hearer of; in the other Orpheus ſings himſelf. 


| Canons 
L. 14. —ſ. full of ſhapes 18 farcy, 
That it alone is n16GH fantaſtical.) This complicated non- 
ſenſe ſhould be Wy] fb | 
0 0 apes IN fancy, 
That it 2 H I ET, , | 
7. e. love is ſo full of ſhapes in fancy, that the name of fil - 
 f#aftigal is peculiarly given to it alone. 


ro. 


WHAT YOU WILL: z 
But, for the old nonſenſe, the Oxferd editor gives us his 


new. 
—7 ul 0 et is far 
And —— 2 11 fee flicat ſays the critic. 
; WARS. 
P. 210. I. 4. That inſt ant I was turn d into a hart.] This 
image evidently alludes to the ſtory of Actecn, by which 
Sa leſpeare ſeems to think men cautioned againſt too great 
familiarity with forbidden beauty, Acteon, who ſaw Diana 
naked, and was torn in pieces by his hounds, repreſents 2 
man, who indulging his eyes, or his imagination, with the 
view of a woman that he cannot gain, has his heart torn 


with inceſſant longing. An interpretation far more elegant 


and natural than that of Sir Francis Bacon, who, in his Wi f 
dom of the Antients, ſuppoſes this ſtory to warn us againſt en- 
quiring into the ſecrets of princes, by ſhowing, that thoſe 
who know that which for reafons of ſtate is to be conceated, 
will be detected and deſtroyed by their own ſervants, 
| | Jonns 
L. 21. THESE ſow'reign thrones ] We ſhould read 
THREE ſow reign tbrones, This is exactly in the manner of 
Sbok-ſpeare, So, aſterwards, in this play, Thy tongue, thy 
fate, thy limbs, aficns, and ſpirit, de give thee fivefold blaxon. 


| WARB. 
L. 22. UR ſweet per factions,. ——] We ſhould read, and 
point it thus, (O ſeveet per faction !) | Wars. 


P. 211. l. 22. A noble duke in nature, as in name.) I know 


not whether the nobility of the name is compriſed in Duke, 


or in Orfm2, which is, I think, the name of a great Italian 
family, | | Jou xs. 

P. 212. l. 8. And might not be deliver, d, &c.] I wiſh I 
might not be made publick to the world, with regard to the 
Hate of my birth and fortune, till I have gained a ripe pper- 


_ tunity for my deſign. | 
Viola ſeems to have formed a very deep deſtgn with very | 
_ Iitfle premeditation : ſhe is thrown by ſhipwreck on an un- 
known Cnaſt, hears that the prince is a batchelor, and re- 
ſolves to fupplant the lady whom he courts.  Forns. - 


L. 22. 


I'll ſerve this duke ;\ Vola is an excelleat 
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ſchemer, never at a loſs; if ſhe cannot ſerve the lady, ſhe 


will ſerve the duke. Jonns, 
P. 214. l. 9. ——— Caſtiliano volgo;] We ſhould read 
vclto. In Engliſh, put on your Caftilian countenance, that 
is, your grave, ſolemn looks. The Oxford editor has taken 
my emendation: But, by Caſtilian countenance, he ſuppoſes 
is meant moſt civil and courtly looks. It is plain, he un- 
derſtands gravity and formality to be civility and courtlineſs. 
| Wars, and Cay, 
P. 216. l. 9. It's dry Sir.) What is the jeſt of dry band, 
I know not any better than Sir Aedriw. It may poſſibly 
mean, a hand with no money in it; or, according to the 
rules of Phyſiognomy, ſhe may intend to inſinuate, that it 
is not 2 lover's hand, a'moiſt band being vulgarly accounted 
a ſign of an amorous conſtitution. | Jouns, 
L. 31. In former copies, | 
ben ſeeft, it vil] not coo my nature.] We ſbould 
read, it evil] net CURL BY nature, Ihe joke is evident. 
| THeos, 
P. 216. |. 16. end yt I will vet compare with an 
old man.) This is intended as a ſatire on that common vanity 
of old men, in preferring their own times, and the paſt ge- 
- Keration to the preſent. WAR. 


Ibid.] The ſenſe ſeems to be, and yet I look on myſelf as 


a boy being put on a level with an old man in this matter, 
how ſuperior ſoever he may be to me in other reſpects. l 
ES | REvI“. 

P. 217. l. 3. Taurus? that's fides and beart.] Alluding to 
the medical aſtrology ſtill preſerved in almanacks, which re- 
fers the affections of particular parts of the body, to the 
predominance of particular conſtellations. [<p 
1. 13. a <w1man's part.] That is, thy pro- 
per part in a play would be a woman's. Women were then 
perſvnated by boys, „ 8 Jon ws. 
L. 21. Yet a barful fl:ife.) The reading we find in Mr. 
Pope's edition ** Ter O bancful ſtrife !” is much more natu- 
ral as well as more igtelligible. REeviF. 
P. 219. J. 1. Jlenteft anſwer :-——] A lean, or as we now 
call it, a dry anſwer. AS ouxs. 
L. a4. Hall, in his Cbꝛenicle, ſpeaking of the death of Sit 


WHEAT. OU W EL14, 5 


bm More, ſays, that he knows not whether to call him 


a foalt[Þ ww'fe man, er a ww ſe fooliſh man. Jonns, 
P. 221. l. 21. Now Mercury indue thee. with LE ASH e, 


r thou ſpea k. ſt well of fools !] This is a ſtupid blunder, We. 


ſhould read, with pLEASING, i. e. with eloquence, make 
thee a gracious and powerful ſpeaker, for Mercury was the 
God of orators as well as cheats. But the firſt editors, who 
did not underſtand the phraſe, indue th e with pleaſing, made 
this fooliſh correction; more excuſable, however, than the 
laſt editor's, who, when this emendation was pointed out to 
him, would make one of his own; and fo in his Oxford edi- 
tion, reads, with LEARNING; without troubling himſelf to 


ſatisfy the reader how the firſt editor ſhould blunder in a 


ward ſo eaſy to be underſtood as learning, tho' they well 
might in the word pleaſing, as it is uſed in this place. 
| REY Ss & - : 
Bid.] 1 think the preſent reading more humourous. May 
Mercury teach thee to lye fince theu liefl in favour of fools. 
OHNS, 
P. 222. |. 11. 'Tis a gentleman, HERE, — He 120 be- 
fore ſaid it was a gentleman, He was aſked what gentle- 
man? and he makes this reply 5 which, it is plain, is cor» 
rupt, and ſhould be read thus. 88 
775 u gentleman- HEI R. 
i. e. ſome-lady's eldeſt ſon juſt come out of the nurſery; for 
this was the appearance Viola made in mens clothes. See 
the character Ma luolio draws of him preſently after. 
5 8 Wars, 
Ibid.) Gentleman heir is a phraſe freſh from the mint. 
But Mr. Warburton may take it back, Shakeſpear has no 
need of it; as any body will own, who conſiders that Sir 
Toby was drunk, and interrupted in his ſpeech by his pickled. 
herrings. . Canons.* 
1. 0. und at your duer lite a ſheriff's 
pt, ] It was the cuſtom for that officer to have large 
ps ſet up at his door, as an indication of his office. The 
original of which was, that the king's proclamations, and 


other publick acts, might be affixed thereon by way of pub- * 


lication, So Fonſon's Every man out of bis bumour , 
- put © 
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treats Olivia to pacify her giant. . 
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 Tathe Lord Chancellor's 4amb, or the Shrives poſts, 
So again in the old play called Lingua, | 
Knows be bow to become a ſcarlet gown, bath be a pair of 


freſb poſts at bis door Wars, 
P. 224. |. 7. I am very comptible,) Compt ble for 
ready to call to account. Wars, 


id.] The gentle words immediately preceding might 
have led Dr. Warburton to the plain meaning, which is 
I am very apt to take to heart, and to make account of 


the leaſt ſiniſter uſage. Revr # 
L. 31. Aipping—1 Wild, frolick, mad. 
Jonxs, 


P. 228. |. 2. Ladies, in romance, are guarded by giants, 
who repel all improper or trouble ſome advances. Viola 
ſeeing the waiting-maid fo eager to oppoſe her meſſage, in- 


L. 3. Vio. —— tell me your mind, I aw a meſſeng*'r.| Theſe 

words muſt be divided between the two ſpeakers thus, 

Oli. Tell me your mind. 
Vio. 1am a meſſenger, | 

Fiols growing troubleſome, Olivia would diſmiſs her, and 
therefore cuts her ſhort with this command, Tell me your 
mind, The other taking advantage of the ambiguity of the 
word mind, which ſignifies either bufineſs or incli nations, re- 
plies as if the had uſed it in the latter ſenſe, I am a meſſenger- 
WAZ. 
id] It is extremely odd that Mr. Warburton ſhould un- 


gerſtand theſe words to expreſs Viola's inclinations, not her 


duſine ſs. RE VISA.“ 

L. 30. Lol yu, Sir, ſuch a one I was this preſent : is't not 
well done ;] This is nonſenſe. The change of war to wear. 
I thipk, clears all up, and gives the exprefſion an air of 
gallantry, Viola preſſes to ſee Olivia's Face: The other at 
length pulls off ber Veil, and ſays; wwe will dravo tbe cur- 
fain, and ſbew you the Picture. I wear this complexion to 
day, I may wear another to morrow ; jocularly intimating, 
that ſhe painted. The other, vext at the Jeſt, ſays, Ex- 
cellently done, if God did all.“ Perhaps, it may be true, 
what you ſay in Jeſt; otherwils 'tis an excellent face, 
Tis in grain, &c. replies Olivia. i Wars. 


a ey, © FT” ea @F#y5 © 


WHAT YOU WILL. 7 


p. 227. I. 4. Hollow your name to the reverberate bills, ] 
| have corrected, reverberant. Trrop * 
P,228. |. 12. Mine eye, &c. ] | believe the meaning is; 
| am not miſtieſs of my own actions, I am afraid that my 


eyes betray me, and flatter the youth without my conſent, 


with diſcoveries of love. | Jonuns. 
P. 229, |. 2. To expreſs myſeif.] That is, to reveal myſelf. 
pp OHN Ss 


L. 13. With ſuch eftimable wwonder.) Theſe words Dr. 
Warburton calls “ an interpolation of the players,” but 
what did the players gain by it? they are ſometimes guilty 
of a joke without the concurrence of the poet, but they 
never lengthen a ſpeech only to make it longer. Shake- 
ſpeare often confounds the active and paſſive adjectives. 
Eflimable wonder is eſteeming ww-nder, or wonder and efleem, 
The meaning. is, that he could not venture to think fo high» 
ly as others of his ſiſter. Jonxs. 

P. 230, I. 17. Her eyes bad Los 7 ber tongue.] This is non - 
ſenſes we ſhould read 
Her eyes had c ROS her tongue; 

Alluding to the notion of the faſcination of the eyes; the 
effects of which were called croſſing. Wars. 

Bid.] That the faſcination of the eyes was called croffing 
dught to have been proved. Bur however that be, the pre- 
ſent reading has not only ſenſe but beauty. We ſay a man 
99 his company when they go one way and he goes another. 


Olivia's tongue 4% her eyes; her tongue was talking of 


the Duke and her eyes gazing on his meſſenger. Jonxs. 

L. 26. He eaſy is it, for the proper falſe | 
Is women's wwaxen bearts to ſet their firms! ] This is obſcure. 
The meaning is, “how eaſy is diſguiſe to women 3” how 
eafily does their own falſbeod, contained in their <vaxen 
changeable bearts, enable them to aſſume deceitful appear- 
ances, The two next lines are perhaps tranſpoſed, and 


| ſhould be read thus: 


For ſuch as we are made, if ſuch we be, 
Alas, our frailty is the cauſe not we. Jouns, 


Ibid. For ſuch as wwe are made, if ſuch we be] Read, 


For ſuch as we are made of, tuch we be.“ Ops.andCony.* 


P. 231, l. 18, I think, it rather conſiſts of eating and drink- 
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-#ng.] A redicule on the medical theory of that time, which | 


| ſuppoſed health to conſiſt in the juſt temperament and ba- ſay 

| | lance of theſe elements in the human frame. WARB. 
4 P. 231, I. 25. By my trotb, the fool bas an excellent breaſt. Al 
| J have been adviſed to read, breath here. Put the text is, the 
| certainly, right without any alteration. The alluſion is not gs 
| | to the clown having a white ſkin, but a good power in fing- ene 
Us ing. It was a phraſe in vogue, in our author's time. In 2 
1 Spaniſh vocabulary printed in Queen Elizabeth's reign, 
1 Auel tiene linda box is thus expounded; He bas a goed ob 
Ul breaſt; i. e. as we now ſay, good lungs, to hold out ſinging, ; 
tj So Ben. Jonſon, in his maſque of Gipfics metamorpboſed: ve 
} An excellent ſong, and a ſweet ſongſter, and would have for 
|! done rarely in a cage, with a diſh of water and hempſeed; me: 
#1 fine breaft of his own! | | 
And Beaumont and Fletcher. in their Pilgrim; the 
Pray you, ſtay a little: Let's hear him fing, h'as a fine | 
breaſs. Tautos.? pre 
Ihid.] By my treth the fecl bas an excellent breaſt ] That I h 
n is, he Has an exellent voice. It was propoſed to Theobald, of 
i; | to read breath for breaſt, Theobald's reaſons for retaining = 
| breaft, may be corroborated from the following paſſage in not 
the ſtatutes given to Stoke College by archbiſhop Parker, bod 
1535 Of which ſaid queriſters, after their breaſts are ng 
changed, we will, the moſt apt be helpen with exhibition ſop 


of forty ſhillings, Fr.“ Strype's life of Parker, p. 9. That I © 
ie, the boys when their voices were changed, or broke, and 


_ conſequently rendered unſerviceable to the choir, were to Tt 
be removed to the univerſity.  Waxrox, ſcot 

P. 232, l. 4. I ſ-nt thee ſixpence fir thy Lemon, tad'ft it. MW 
But the clown was neither Pantler, nor Butler. The Poet's pur 
word was certainly miſtaken by the ignorance of the Printer, whi 
I have reſtored, leman, i. e. I ſent thee ſixpence to ſpend on phie 
thy miſtreſs. Tu ros. whi 

L. 5. I did impeticot, &c.] This, Sir Thomas Hanmer as | 
tells us, is the ſame with impocket thy gratuity.” He i rr 
undoubtedly right; but we muſt read, I did impeticoat //y - 
gratuity. The fools were kept in long coats, to which the x 


alluſion is made. There is yet much in this dialogue which i 
1 do not underſtand, | Jour. Was 
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L. 28. In delay there lies no plen'y: This is a proverbial 
faxing corrupted; and ſhould be read thus, 
In DECay there lies no plenty | 
Areproof of avaiice which ſtores up periſhable fruits until 
they decay, To theſe fruits the Poet, homourouſly, com- 
pares youth or virginity 3 which, he ſays, is a“ ſtuff will not 
endure.“ | | WARS 
Bid.] I believe delay is right. | Jouns. 
L. 29. Then come kiſs me, ſeveet and twenty,) This line is 
obſcure; we might read, | 
Come, a kiſs then, ſweet, and twenty. 3 
Yet I know not whether the preſent reading be not right, 
for in ſome counties ſweet and twenty,“ whatever be the 


meaning, is a phraſe of endearment. Jouns. 
P. 233, l. . Make the welkin dance.) That is, drink until 
the ſky. ſeems to turnround, Jouns. 


L. 6. draw three fouls out of one weaver?) Our author re- 
prelents weavers as much given to harmony in his time, 
I have ſhewn the cauſe of it elſewhere. This expreſſion 
of the power of muſick, is familiar with our Author. 
„Much ado about nothing. Now it is ſoul ravihed. Is it 
net ſtrange that Sheep's guts ſhould hale ſouls out of men's 
bodies? - Why, he ſays, three ſcu's, is becauſe he is ſpeak- 
ing of a catch in three parts, And the peripatetic philo- 
ſophy, then in vogue, very liberally gave every man three 
fouls. The vegetative or plaſtic, the arimal and the rational. 
To this, too, Jonſon alludes in his Poetatter ; © What, will 
Iturn ſhark upon my friends? or my friends friends? 1 
ſcorn it with my three ſou!s.”” By the mention of theſe 
rie, therefore, we may ſuppoſe it was Shakeſpeare's 


purpoſe, to hint to us thoſe ſurpriſing effeAs of mulick, 


which thc antients ſpeak of. When they. tell us of Am- 
phion, who moved ftenes and trees; Orpheus and Arion, 
who tamed ſavage beaſts, and Timotheus, who governed, 
1s he pleaſed, the paſſions of his human auditors,** So 
noble an obſervation has our Author conveyed in the ribal- 
dry of this buffoon character. Wars, 

L. 17. This catch is loſt, Jonns 

L. 22. P:g-a-Ramſey 1 do not underſtand, Ty walley 


Vas an interjeCtion of contempt, which Sir Thomas-More's 
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l recorded to have had very often in her mouth. Ion xs, 


id. Tilley valley is an expreſſion of contempt of much 16 
the ſame import as our modern Fiddle faddle, This, with bi 
the word Lady which is three times repeated, and ought to 
be pronounced with a like ſcornful tone, makes no part of 
the ſinging, as Mr. Warbur ton, following the latter editors, 
by printing them in italics, miſleads the reader to apprehend. 

| | Rxv.* 7 
P. 234. coziers catches] Cottiers. Ruſtick, clowniſh. i 
| Wars? th 
Ibid.) Cozter, i. e. cobler, is right. Its etymology is pl 
from cordeo2in'r, which was firſt abbreviated into coydi-r, 
and then by degrees, in virtue of the pronounciation in the n 
weſtern part * the kingdom came to be cozier. REVIs“. | 


P. 234, |. 5. A cozier is a tailor, from couſer, to ſew, 
French. . nc 
P. 235, |. 3. Rub your chain with crums.] I ſuppoſe it of 
ſhould be read, ©* rub your chin with crums,“ alluding to 


what had been ſaid before that. Malvolio was only a lie- it 
ward, and conſequently dined after his lady. Jouxs, di 
hid.) The ſteward might in theſe days wear a chain as a hi 
badge of otfice, or mark of dignity; and the methed of ſo 
cleaning & chain, or any gilt plate, is by rubbing it with m 
crums. OTERVENS, 
L. . Rule is, method of life, ſo i ute is tumult and riot. ci 
> jouns 
L. 20. Poſſeſs us.) That is, © inform us, tell us, make 
us maſters of the matter. | Jouxs, ey 
L. 28. @n affectioned afs.] A diened, for full of aftec- tre 
tion. 85 Wars, | 
Thid.] AﬀeFiomed would feem from the context to mean, cc 
full of affectation. Axon.“ 
P. 237, Il. 14. Recollected, ſtudied. WAB. te 
JIhid. | 1 rather think that recel ed ſignifies more nearly ar 
to its primitive ſenſe, recalled, repeated, and alludes to tie, 4e 
practice of compoſers who often prolong the ſong by repeti- hj 
tions. | _ LE e\ 
I. 27. in all motions eſe.] The fol o reads nations, which w 
is right. Wan“ B 
Ibid.] Both the folios read tes. Cas ol 


P. 238, l. 3. I gives av ry ects ro toe ſeat 
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Where love is thron'd.] We ſhould read, r ROM 
the ſeat : i. e. it reaches the throne of love, and reverbe- 


rates thence, : Warg * 

Ibid.) That is, it is ſo conſonant to the emotions of the 
heart, that they echo it back again. REV. 
I. 9. The word favour ambiguouſly uſed. Jouns. 


L. 19. Leſ and worn.] Though loft and wrn may mean 
jt and wworn out, yet loft and won being, I think, better, 
theſe two words coming RT and naturally together, and 
the alteration being very ſlight, I would ſo read in this 
place with Sir Thomas Hanmer, | Jonns. 

P. 239, l. 1. Free is, perhaps, vacant, un'ngaged, eaſy in 
nind. |  _Jonns. 

L. 2 Silly ſoothᷣ. ] It is plain, ſimple truth. Jonxs. 

L. 3. And dallies with tbe innocence of love,] Dallies has 
no ſenſe, We ſhould read, TALL1Es, i. e. agrees with; is 
of a piece with. _ | Wars. 

I6:d4.] The Duke is ſpeaking of a ſong. It dallies, 7. e. 
it ſports and plays innocently with a love ſubject, as they 
did in old times, But Mr. Warburton, who is here out of 


his element, and on a ſubject not dreamed of in his philo- 


ſophy, would have the Duke ſpeak more like a baker or 
milkman, than a lover. CAN. * 
L. 4, The old age is the ages paſt, the times of ſimpli- 


city. Jounss 
þ 13. My part of drath no ene ſo true 


Did ſhare it.] Though Death is a part in which 
every one acts his ſhare, yet of all theſe actors no one is ſo 


true as I. a i Jokxs 
P. 240, l. 2. 4 very opal !] A precious ſtone of almoſt all 
colours. | Pop E. 


L. 3. that their bufineſt might be every thing, and their in- 
tent EVERY obere; ] Both the preſervation of the antitheſis, 
and the recovery of the ſenſe, require we ſhould read. 
% and their intent No where.“ Becauſe a man who ſuffers 
himſelf to run with every wind, and ſo makes his buſineſs 
every where, cannot be laid to have any intent; for that 
word fignifies a determination of the mind to ſomething. 
Beſides, the concluſion of © making a good voyage“ out 
of nothing, directs to this emendation, WaARB, 


; 
Ll 
L 
þ 
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Ibid.) The old reading expreſſes exactly the ſame ſenſe 


as Dr. Warburton's emerdation, An intent every where, 

is juſt the ſame as an intent no where, as it hath no parti. 

cular place more in view than any other. Rev. 
L. 13. But tis that miracle and queen of grms, 

That nature pranks her ix, —] What is * that 
miracle, and queen of gems ?*? we are not told in this read- 
ing. Beſides, what is meant by nature pranking her in 
2 miracle? We ſhouldread, up 

But 'tis that miracle, and queen of gems, 
That nature pranks, HER MIND, 


7, e. what attrgfs my ſoul, is not her fortune, but © her 


mind, that miracle, and queen of gems that nature pranks,” 
1. e. ſets out, adorns. 5 WARI. 

Ibid.] The miracle and queen of gems“ is her beauty, 
which the commentator might heve found without fo em- 
phatical an enquiry. As to her mind, he that ſhould be 
captious would jay, that though it may be formed by na- 
ture it muſt be pranked by education. 

Shakeſpeare does not ſay that “ nature pranks her ina 
miracle, but in the miracle of gems, that is, in 2 
gem miraculouſly beautiful. Jonxs. 

L. 16. Ir cannct le fo arſewrr'd]) We ſhould read I; the 
reply ſnews it. 3 WAI.“ 

41, I. 13. e pin d intbought ; | 
| Ard, with a green ard yeilev me/ancho'y, 

Sbe ſate [ike Patience on a nonument, 
Smiling at Grief. ] This very fine image, 
which has been ſo univerſally applauded, it is not impoſſibſe 


but our Author might originally have borrowed from 
CHaAvcexr in his Aſſembly of Fooles. | | 


And her beſidis wonder diſcretlie, 
Dame Facience y/itiznge there I fonde 
With face pale upon an bill of ſende. 


If he was indebted, however, for the firſt rude draught, 


how amply has he repaid that debt in heightning the picture! 
How much does the green and hellen melanchly tranicend 
the Old Bard's pale face; the monument his Hi!] of ſand, and 


' what an additional beauty is, ſmiling at grief, for which 
there are no ground, nor traces, in the original! Our Ax: 


the 
bu 


e, 
ie 
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thor has given us this fine picture again in another place, 


but, to ſhew the power and extent of his genius, with fea- 
tures and lineaments varied. 
— — yet thou 

Doſt look like Patience, gazing on Kings graves, 

And ſmiling [harſh] extremity out of act. 

| : Pericles, Prince of Tire, 
This abſurd old play, I have elſewhere taken notice, was not 
entirely of our Author's penning; but he has honoured it 
with a number of maſter-touches, ſo peculiar to himſelf, 
that a knowing reader may with eaſe and certainty diſtin- 
puiſh the traces of his pencil. THErosp,* 


Bid] Mr. Theobald, I hope, does not imagine Shake- 


ſpeare meant to give us a pictu e of the face of Patience, by 
his green and Aw melancholy ; beeauſe, he ſays, it tran- 
ſcends the pale face of Patience given us by Chaucer, To 
throw Patience into a fit of melancholy, would be indeed 
very extraordinary, The green and yel/ow. then belonged 
not to Pa ience, but to ber who ſar like Patience. To give 
Patience a pale face, was proper; and had Shakeſpeare de- 
ſcribed ber, he had done it as Chaucer did. But Shakeſpeare 
is ſpeaking of a marble ſtatue of Patience; Chaucer of Fa- 
tience herſelf. And the two repreſentations of her, are in 
quite different views. Our Poet, ſpeaking of a deſpairing 


lover, judiciouſty compares her to Patrence exerciſed on the 


death of friends and relations; which affords him the beau- 
tiful picture of Patience on a monument, The old Bard 
lreaking of Patience herſelf, directly, and not by compariſon, 
as judiciouſly draws her in that circumſtance where ſhe is 
moſt exerciſed, and has —_ 0 all * virtue 5 that is 
to ſay, under the /»ſſes of ſhipwreck. And now we fee wh 

ſhe 4 repreſented of fitting on an bill of ſand, to deſign the 
ſcene to be the ſea-ſhore, It is finely imagined; and one of 
the noble ſimplicities of that admirable Poet. But the 
Critick thought, in good earneſt, that Chaucer's invention 
was ſo barren, and his. imagination ſo beggarly, that he was 
not able to be at the charge of a monument for his goddeſs, 
2 left her like a ſtroller, ſunning herſelf upon a heap of 
and, 


L. 21. Tn all the daughters of my father's houſe, 


War. 
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And all the brothers t.] This was the | 


moſt artful anſwer that could be given. The queſtion was 
of ſuch a nature, that to have declined the appearance of a 
direct anſwer, muſt have raiſed ſuſpicion, This has the ap- 

arance of a direct anſwer, that the fiſter died of her 
Baa * ſhe (who paſſed for a man) ſaying, ſhe was all the 
daughters of her father's houle. But the Oxford editor, 2 


great enemy, as it ſhould ſeem, to all equivocation, obliges | 


her to anſwer thus, 
She's all the daughters of my father's houſe, 
And 1 am all the fong——— 


But if it ſhould be aſked now, how the Duke came to take | 
this for an anſwer to his queſtion, to be ſure the editor can 


tell us. „ Was. 
P. 242, l. 9. Nettle of India means, I believe, nothing 
more than precious nett le. OHNs, 


Ibid. 


the Indian ſeas. © Que tacta totius corporis pruritum quen- 


dam excitat, unde nomen rtjc# eſt ſortita. Wolfgan, HH. 


Animal. 


« Urtice marine omnes pruritum quendam movent, & a 


acrimonid ſui v/nerem extinctam, & ſopitam excitant,” 


* Nat, de Exang. Aquat. p. $6. STzevens. | 
243, | 4. Strachy] This is a word miſtaken in the 
copying or printing; but it is not eaſy to conjecture what the 
word ſhould be: perhaps Stratarcb, which (as well as Stra- 
Zaque) ſignifies a general of an army, a commander in chief. - 
f | HANMu.“ 
Bid.] We ſhould read Trachy, i.e. Thrace; for fo the 
old Engliſh writers called it. Mandeville ſays, As Trachye ? 
and Macedoigne of the Which Aliſandre was Kyng. It was 
common to uſe the article tbe before names of . and 
this was no improper inſtance, where the ſcene was in Illyria. 
| | Wars. Þ 

Ibid.) What we ſhould read is hard to ſay, Here is an 
alluſion to ſome old ſtory which I have not yet diſcovered. | 


OHNS, 


Ihid.) The lady of the firachy married the yeoman of the | 
wardrobe.] Stracchio (ſee Torriano's and Altieri's Italian 


bow now! my nettle ef India 21 The E mult } 
here mean a plant called the wtica marina, abounding in 


15 


Dictionaries, under the letters T I K A,) ſignifies rags, 
clouts and tatters. And Torriano, in the grammar at the 
end of his dictionary, ſays, that raccio was pronounced 
fratchy. So that it is probable, that Shakeſpeare's mean- 
ing was this, that the chief lady of the queen's wardrobe 
had married a yeoman of the king's, who was vaſtly in- 
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ferior to her. SMITH. 
P. 243, |. 11. Stone-bow ] That is, a croſs-bow, a bow 
which ſhoots. ſtones. | Jonxs. 


L. 23. Wind up my watch.) In our author's time watches 
were very uncommon. When Guy Faux was taken, it 
was urged as a circumſtance of ſuſpicion that a watch was 
found upon him. Jouns. 

L. 27. Tho' our filence be drawn from us with cares.) i. e. 
Though it is the greateſt pain to us to keep ſilence. Yet 
the Oxford editor has altered it to 

Tho? our ſilence be drawn from us by th' ears. 


There is ſome conceit, I 1 in this, as in many other 
ie 


of his alterations, yet it oft lies ſo deep that the reader has 
reaſon to wiſh he could have explained his own meaning. 


| | Wars. 
Bid. ] I believe the true reading is, Though our filence 


be drawn from us with carts, yet peace. In the Twe 


Gentlemen of Verona, one of the Clowns ſays, 1 have a M- 
treſt, but who that it, a team of horſes ſpall not draw from 


me. So in this play, Oxea and wain ropes will not bring 


them together.  Jouns, 
Idid.)] Read, drawn from us with cables. 
| OssxR. and Con J. & 


P. 244, l. 12. Mbat employment bave wwe bere ?] A phraſe 
of that time, equi vatent to our common ſpeech of bat 
to do bere, The Oxford editor, not attending to this, alters 
it to : 

What implement have we here ? 
By which happy emendation, he makes Malvolio to be in 
the plot againſt himſelf; or how could he know that this 
letter was an implement made uſe of to catch him? Wars. 
P. 245. 1. 8. Stannyel, the name of a kind of hawk, is 
Vo L. II. PART l. 


30 
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very judiciouſly put here for Stallion, by Sir Thomas Hanmer, 
| OHNs 
L. 11. Formal capacity.] Formal, for common, E 
L. 17. So Sir Tbamas Hanmer, The other editions, though 
it be gs rank | Joans, 
L. 23. And O ſpall end I hepe,} By O is here meant what 
we now call a hempen callar. | Joans, 
L. 28 This ſimulation, ] Simulaticn, for reſemblance, 
| TS Warg.* 
P. 246. |. 14. With thee, The fortunate and bappy day-light 
and champian diſcover no more:] Wrong pointed: We ſhould 
read,. with tbee, the fortunate and bappy. Day-light ard 
champ an diſcever n mare i. e. Broad day and an open coun- 
try cannot make things plainer. Wars, 
Tray-trip,] I am almoſt certain that fray- tig was a 
game | in faſhion, as I have fomewhere read among the 
commendations of a young nobleman, that he was good at the 
dame of try trip, or eray-trip, | Janxs, 
P. 247. l. 17. Agua vitæ is the old name of /trong waters. 
Mr, STEVENS. 
P. 248. l. 11. A ſentence is but a chev'ril glowe to a good 
wit;). Mr. Pcpe, in his firſt edition of Shake/peare, inform'd 
us in a gloſs that cheveri/ meant tender from cbeverillus, a 
young cock, a chick. But I never heard yet of any glove 
or leæ tber made af a cacłrel's ſkin; and I believe, it will hard- 
ly cume into experiment in Mr, Pope's or my time. The 
etymology is therefore to be diſputed. I fhew'd in my 
SHAKESPEARE 7eſtcr'd, that cheveril leather is made of the 
ſkin of a kid, or gat which was called by the LaTines, 
Capritius; by the ITAILIANS, Ciaverello; and by the 
FEN, 1e from which laſt, our word cheveri} is 
immediately deduced. Mr. P:pe in his laſt edition has fut- | 
fer'd. himſelf to be inform'd; and embraced theſe deriva- 


tions. THnEos.® 
P. 249. l. 23. Lord Pandarus.} See our authour's play of 
Froilus and Creſſula. Jouns, 


L. 27. Creſſida was 4 beggar.) The poet in this cir- 
cumſtance undoubtedly had his eye on CHaucer's 7%. 
ment of Creſeide, Cutid, to revenge her prophanation againſt 


ready, 
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his deity, calls in the planetary gods to aſſiſt him in his ven- 
eance. They inſtantly turn her mirth into melancholy, 
her health into ſickneſs, her beauty into deformity, and in 
the end pronounce this ſeatence upon her; 
Thus ſhalt thou go begging fro hous to hous, 
With cuppe and clappir like a Lazarous. Twxrosn.* 
FP. $60. 1. - But wiſe men's folly fall'n.] Sir Thomas Hun- 
mer reads, folly Sn. Jonxs. 
L. 8. In former editions. | 
Sir To. Save you, gentleman, 
Vio. And you, Sir, 
Sir And. Dieu vous guarde, Monſieur. 
Vio. Et vous aui; votre Serwi teur. | 
Sir And. I bope, Str, you are; and I am yours.) 1 have 
ventured to make the two knights change ſpeeches in this 
dialogue with Viola; and, I think, not without good rea- 
lon. It were a prepoſterous forget fulneſs in the poet, and 
out of all probability, to make Sir Andrea not only ſpeak 
French, but underſtand what is ſaid to him in it, who in the 
firſt act did not know the Exgliſb of Pourguor, THEOB. 
L. 16. The lift is the bound, limit, fartbeſ point, Jonxs. 
L. 27. oft pregnant and wouchſafed car.] Pregnant, for 
WaARB. 
P. 261. I. 23. After the laſt enchantment, you did hear.] 
Nonſenſe. Read and point it thus, 9 8 
After the laſt enchantment you did here, 


i. e. after the enchantment, your preſence worked in my 


affections. WaR. 
Ibid.) The preſent reading is no more nonſenſe than the 
emendation, Jouns. 


P. 252, I. 1. To one of your receiving.] i. e. to one of 


your ready apprehenſion, She conſiders him as an arch page. 


Wars. 

L. 2. A cyprus is a tranſparent ſtuff. | Jonws. 
L. 6. A price is a ſtep, ſometimes written greeſs from de- 
gres, French. | Jouns. 
P. 253. I. 9. And that ud woman has.] And that heart and 
boſom | have never yielded to any woman. | Jouns- 


S 2 
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L. 10. Save 1 alone.) Theſe three words Sir Themes Han- 
mer gives to Olivia probably enough. Jouns, 

P. 254. |. 24. ———tfaunt bim with the licence of int; if 
thou thou'ft bim ſome thrice, ] There is no donbt, I think, 
but this paſſage is one of thoſe, in which our author intended 
to ſhew his reſpect for Sir Walter Raleigh, and a deteftation 
of the virulence of his proſecutors. The words, quoted, 
ſeem to me directly levelled at the attorney-general Coke, 
who, in the trial of Sir Falter, attacked him with all the 
following indecent expreflions. „All that be did was by 
« rby Infligation, thou viper; for I thou thee, thou traytor !” 
(Here, by the way, are the poet's three thous.) © You are 
«< an odious man." — It be baſe ? IJ return it into thy tbroat, 
< on bis bebalf.” © O damnable atheiff 1' = * They 
« art a monfler; thou baſt an Engliſh face, but a Spaniſh 
4 heart. Thou baſi a Spaniſh beart, and thyſelf art 4 
« ſpider of bell...“ Go to, I will lay thee on thy back for 
« bee "ft traytor that ever came at a bar, &c.“ Is 
not here all the licence of tongue, which the poet ſatyrical- 
ly preſcribes to Sir Axzdrew's ink? And how mean an opini- 
on Shakeſpeare. had of theſe petulant invectives, is prett 
evident from his cloſe of this — let there be gall enoug 
in tby ink, tho" thou write it with a gooſe-pen, no matter 
A keener laſh at the attorney for a fool, than all the con- 
tumelies the attorney threw at the priſoner, as a ſuppos'd 
traytor ! | THEos, 

P. 255. |. 13. Look, where the youngeſt wren of nine comes.) 
The wren is remarkable for laying many eggs at a time, 
nine or ten and ſometimes more: and as ſhe is the ſmalleſt 
of birds, the laſt of ſo ſmall a brood may be ſuppoſed to be 
little indeed, which is the image intended here to be given 
of Maria. | Hanmss* 
Did. ] The womens' parts were then acted by boys, fome- 
times fo low in ſtature, that there was occaſionto obviate 
the impropriety by ſuch kind of oblique apologies. Wazs. 

P. 256. I. 15. In former editions, | 

I can ne other anſwer make but thanks, 
And thanks: and ever-oft good turns | 
Are ſbuffied off with ſuch uncurrent pay; ] The ſecond 


line is too ſhort by a whole foot. Then, who ever heard ef 
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this goodly double adverb, ever-oft, which ſeems to have as 


much propriety as, a/way-ſometimes ? As I have reſtor'd tbe 
paſſage, it is very much in our author's manner and mode 
of exprefſion. So, in Cymbeline ; | 3 
ice when I bawe been debtor to you fer cour teſſes, 
which I will be ever to pay, and yet pay ſtill. 
And in all's well, that ends well. 
And let me buy your friendly belp thus far, 
Which I will over-pay, and pay again 
When I bave found it, THEOB. 
P. 257. 1. 25. In former editions, | 
T have ſent after bim; he ſays he'll come; ] From whom 
could my lady have any ſuch intelligence? Her ſervant, em- 


ploy'd upon this errand, was not yet return'd; and, when he 


does return, he brings word, that the youth would hardly 
be intreated back, I am perſuaded, ſhe was intended rather 
to be in ſuſpenſe, and deliberating with herſelf: putting the 
ſuppoſition that he would come; and aſking herſelf, in that 
caſe, how ſhe ſhould entertain him. - Tuo. 
be ſays he'll come ;] i. e. I ſuppoſe now, or ad- 
mit now, he ſays he'll come; which Mr. Th-0ba/d, not un- 
derſtanding, alters unneceſſarily to, ſay be will come; in which 


the Oxford editor has followed him. Wars. 


P. 259. |, x8. Midſummer madneſs. ] Hot weather often 
turns the brain, which is, I ſuppoſe, alluded to here. Jouns. 
P. 260. |, 7.  bave lim'd ber,. ] | have entangled or 
caught her, as a bird is caught with Sirdlime. Jouns. 
L. 9. Fellow ! J This word which originally ſignified 
companion, was not yet totally degraded to its preſent mean- 
ing; and Malvolio takes it in the favourable ſenſe. Jours. 
P. 262. |, 8. Finder of madmen,] This is, I think, an allu- 
ſion to the wvixcbfinders, who were very buſy. Jouns, 
P. 263. |. 2. —be may bave mercy upon mine,——] We 
may read, He may bave mercy upon thine, but my bope is 
better, Vet the paſſage may well enough ſtand without al- 
teration, 
It were much to wiſhed, that Shateſprere in this and ſome 
other paſſages, had not ventured ſo near profaneneſs. 
Joxxs. 
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P. 264. |. 10. Jewel does not properly fignify a ſingle 


gem, but any precious ornament or ſuperfluity. Jonxs. 


L 28. Thy interpreter.] This word hath no ſenſe in this 
place ; the other editions concur in giving us, intercepter, 
which is undoubtedly right. | Rxy1,* 

P. 265. |. 8. He is a knight, dubb'd with unhack'd rapier, and 
en carpet conſtderation;——] That is, he is no ſoldier b 
profeſſion, not a knight banneret, dubbed in the field of 
battle, but, on carpet confederation, at a feſtivity, or on ſome 


peaceable occaſion, when knights receive their dignity | 


kneeling not on the ground, as in war, but on a carpet. 
This is, I believe, the original of the contemptuous term a 
carpet knight, who was naturally held in ſcorn by the men 
of war. Jonxs. 
Pi. 266. l. 14. Virago cannot be properly uſed here, unleſs 
we ſuppoſe Sir Toby to mean, 1 never ſaw one that had fo 
mach the look of woman with the prowefs of man. 
OHNsS, 
P. 269. l. 23. So do not I.] This, I believe, "OP | do 
not yet believe myſelf, when, from this accident, I gather 
hope of my brother's life. | | 1 
P. 270. l. 24. I am afraid this great Inbber, &c. ] That is. 
affectation and foppery will overſpread the world. Jonns. 
271. J. 3. I pr ytbee, fooliſh Greek. ] Greek, was as 
much as to fay bawd or pander. He underftood the crown 
to be acting in that office. A bawdy-houſe was called Ce 
renth, and the frequenters of it Corinthians, which words oc- 
cur frequently in Shakeſpeare, eſpecially in Timon of Athens, 
and Henry IVth. Yet the Oxford editor alters it to Geck, 
| | Warn. 
L. 7. get themſelves a good report after fourteen years' 
prrchaſe.) This ſeems to carry a piece of ſatire upon Mono- 
polies, the crying grievance of that time. The grants gene- 
rally were for fourteen years; and the petitions being re- 
ferred to a committee, it was ſuſpected that money gained 
favourable reports from thence. Wass. 
P. 272. J. 9. In ibis unctvil and unjuſt extent. ] Extent ie, 
in law, a writ of execution, whereby goods are ſeized for 
the king. It is therefore taken here for violence in _ 
| OHNG 
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L. 12. This ruſſi an hath botch'd up, —] 7. e. ſwelled and 
inflamed, A botch being a ſwelliug or abſceſs. Wars. 
Ib:d.] I fancy it is only a coarſe expreſſion for made up, as 
a bad taylor is called a botcher, and to botch is to make 
clumſily. | | EY” Jouns. 
L. ig. He ſtarted one poor beart of mine in thee.) I know not 
whether here be not an ambiguity intended between heart 
and bart, The ſenſe however is eaſy enough. He tbat of< 
fends thee, attacks one of my hearts; or, as the antients ex- 


preſſed it, balf my heart. Jo HN S. 
L. 16. Mbat reliſb is in tbis.] How does this taſte ? What 
judgment am I to make of it. Jouns. 


P. 273. I. 4. As te ſay, a CAREFUL man and a great 
ſebolar.) This refers to what went before, I am not tall 
engugh to become the funct ion well, nor lean enough to be thought 


4 good fludent ; it is plain then that Sbaleſpear wrote, as to 


ſay a GRACEFUL man, i. e. comely. To this the Oxferd 
editor ſays, refe. | | | WARM. 

L. 8. Very wittily ſaid———that that is, is :) This is a 
very humourous banter of the rules eſtabliſhed in the ſchools, 
that all reaſonings are ex præcognitis & preconcefis, which 
lay the foundation of every ſcience in theſe maxims, .<vbat- 
ſoe ver is, is; and it is impoſſible for the ſame thing to be and 
not to be ; with much trifling of the like kind. WarB. 

P. 274. Il. 11. Conflant gueſtion.] A ſettled, a determinate, 


aà regular queſtion, oN s. 


L. 25. Nay, I am for all waters.) A phraſe taken from 
the actor's ability of making the audience cry either with 


mirth or grief. WARS. 


Leid.] 1 rather think this expreſſion borrowed from ſport . 
men, and relating to the qualifications of a complete ſpaniel. 


OH NS. 


Ibid.) Nay, 1 am fer all maſters. ] i. e. a cloak for all kinds 
of knavery; taken from the Italian proverb, Tu has maniills 


da ogni acgua. Jouxs. 
P. 275. I. 21. Proper tied me.] They have taken poſſeſſion 
of me as of a man unable to look to himſelf. Jouns. 


L. 28. Here the clown in the dark acts two perſons, and 
counterfeits, hy variation of voice, a dialogue between him- 


ſelf and Sir Tapas. I will, Sir, I will, is ſpoken after a 
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_ pauſe, as if, in the mean time, Sir Topas had whiſpered, 
| ONnNgs, 
P. 256. l. 11. Tell me, are you net mad, or do you - coun. 
ter feit.] If he was not mad, what did he counterfeit by de. 
claring that be was not mad? The fool, who meant to inſult 
hir, I think, aſks, are you mad, or do you but counterfeit ? 
That is, ye /ook like a madman, you talk like a madman; I. 
your madneſs real, or ba ve you any ſecret defegn in it? This, to 
a man in poor Maluolio's (tate, was a ſevere taunt. Jouns, 
L. 19. Vice was the fool of the old moralities. Some 
traces of this character are ſtill preſerved in puppet- ſnows, 
and by country mummers. See the note on this character, 


in Richard the Third. | Jouns. 
. I. 2. Tit there be was, and there I found thiz 
credit, | 


That be did range, &c.] i. e. I found it juſtified, credibly 
vouched. Whether the word credit will eaſily carry this 
meaning, I am doubtful. The expreſſion ſeems obſcure; 
and tho? I have not diſturbed the text, I very much ſuſpet 
that the poet wrote; | | | 

tb re found this credent. He uſes the ſame 
term again in the very ſame ſenſe in the Winter's tale, 

Then "tis very credent, Thou may ft enjoin with ſome 

thing, and thou doft, &c. THros, 
| I found this credit.] Credit, for account, informa- 
tion. The Oxfo'd editor roundly alters it to current; as he 
does almoſt every word that Shakeſpear uſes in an anomalous 


ſignification. " "WALL. 
L. 8, ——al] inſtance, all diſcourſe] Inflance, for ſenſe; 
diſcourſe, for reaſon. Wars, 

id.] Inflance is example. Canons. 


L. 11. Te any other truſt,] To any other belief, or confi- 
dence, to any other fixed opinion. Jouns. 
L. 26. tiles is until, This word is (till ſo uſed in the 
northern counties. | Jouns. 
L. 29. Truth is fidelity, Jonns. 
P. 278, l. 19. So that conclufions to be as kiſſes.] 
Though it might be unreaſonable to call our Poet's Fools 
and Knaves every where to account; yet, if we did, for 
the generality we ſhould find them reſponſible. But what 
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monſtrous abſurdity have we here? To ſuppole the text 
genuine, we muſt acknowledge it too wild to have any 
known meaning, and what has no known meaning cannot 
be allowed to have either wit or humour, Beſides, the 


Clown is affecting to argue ſeriouſly and in form, I ima- 


gine, the Poet wrote 

| So that concluſion to be aſted, is, 

i. e. So that the concluſion | have to demand of you is this, 
if your four, &c, He had in the preceding words been in- 
ferring ſome premiſſes, and now comes to the concluſion very 
legically; you grant me, ſays he, the premiſſes; I now aſk 
you to grant the concluſion. | WARE. 


Ibid.] Though I do not diſcover much ratiocination in 


the Clown's diſcourſe, yet, methinks, I can find ſome 
glimpſe of a meaning in his obſervation, that © the con- 


* cluſion is as kiſſes.“ For, ſays he, if four negatives 


make two affirmatives, the concluſion is as kiſſes: that is, 
the concluſion follows by the conjunction of two negatives, 
which,by Hing and embracing, coaleſce into one, and make 


an affirmative, What the four negatives Are I do not know. 


i read, “ So that concluſions be as kiſſes. Jonns. 

P. 279, l. 12. Bells of St. Bennet.] When in this play he 
mentioned the bed f Ware, he recollected that the ſcene 
was in Illyria, and added in England; but his ſenſe of the 
ſame impropriety could not reſtrain him from the bells of 


St. Bennet. | Jon xs. 
P. 280, l. 7. Deſperate of ſhame and ſtate.) Unattentive 


to his character or his condition,like a deſperate man. Jo xs. 
P. 281, l. 22, — as FAT and fulſeme.) We ſhould read, 


Q21FLAT. Wars. 
Ihid.] Fat means dull; ſo we fay a fat-beaded fellow, and 
fat is more congruent to fulſome than fat. Jouns, 


P. 282, l. 2. Hby ſhould I net, bad I the beart to do it, 
Like to th' Egyptian Thief, at point of death 
Kill what I love?) In this Smile, a particular 
ſtory is pre- ſuppoſed; which ought to be known to ſhew the 
juſtneſs and propriety of the compariſon. It is taken from 
Heliodorus's Athiopics, to which our author was indebted for 
the alluſion. This Egyptian Thief was Thyamis, who was 
a native of Memphis, and at the head of a band of robbers, 
Theagenes and Chariclea falling into their hands, Thyamie 
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fell deſperately in love with the lady, and would have mar. 
ried her. Soon after, a ſtronger body of robbers coming 
down upon Thyamis's party, he was in ſuch fears for his 
miſtreſs, that he had her ſhut into a cave with his treaſure. 
It was cuſtomary with thoſe barbarians, when they def. 
paired of their own ſafety, firſt to make away with thoſe 
whom they hold dear, and defired for companions in the 
next life. Thyamis, therefore, benetted round with his 
enemies, raging with love, jealouſy and anger, he went to 
his cave; and calling aloud-in the Ægyptian tongue, ſo ſoon 
as he heard himſelf anſwered towards the cave's mouth by 
a Grecian, making to the perſon by the direction of her 
voice, he caught her by the hair with his left hand, and 
(ſuppoſing her to be Chariclea) with his right hand plunged 
his | into her breaſt, | 'THzos., 
P. 283, I. 23. Caſe is a word uſed contemptuouſly for 
Ain. We yet talk of a fox caſe, meaning the ſtuffed ſkin of 
8 fox. | | Jonns. 
P. 284, I. 27. Then he's a rogue, and apaſi-mea ſure painim.) 
Thes he's a rogue, dffter a paſſy-meaſure pavin, folio 1632, and 
probably right, being an alluſion to the quick meaſure of 
the pavin, a dance in Shakeſpeare's time. Gravy, 
P. 285, |. 16. A nat'ral perſpe#ive,) A perſpective ſees 
to be taken for ſhows exhibited through a glaſs with ſuch 
lights as make the pictures appear really protuberant. 
The Duke therefore ſays, that nature has here exhibited 
ſuch a ſhow, where ſhadows ſeem realities; where that 
which 7s set appears like that which 1s. Jonxs, 
P. 286, l. 29, — by whoſe gentle | 
JI vas preſerv'd to ſerve this noble Duke.) Though 
this be ſenſe, and poſſeſſes all the printed copies, yet I ſuſ- 
pea, from the ſimilitude in the two words preſerv'd and 
ferve (a ſameneſs of ſound, which Shakeſpeare would, pro- 
bably, have avoided;) the copyiſts, or men at preſs, com- 
mitted a flight miſtake. When the Captain and Viola firſt 
appear upon the ſtage, ſhe ſays to him; 
| JI ſerve this Duke; 
Thou ſhalt pre ſent me, &c. 
I therefore believe, the author wrote, as I have reformed. 
the text; 


th 
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— by whoſe gentle help 
was preferr'd to ſerve this noble Duke. 
N THreos. and Reyi.* 
P. 287, 1. 24. A moſt extracting frenzy—] i. e. A frenzy 
that drew me away from every thing but its own object. 
| Wars. 
P. 288, I. 8. alloy wox.] The word vox, hath abſolutely 
no meaning; perhaps we ſhould read, you muſt allow fer 2; 
that is, you muſt make the proper allowances for the condi. 
tion he 1s in. | | 'Revi.* 
L. 28. hall crown the alliance on't, ſo pleaſe you,] The 
word on 't in this place is mere nonſenſe. I doubt not the 


poet wrote an't ſo pleaſe you. RxvISAL. “* 
P. 289, |. 19. lighter ] People of leſs 
dignity or importance. Jonuns. 
L. 23. geck — A fool. Jos. 
L. 30.— — bere were pre ſuppos'd] Pre ſuppos d, 
for impo ſed. WaRB. 
Bid. Previouſly pointed out to thee, in ſuch manner as to 
deceive thee, | Revi.% 
P. 2 90, l. J. When that I was, &c.] This wretched ſtuff 
not Shakeſpeare's, but the Players! WARB. * 


This play is is in the graver part elegant and eaſy, and in 


ſome of the lighter ſcenes exquiſitely humourous. Ague- 


cbeek is drawn with great propriety, but his character is, in a 
great meaſure, that of natural fatuity, and is therefore not 
the proper prey of a ſatiriſt. The ſoliloquy of Matlvelio is 
truly comic; he is betrayed to ridicule merely by his pride, 
The marriage of Olivia, and the ſucceeding perplexity, 
though well enough contrived to divert on the ſtage, wants 
credibility, and fails to produce the proper inſtruction re- 
quired in the drama, as it exhibits no juſt picture of life, 
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10 honours 
25 whimpled 
26 Senior- Junior 
6 her lord 
20 this letter 
16 Sanguis, in 
27 the way 
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2 Ladies 
8 this Biron 
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een ſuch 
leman 

ſad true love 
unhappy 
you did here 
ſide-ſtitches 
ſonnet has it 
intercepter 
graceful 


VARIATION S. 


Dr. Jonnson., Mr. CAr ETI. 
p. 274 1. 29 all rid well rid 
276 24 drivel devil 
281 23 fat flat 


ERRORS in TWELFTH NIGHT. 


P. 213. I. 29, read, great Quarreller. 
263 9, read, Go, Sir Andrew. 
265 3, read, find it otherawiſe, 

276 23, read, pare. 
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ACT L. SCENES. 


Before Page's houſe in Windſor. 

Enter Juſtice Shallow, Slender, and Sir Hugh Evans, 
| SHALLOW. | | 
Z OQIR Hugh, perſuade me not. I will make a Star- 
-W Chamber matter of it. If he were twenty Sir John 
Falſtaffs, he ſhall not abuſe Robert Shallow, eſqgz 

SLEN, In the county of Glouceſter, juſtice of peace, and 

| Coram. | 

** SHALL. Ay, couſin Slender, and Cuſtalorum. en aha 
*Z SLEN, Ay, and Rato-lorum too; and a gentle-an born, 
2 maſter parſon, who writes himſelf Armiger- in any bill, 
2 warrant, quittance, or obligation; Arvuzero- 
Vor, II. Part II. U 
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SHAL, Ay, that I do, and have done any time theſe chree | 
hundred years. \ i 
SLEN. All his ſucceſſors, gone before him, have don? tz; 
and all his anceſtors, that come after him, may; er may | 
give the dozen white luces in their coat, 
SHAL. It is an old coat. 3 
Eva. The dozen white lowſes do become an old coat 
well; it agrees well paſſant; it is a familiar beaſt to man 3 
and ſignĩſies love. 4 
SHAL. The luce is the freſh fiſh, the ſalt fiſh is an old coat. | 
SLEN. I may quarter, coz. . 4 
SHAL, You may by marrying. 
Eva. It is marring, indes It he quarter it. 
Sn AL. Nota whit. 74 
Eva. Yes, per-lady; if he has a | quarter of your coat, 
there is but three ſkirts for yourſelf, in my ſimple conjec- 3 
tures. But that is all one; if Sir John Falſtaff have com- Y 
mitted diſparagements upon you, I am of the church, and | 
would be glad to do my benevolence, to make atonements | 
and compromiſes between you. | | 
SuAL. The council ſhall hear it; it is a riot. 
Eva. It is not meet, the council hear of a riot; there is 4q 
no fear of Got in a riot: the council, look you, ſhall defire | | 
to hear the fear of Got, and not to hear a riot ; ny your | $ 


hs ws ., 4 a. 


0 ul. &S a 


Syar. Ha! o' my life, if I were young n, the fword | t 
thould end it, | q | 
Eva. It is petter that friends is the ſword, and end it j 3 
and mere is alſo another device in my prain, which perad- | 4 
Venture, arings good diſcretions with it; there is Anne 4 


Page, which :, daughter to maſter George Page, which is 
pretty virginity, 
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SLEN. Miſtreſs Anne Page? the has brown belly and 
ſpeaks ſmall like a woman ? 

Eva. It is that ferry perſon for all the orld, as juſt as 
pypou will deſire; and ſeven hundred pounds of monies, and 
2 gold and filver, is her grandfire upon his death's-bed (Got 
deliver to a joyful reſurrections) give, when the is able to 
2 evertake ſeventeen years old: it were a good motion, if we 
man leave our pribbles and prabbles, and deſire a marriage be- 
'Z tween maſter Abraham and miſtreis Anne Page. 

SLEN. Did her grand fire {leave her ſeven hundred pounds? 

Eva. Ay, and her father is make her a petter penny, 

Sr EN, I know the young gentlewoman : ſhe has good gifts, 

SHAL. Seven hundred pounds, and poſſibilities, is good gifts. 

SLEN, Well; let us ſee honeſt Mr. Page: is Falſtaff there? 

Eva. Shall I tell you a lie? I do deſpiſe a liar, as I do 
deſpiſe one that is falſe; or as I deſpiſe one that is not true. 
The knight, Sir N is there; and, I beſeech you, be 
ruled by your well-wiſhers. 1 will peat the door [knocks] 
ſeor maſter Page. What, hoa? Got pleſs your houſe here. 


3 S RENE II. Enter Mr. Page. 
is f Pax. Who's there? 
ire Eva. Here is Got's pleſſing and your friend, and Juſtice 
ur Shallow; and here's young maſter Slender, that peradven- 
tures, ſhall tell you another tale, if matters grow to your 
4 0 3 likings, 


PaGE. I am glad to ſee your worſhips well, I thank you 

for my veniſon, maſter Shallow, * | 

4. Sul. Maſter Page, I am glad to ſee you; much good do 
it your good heart: I wiſh'd your veniſon better; it was ill 

kill'd. How doth good miſtreſs Page? and I thank you al- 

ways with my heart, la; with my heart, | 
PAGE. Sir, I thank you, 
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. SHAL, Sir. I thank you; by yea and no, I do. 4 
Pao. Iam glad to fee you, good maſter Slender. ci! 
Sr. How does your fallow greyhound, fir? I heard 

fay, he was out- run on Cotſale. 7 
PAGE. It could not be judg'd Sir. 
SLEN. You'll not confeſs, you'll not confeſs, ; 
_ SHAL. That he will not—'tis your „ tis your fault an 
— tis a good dog. | 8 Pj 
PAGE. A cur, Sir. 1 
Sn AL. Sir, he's a good dog, and a fair dog; can there be 
more ſaid ? he is good and fair.—ls Sir John Falſtaff gere? 
PAGE. Sir, he is within; and I would, I could do a good 7 
office between you. 1 
Eva. It is ſpoke as a chriſtians ought to ſpeak, 2» 
Su Al. He hath wrong'd me, maſter Page. : 2 
Pa E. Sir, he doth in ſome ſort confeſs it. 1 
Sn. If it be confeſs'd, it is not redreſs d; is not that : 
fo, mafter Page ? He hath wrong'd me—indeed, he hath— 
at a word, he hath—believe me—-Robert Shallow, eſq; 
ſaith, he is wrong'd. | 

PaGE. Here comes Sir John, 


SEN E III. Enter Sir John Falftaf, Bardolph, Nym 
and Pifto]. 


Far. Now, maſter Shallow, you'll complain of me to the 
council. 

Sn. Knight, you have beaten my n kill'd my deer, 
and broke open my lodge. 9 

FAL. But not kiſs'd your keeper's daughter. , 4 

SWAL, Tut, a pin; this ſhall be anſwer'd. - 
Far, I will anſwer it ftraight : I have done all this, 1 
That is now anſwer'd. 5 


S#AL, The council ſhall know this, | 4 a 
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FAL. Twere better for you, if twere not known in coun- 
cil: you'll be laugh'd at. | | 

Eva. Pauca verba, Sir John, goot worts, 
| Far. Good worts; good cabbage. Slender, I broke your 
head; what matter have you againſt me? 
3 fam Marry, Sir, I have matter in my head againſt you, 
ult and againſt your cony-catching-raſcals Bardolph, Nym and 

© Pitol, i 

BAR. You Banbury cheeſe, 


«| ; SLzn, Ay, it's no matter, 
ap : PisT. How now, Mephoſtophilus ? 


> SrLen. Ay, it is no matter. 

4 Nym. Slice, I ſay; pauca, pauca: ſlice, that's my hu- 

1 mour. 
” Sren. Where's Simple, my man? can you tell, couſin? 

þ Eva. Peace: I pray you : now let us underſtand ; there 

is three umpires in this matter, as I underſtand that is, 

maſter Page; fidelicet, maſter Page; and there is myſelf; 

fidelicet, myſelf; and the three party is, laſtly and finally, 
mine hoſt of the garter. | 

Pac z. We three to hear it, and end it 3 them. 

Eva. Ferry goot, I will make a prief of it in my note- 

book, and we will afterwards ork upon the cauſe with as 

7 great diſcreetly as we can. 

Fax. Piſtol, 

7 Prsr, He hears with ears. 

? "Z Eva. The tevil and his tam! what phraſe i 15 this, tie 

bears with ear; why it is affectations. 

Fa. Piſtol, did you pick maſter Slender's purſe ? 

3 Srv. Ay, by theſe gloves, did he; (or I would I might 

"R never come in mine own great TC — again elſe,) of ſeven 

7 groats in mill-fixpences, and two Edward ſhovel- boards, 
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that coſt me two ſhillings and two pence * of Vead : 


Miller, by theſe gloves. 
Far, Is this true, Piſtol ? | 
Eva. No; it is falſe, if it is a pick-purſe. 


Pis r. Ha, thou mountain-foreigner !——Sir John, and 


maſter mine. 

I combat challenge of this latten bilboe : 

Word of denial in thy Labra's here; 

Word of denial. Froth and ſcum, thou ly'R. 
Sr. EN. By theſe gloves, then 'twas he. 


Nym. Beadvis'd, fir, and paſs good humours : I will ſay, JF 
with you, if you run the baſe humour on 


72 


% marry trap 
me:; that is the very note of it. 


SEN. By this hat, then he in the red face had it; for 1 
tho* I cannot remember what I did when you made me 


drunk, yet I am not altogether an aſs. 
FAL. What ſay you, Scarlet and John? 


Baz. Why, fir, for my part, I ſay, the gentleman had 4 3 


drunk himſelf out of his five ſentences. 
EA. It is his five fenſes ; fie, what the ignorance is! 


Bax. And being fap, fir, was, as they ſay, Cher" d; and | 9 


ſo concluſions paſt the careires. 


SLEN. Ay, you ſpake in Latin then too; but tis no mat- 


ter; I'll never be drun whilft I live again, but in honeſt, 


civil, godly company, for this trick: if I be drunk, T'll be | 
drunk with thoſe that have the fear of "wy and not with 


drunken knaves. 
Eva. So Got udg me, that is a virtuous mind. 


FAL. You hear all thoſe matters deny'd, gentlemen 3 3 you 5 3 


hear 1 it, | 
Enter Miftreſs Anne Page, with wine. 


PAGE, Nay, daughter, carry the wine in; we'll drink 
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Vead 9 within. | I [Exit Anne Page. 

Sk. Oheav'n! this is miſtreſs Anne Page. 

; 1 | Enter Miftreſs Ford and Miftreſs Page. 

A Pace. How now, miſtreſs Ford? 

4 FAL. Miſtreſs Ford, by my troth, you are very well met; 

I by your leave, good miſtreſs. [Kiſſing "i | 

4 Pa GE. Wife, bid theſe gentlemen welcome: come, we 
have a hot veniſon paſty to dinner; come, gentlemen ; I 


hope, we ſhall drink down all unkindneſs. 
[ Exe. Fal. Page, &c. 


on 7 SeENE IV. Manent Shallow, Evans, and Slender, 

; sx. I had rather than forty ſhillings, I had my book of 

| ſongs and ſonnets here. | 
Enter Simple. 


How now, Simple, where have you been? I muſt wait on 
; 3 myſelf, muſt I? you have not the book of riddles about you, 
have you? 
Su. Book of riddles! why, did you not lend it to Alice 
nd 7 Shortcake upon Allhallowmas laſt, a fortnight afore Michael- 
mas? ; 
. sn. Come, coz; come, coz; we tay for you: a word 
|, " with you, coz : marry this, coz ; there is, as 'twere a ten- 
de "= der, a kind of tender, made afar ef by Sir Hugh here; do 
you underſtand me ? 
3 SLEN. Ay, fir, you ſhall find me reaſonable: if it be fo, I 
mall do that that is reaſon. 
SAL. Nay, but underſtand me. 
** SLExn. Sol do, Sir. 

Eva. Give ear to his motions, Mr. Slender: I wil de- 
icription the matter to you, if you be capacity of it. 
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SLEN, Nay, I will do, as my couſin Shallow ſays: I pray 
you, pardon me; he's a juſtice of peace in his Ry, ſim- 
ple tho' I ſtand here. 

Eva. But that is not the queſtion ; the queſtion is con- 
cerning your marriage. 

SHAL. Ay, there's the point, fir, 

Eva. Marry, is it; the very point of it, to Mrs. Anne 
Page. 

SLEN. Why, if it be ſo, 1 will marry her upon any rea- 
ſonable demands. f 

Eva. But can you affection the oman? let us command 
to know that of your mouth, or of your lips; for divers phi- 
loſophers hold, that the lips 1s parcel of the mind, therefore 
preciſely can you carry your good will to the maid? 

Shar. Couſin Abraham Slender, can you love her? 

SLEN. I hope, fir, I will do, as it ſhall become one that 
would do reaſon. 

Eva. Nay, Got's lords and his ladies, you muſt ſpeak 
poſſitable, if you can carry her your defires towards her. 

SHAL. That you muſt: will you, upon good dowry, 
marry her? 

'SLEN. I will do a greater thing than that upon your re- 
queſt, couſin, in any reaſon, 

SHAL. Nay, conceive me, conceive me, {ſweet coz, what I 
do, is to pleaſure you, coz ; can you love the maid ? 

SLEN. I will marry her, fir, at your requeſt : but if there 
be no great love in the beginning, yet heav'n may decreaſe 
it upon better acquaintance, when we are marry'd, and have 
more occaſion to know one another: I hope, upon familia- 
rity will grow more content : but if you ſay, 'marry her, 1 
will marry her that I am freely diſſolved, and diſſolutely. 

Eva, It is a ferry diſcretion anſwer, fave, the fall is in 
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3 th'ort diffolutely : the ort is, according to our meaning, 
| 5 reſolutely; ; his meaning is good. 

Sal. Ay, I think, my couſin meant well. 

Stew. Ay, or elfe I would I might be hang'd, la. 


SCEN E V. Enter Miſtreſs Anne Page. 


| Suna. Here comes fair miſtreſs Anne : *would, I were 
; : | young for your fake, miſtreſs Anne! 
| AnNE. The dinner is on the table; my father deſires your 
worſhip's company. 
Z Snar. Iwill wait on him, fair a Anne. 
Eva. Od's pleffed will, I will not be abſence at the grace, 
[Ex. Shallow and Evans. 
Ax NE. WilPt pleaſe your worſhip to come in, tic ? 
Sr.en. No, I taank you, forſooth, heartily; I am very 
well. 
 AnxE, The dinner attends you, fir. | 
| SLEN, I am not a-hungry, I thank you, forſooth. Go, 
XX firrah, for all you are my man, go wait upon my coulin 
Shallow: [Exit Simple.] A juſtice of peace ſometime may 
be beholden to his friend for a man. I keep but three men 
| and a boy yet, *till my mother be dead; but what though, 
yet | live like a poor gentleman born. 
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Axxx. I may not go in without your worſhi ip; ; they will 
3 not fit, till you come. 

3 SLEN. I'faith, I'll eat nothing: I ail you as much as 
chough I did. 

5 ANNE. I pray you, ſir, walk in. a 

5 SLEN.I had rather walk here, I thank you: I bruis'd my 


ſhin th' other day with playing at ſword aud dagger with a 
maſter of fence, three veneys for a diſh of ſtew'd prunes 5 
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and, by my troth, I cannot abide the ſmell of hot meat face 
Why do your dogs bark ſo ? be there bears i'th'town ? 5 

ANNE. I think, there are, fir; I heard them talk'd of. 

SLEv. I love the ſport well, but I ſhall as ſoon quarrel 12 9 
it as any man in England. You are afraid, if you ſee the 4 
bear looſe, are you not? "3 

AN NR. Ay, indeed, ſir. | 

SLEN. That's meat and drink to me now ; ; I have "We 
Sackerſon looſe twenty times, and have taken him by the 
chain; but I warrant you, the women have fo cry'd and! 
ſhriek'd at it, that it paſt: but women, indeed, cannot abide 
*em, they are very ill favour'd rough things. 

| Enter Mr. Page. 

PAGE. . gentle Mr. Slender, come; we ſtay for 
you. 

SLev. I'll eat 1 I thank you, fir. 
PAGE. By cock and pye, you ſhall not chuſe, fir 3 come; 
come. E 

SVEN. Nay, pray you, lead the way. 

PAGE. Come on, fir. 

SLEn. Miſtreſs Anne, yourſelf ſhall go firſt. 

phy Not 1, fir, keep you on, 1 

LEN. Truly, I will not go firſt, truly-la: I will not do 
you that wrong. 2 

AN NR. I pray you, le. bY 

SLew. I'll rather be unmannerly, than troubleſome ; you 
do yourſelf wrong, indeed-la. [Exeunt. 


SCENE VI. Re-enter Evans and Simple. 


Eva. Go your ways, and aſk of Doctor Caius' houle 
which is the way; and there dwells one miſtreſs Quichly, i 
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which is in the manner of his nurſe, or his dry-nurſe, or his 
cook, or his laundry, his waſher, and his wringer. 


Sine. Well, fir. 
Eva. Nay, it is petter yet; give her this letter; for it Is 


XZ a 'oman that altogethers acquaintance with miſtreſs Anne 
Page; and the letter is to defire and require her to ſolicit 
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your maſter's deſires to miſtreſs Anne Page: I pray you, be 


gone; Iwill make an end of my dinner; there's pippins and 


TX cheeſe to come. [Exeunt ſeverally. 


Scene VII. Changes to the Garter- inn. 

Enter Falſtaff, Hoſt, Bardolph, Nym, Piſtol and Robin. 

Far. Mine hoſt of the garter. 

HosT, What ſays my bully Rock? ſpeak ſchollarly and 
wiſely. (> 

Far. Truly, mine hoſt, I muſt turn away ſome of my 
followers. | 

HosT. Diſcard, bully Hercules, caſhier ; let them wag : 


| trot, trot. 


FAL. I fit at ten pounds a week. 
HosT. Thou'rt an emperor, Cæſar, Keiſar and Pheazar. 


Iwill entertain Bardolph, he ſhall draw, he ſhall tap: ſaid 


I well, bully Hector? 
FAT. Do fo, good mine hoſt. 
Hosr. I have ſpoke, let him follow; let me ſee thee 
froth and live; I am at a word; follow. {Exit Hoſt. 
FAL. Bardolph, follow him; a tapſter is a good trade: 


an old cloak makes a new jerkin; a wither'd ſerving-man, 2 
= treſh tapſter; go, adieu. 
ic 


Ba. It is a life that I have defir'd ; I will thrive. 
h [Exit Bard. 
Yor, II. 5 X 
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Pisr. O baſe Hungarian wight, wilt thou the ſpigot F 


wield ? 


Nx. He was gotten in drink, is not the WIRE conceit- s 4 
ed ? his mind is not ein and chere“ 8 che humour of! it. | 


were too open; his filching was like an unſkilifal ee * f 
kept not time. 1 


Nym. The good humour is to ſteal at a minute's reſt. 3 
P1sT. Convey, the wile it call: ſteal? foh , a fico for the | 2 


phraſe! 

Far. Well, firs, I am"almoſt out at hacks. 

PisT. Why then let kibes enſue. 

FAL. There is no remedy : I muſt cony-catch, I muſt 
ſhift. | 

PisT. Young ravens muſt have food. 

FAL. Which of you know Ford of this town? 

PisT. I ken the wight, he is of ſubſtance good. 

Far. My honeſt lads, I will tell you what I am about, 


PisT. Two yards and more. A 


Far. No quips now, Piſtol: indeed, I am in the waſte f | 
two yards about; but I am now about no waſte, I am abou: | 2 


thrift. Briefly, I do mean to make love to Ford's wife: g 
ſpy entertainment in her; ſnie diſcourſes, ſhe carves, he 3 


gives the leer of invitation: I can conſtrue the action of her ; 


familiar ſtile, and the hardeſt voice of her behaviour, to be! 
engliſh'd right, as, I am Sir Joha Falſtaff's,” 

Pis r. He hath ſtudy'd her well, and tranſlated her wel! 
out of honeſty into Engliſh. 

Nym. The anchor is deep; will that humour paſs ? 

Fart. Now the report goes, ſhe has all the rule of he 
huſband's purſe : ſhe hath a legion of angels. 

Pisr. As many devils entertain; and to her, boy, fay l. 


ee , ww ao. 
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Nu. The humour riſes; it is wy humour me the 


angels, 
Far, I have writ me here a letter to her; ; and here ano- 


ther to Page's wife, who even now gave me good eyes too, 
examined my parts with the moſt judicious oeillades; ſome- 
times, the beam of her view gilded my foot 3 3 ſometimes, my 
portly belly. 

P1sT. Then did the ſun on dunghill ſhine, [ Aſide, 

Nym. I thank thee for that humour, 

FAL. O, the did ſo courſe o'er my exteriors with ſuch a 
greedy intention, that the appetite of her eye did ſeem to 
ſcorch me up like a burning glaſs, Here's another letter to 
her; ſhe bears the purſe too; ſhe is a region in Guiana, all 
gold and bounty, I will be *cheator to them both, and they 
ſhall be exchequers to me; they ſhall be my Eaſt and Weſt- 
Indies, and I will trade to them both. Go, bear thou this 
letter to miſtreſs Page, and thou this to miſtreſs Ford: we 


>. 
8 LY * . . . . 
XZ willthrive, lads, we will thrive, 
"IH PisT. Shall I fir Pandarus of Troy become, 
ſte And by my fide wear ſteel ? then, Lucifer, take all! 


NY. Iwill run no baſe humour; here take the humour 
letter, I will keep the *haviour of reputation, 

Far. Hold, firrah, bear you theſe letters tightly, 
Sail like my pinnace to theſe golden ſhores, [To Robin, 
Rogues, hence, avaunt ! vaniſh like hail-ſtones, go; 
Trudge, plod away o'th' hoof, ſeek ſhelter, pack 
Falſtaff will learn the humour of the age, 
French thrift, you” rogues; myſelf, and ſkirted page. 

[Exeunt Falſtaff and boy. 
inn VIE. 
PiS r. Let vultures gripe thy guts; for gourd and Fullam 
holds ; 
X 2 
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And high and low beguiles the rich and poor. 
Teſter I'll have in pouch, when thou ſhalt lack, 
Baſe Phrygian Turk ! 3 
-— Wy M. I have operations in my head, which be 3 bh 
of revenge, 55 

PIs T. Wilt thou revenge? 

NY. By welkin, and her ſtar, 

PIs T. With wit, or ſteel ? 

NyYNM. With both the humours, I: | 
J will diſcuſs the humour of this love to Ford. 

PIST. And J to Page ſhall ke unfold, 

How Falſtaff, varlet vile, 
His dove will prove, his gold will hold, 
| | And his ſoft couch defile, | 

Ny m. My humour ſhall not cool; I will incenſe Ford ts 
deal with poiſon ; I will poſſeſs him with yellowneſs; for 
the revolt of mien is dangerous : that is my true humour, * 

PIs r. Thou art the Mars of malecontents : I ſecond thee; 
troop on. [Exeunt. 

ScENE IX. Changes to Dr. Caius's houſe, 
Enter Mrs. Quickly, Simple, and John Rugby. 

Quic. What, John Rugby | I pray thee, go to the caſe- 
ment, and ſee if you can ſee my maſter, maſter doctor Caius, 
coming; if he do, i'faith, and find any body in the houſe, 
here will be old abuſing of God's patience, and the king's 
Engliſh. 

Rus. I'll go watch. 

Quic. Go, and we'll have a poſſet for't ſoon at night, in 
faith, at the latter end of a ſea-coal fire. [Exit Rugby.] An 
honeſt, willing, kind fellow, as ever ſervant ſhall come in 
houſe withal ; and I warrant you, no tell-tale, nor no breed- 
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bate ; his worſt fault is, that he is given to prayer: he is 
ſomething peeviſh that way; but no-body but has his fault; 
but let them paſs. Peter Simple, you ſay your name is. 

Sim. Ay, for fault of a better. 

Qui c. And maſter Slender's your maſter ? 

SIM. Ay, forſooth. 

Qu 1c. Does he not wear a great round beard, like a glo- 
ver's paring-knife ? 

Stu. No, forſooth; he hath but a little 3 with a 
little yellow beard, a Cain-colour'd beard. 

Quic. A ſoftly-ſprighted man, is he not? 

Sim. Ay, forſooth ; but he is as tall a man of his hands, 
as any is between this and his head: he hath fought with a 
warrener. | 

Qvic. How fay you? oh, I ſhould remember him; 
does he not hold up his head as it were? and ſtrut in his 
gate ? 

Siu. Ves, dard, does he. 

Qu1c. Well, heav'n ſend Anne Page no > mock fortune 
Tell maſter parſon Evans, I'll do what I can for your maſter: 
Anne is a good girl, and I wiſh 

Enter Rugby. 

RuG. Out, alas! here comes my maſter. 

Quic. We ſhall all be ſhent; run in here, good young 
man; go into this cloſet z [ſhuts Simple in the cloſet.] He 
will not ſtay long. What, John Rugby! John! what, 
John, I fay : go, John, go enquire for my maiter ; I doubt, 
he be not well, that he comes not home: and down, 
down, a-down-a.” | [Sings. 


SCENE X. Enter Doctor Caius. 


SLES, Vat is you ſing? I do not like des toys; pray 
A 3 
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you, go and vetch me in my cloſet “ un boitier verd;” a 
box, a green-a box; do intend vat I ſpeak ? a green-a box. 
Qu1c. Ay, forſooth Ill fetch it to you. 


Tam glad, he went not himſelf; if he had found the young 


man, he would have been horn-mad. | LAſide. 

Carvs. ** Fe, fe, fe, fe, ma foi, il fait fort chaud; je 
© m'en vaie à la Cour. la grande affaire.“ 

Qv1c. Is it this, fir ? 

Carvs. © Ouy, mettez le au mon pocket; Depechez,” 
quickly; ver is dat knave Rugby ? 

Qu1c. What, John Rugby! John! 

Ru G. Here, fir. 

Carvs. You are John Rugby, and you are Jack Rugby; 
come, take-a your rapier, and come after my heel to the 
court. | 

Ru G. *Tis dy, fir, here in the porch. 

Carvs. By my trot, I tarry too long: od's me! ** Qu" 
« ay j* oublie?” dere is ſome ſimples i in my cloſet, dat I 
will not for the varld I ſhall leave behind, . | 

Quic. Ay-me, he'll find the young man there, and be 


mad. 


Cal us. O Diable, Diable! vat is in my cloſet? villaine, 

Larron! Rugby, my rapier. | 
[Pulls Simple out of the cloſet, 

Qv1c. Good maſter be content. 

Caivs. Wherefore ſhall I be content-a ? 

Qvi1c. The young man is an honeſt man. 

Carvus. What ſhall de honeſt man do in my cloſet ? dere 
is no honeſt man, dat ſhall come in my cloſet, 

Qu1c. I beſeech you be not ſo flegmatick ; hear the truth 
of it. He came of an errand to me from parſon Hugh. 

Caius. Vell. 
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Siu. Ay, ſorſooth, to deſire her to 

Qvic. Peate, I pray you. 

Caivs. Peace- a your tongue. Speak-a your tale. 

Siu. To deſire this honeſt gentle woman, your maid, to 
ſpeak a good word to miſtreſs Anne Page for my maſter | in 
the way of marriage, 

Qu1c. This is all, indeed- la; but I'll never put my finger 
in the fire, and need not. 

Caivs. Sir Hugh ſend-a-you ? Rugby, baillez me forme 
paper; tarry you a little while. 

Qu ic. I am glad he is fo quiet; if he had been thoroughly 
moved, you ſhould have heard him fo loud, and fo melancho- 
ly. But notwithſtanding, man, I'll do for your maſter 
what good | can; the very yea and the no is, the French 
doctor my maſter. (I may call him my maſter, look you, 
for I keep his houſe, and I waſh, wring, brew, bake, ſcour, 
dreſs meat and drink, make the beds, and do all myſelf.) 

Siu. ' Tis a great charge to come under one body's hand. 

Quic. Are you a-vis'd o' that? you ſhall find it a great 
charge; and to be up carly and down late. But notwith- 
ſtanding, to tell you in your ear, I would have no words of 
it, my maſter himſelf is in love with miſtreſs Anne Page; 
but, notwithitinding that, I noe Anne's mind, that's nei- 
ther here nor there. 

Cavs, You jack'nape; give-a this letter to Sir Hugh; 
by gar, it is a ſhallenge: I will cut his throat in de parke, 
and I will teach a ſcurvy jack-a-nape prieſt, to meddle or 
make you may be gone; it is not good you tarry here; 
by gar, I will cut all his two ſtones; by gar, he ſhail not 
have a ſtone to throw at his dog. | {Exit Simple, 

Quic. Alas, he ſpeaks but tor his friend. 

Caivs, It is no matter'a ver dat: do you not tell a-me, 

X 4 


312 THEMERRT WIVES 


dat I ſhall have Anne Page for myſelf? by gar, I vill kill de 
Jack prieſt; and I have appointed mine hoſt of de ] artiere 
to meaſure our weapon; by gar I will myſelf have Anne 
Page. 
 Quic. Sir, the maid loves you, and all ſhall be well: we 
muſt give folks leave to prate; what, the goujere 

Cal us. Rugby, come to the court with me; by gar, 
if I have not Anne Page, I ſhall turn your head out of my 
door ; follow my heels, Rugby. [Ex. Caius and Rugby. 

Quic. You ſhall have An fools-head of your own. No, 
I know Anne's mind for that; never a woman in Windſor 
knows more of Anne's mind than I do, nor can do more than 
1 do with her, I thank heav'n. 

FEN T. (within) Who's within there, hea ? 

Qu ic, Who's there, I trow, come near the houſe I pray 
you. 


SCENE XI. Enter Mr. Fenton. 


FenT. How now, good woman, how doſt thou? 
Qv1c. The better, that it pleaſes your good worſhip to 
aſk, 
FenT. What news? how does pretty miſtreſs Anne? 
 Quic. In truth, fir, and ſhe is pretty and honeſt, and gen- 
tle; and one that is your friend, I can tell you that by the 
way, I praiſe heav'n for it. 
FEN. Shall I do any good, think'ſt thou? ſhall I not loſe 
my ſuit? 
Qvic. Troth, fir, all is in his hands above; but not- 
withſtanding, maſter Fenton, I'll be ſworn on a book, ſhe 
loves you—Have not your worſhip a wart above your eye ? 
FenT. Yes, marry, have [? and what of that? 
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Qv1c. Well, thereby hangs a tale; good faith, it is ſuch 
another Nan; but, I deteſt, an honeſt maid as ever broke 
bread; we had an hour's talk of that wart: I ſhall 
never laugh but in that maid's company! But, indeed, 
T ſhe is given too much to allicholly and muſing; but for you 
Well go to 
FenT. Well, I ſhall ſee her to day; hold, there's money 
for thee : let me have thy voice in my behalf; if thou ſeeſt 
her before me, commend me. | . | ; 
Qvic. Will I? ay, faith, that we will: and I will tell 
your worſhip more of the wart, the next time we have con- 
fidence, and of other wooers. 
i'tn, Well, farewel, I am in great haſte now. [Exit. 


Qvic. Farewel to your worſhip. Truly, an honeſt gen- 


tleman, but Anne loves him not; I know Anne's mind as 


well as another does. Out upon't, what have I forgot. 
: [Exit. 


CT EE SCENS 
Before Page's Houſe, 


Enter Mrs. Page, with a Letter. 
Mrs. Pace. 
HAT, have lcap'd love-letters in the holy day-time 
of my beauty, and am I now a ſubject for them? let 


me lee: 
* Aſk me no reaſon, why I love you; for ho' love ue 


„ reaſon for his preciſian, he adrnits him not for his counſel- 


lor: you are not young, no more am]; go to then, there's 
** ſympathy : you are merry, ſo am I; ha! ha! then there's 
** more {ympathy : you love ſack, and fo doi; would you 
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< defire better ſympathy ? let it ſuffice thee, miſtreſs Page, 


© at the leaſt if the love of a ſoldier can ſuffice, that 1 lov. ; } 

* thee. I will not fay, pity, 'tis not a ſoldier- like phraſe, ped 

66 but I ſay, love me: 1 

* By me, thine own true knight, wh 

By day or night, | 

Or any kind of light, 1 

% With all his might, = 

For thee to fight.” | John Falſtail, | = 

| What a Herod of Jewry 1s s this ? O wicked, wicked world! 5 | 

one that is well nigh worn to pieces with age, to ſhow him- x — 

ſelf a young gallant! what unweigh'd behaviour hath this . We 

Flemiſh dr unkard pickt, 1'th* devil's name, out of my con- en 

verſation, that he dares in this manner eſſay me ? why, he We 

hath not been thrice in my company: what ſhould I ſay to re 

him? l was then frugal of my mirth—heav'n forgive me di! 

- Why, Il exhibit a bill in the parliament for the put: th 

ting down of men: how ſhail I be reveng'd on him? for re- hu 

veng'd I will be, as ſure as his guts are made of puddings, pe 

SEN E II. Enter Mrs, Ford. N 

Mrs. Fox D. Mrs. Page, truſt me, I was going to your th 

houſe. D 
Mrs. Pace, And truſt me I was coming to . you 

look very ill. at 

Mrs. Forp. Nay, I'll ne'er believe that; I have to ſhew il 

to the contrary. | th 

Mrs. Pa GE. Faith, but you do, in my mind. r: 

Mrs. Fox D. Well, I do then; yet I fay, I could ſhew . ſr 

you to the contrary: O miſtreſs Page, give me ſome ſe 

counſel. | | n 


| 
age, 


low 5 


. 


e 


OF WINDSOR. 316 


Mrs. PAGE. What's the matter, woman? 

Mrs. Fos D. O woman! if it were not for one trifling ref- 
pect, I could come to ſuch honour. 

Mrs. PAGE. Hang the trifle, woman, take the honour ; 
what is it? diſpenſe with trifles; what is it? 

Mrs. Foxp. If 1 would but go to hell for an eternal mo- 


ment, or ſo, I could be knighted. 


Mrs. PAGE. What? —thou lleſt! — Sir Alice Ford. 
theſe knights will hack, and fo thou ſhould'ſt not alter the 
article of thy gentry. 

Mrs. Foxn. We burn day-light here, read read 
——perceive how I might be knighted [ ſhall think the 
worſe of fat men, as long as I have an eye to make differ- 


ence of men's liking ; and yet he would not ſwear; prais'd 


women's modeſty ; and gave ſuch orderly and well-behaved 
reproof to all uncomelinefs, that I would have ſworn his 
diſpoſition would have gone to the truth of his words; but 
they do no more adhere, and keep place together, than the 


hundredth pſalm to the tune of Green Sleeves. What tem- 


peſt, I trow, threw this whale, with ſo many ton of oil in his 
belly, a'ſhore at Windſor ? how ſhall 1 ve reveng'd on him? 


I think, the beſt way were to entertain him with hope, till 


the wicked fire of luſt have melted him in his own greaſe 
Did you ever hear the like? 

Mrs. Pace. Letter for letter, but that the name of Page 
and Ford differs. To thy great comfort in this myſtery of 
ill opinions, here's the twin brother of thy letter; but let 
thine inherit firſt, for, I proteſt, mine never ſhall. I war- 
rant he hath a thouſand of theſe letters, writ with blank- 
ſpace for different names; nay, more; and theſe are of the 
ſecond edition; he will print them out of doubt, for he cares 
not what he puts into the preſs, when he would put us two. 
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1 had rather be a gianteſs, and lye under mount Pelio, “ 
Well, I will find you twenty laſcivious turtles, ere one chat 1 
man. | 
Mrs. Foxp. Why, this is the very ſame, the very hand 3 
the very words; what doth he think of us? 15 

Mrs. PAGE. Nay, I know not; it makes me almoſt read) "= 


like one that I am not acquainted withal; for, ſure, unleſ 'Y O, 
he knew ſome ſtain in me, that I know not myſelf, be 1 
would never have boarded me in this fury. 3 ] 
Mrs. Fox p. Boarding, call it you? I'll be ſure to keep 4 Ta 
him above deck. | Ta 
Mrs. Pa E. So will I; if he come under my hatches, IHA 
never to ſea again, Let's be reveng'd on him; let's ap- i | 
point him a meeting, give him a ſhow of comfort in his ſuit, | 
and lead him on with a fine baited delay, till he hath oy | 
his horſes to mine hoſt of the Garter. Je 
Mrs. Fon D. Nay, I will conſent to act any villainy a- ch. 
gainſt him, that may not ſully the charineſs of our honeſty, MW bi 
Oh, that my huſband ſaw this letter ! it would give eternal | th 
food to his jealouſy. | | ip 
Mrs. Pace. Why, look, where he comes, and my good F: 
man too; he's as far from jealouſy, as I am from giving him of 
canſe; and that, I hope, is an unmeaſurable diftance. 
Mrs. Fox p. You are the happier woman. fr 
Mrs. Pace. Let's conſult together againſt this greaſy 
knight. Come hither. | [They retire. 
SS ENTE III. Enter Ford with Piſtol, Page with Nym. 
Fox p. Well, I hope it be not ſo. | 0 


PIs r. Hope is a curtail-dog in ſome affairs, 
Sir John affects thy wife. 
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Foxy. Why, fir, my wife is not young. 
PisT. He wooes both high and low, both rich and poor. 
Both young and old, one with another, Ford; 
He loves thy gally-mawfry, Ford, perpend. 

Fogp. Love my wife? | 

PIs. With liver burning hot: prevent, or go thou, like 
Sir Acteon, he, with ring-wood at thy heels 
O, odious is the name. | 

ForxD. What name? fir? 

PisT. The horn, I fay: farewel. 
Take heed, have open eye; for thieves do foot by night. 
Take heed ere ſummer comes, or cuckoo-birds affright. 
Away, fir corporal Nym. ä | 
S Believe it, Page, he ſpeaks ſenſe. [Exit Piſtol. 
uit = Foxp. I will be patient; I will find out this. 
n'd 5 NYM. And this is true: I like not the humour of lyings 

he hath wrong'd me in ſome humours: I ſhould have born 
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Ch 4 the humour'd letter to her; but I have a ſword, and it ſhall 


bite upon my neceſſity He loves your wife; there's 
the ſhort and the long. My name is corporal Nym; I 
ſpeak, and I avouch; 'tis true——my name is Nym, and 
Falſtaff loves your wife——Adieu; I love not the humour 
of bread and cheeſe : adieu. [Exit Nym. 

Pak. The humour of it, quoth a'! here's a fellow, 
frghts humour out of its wits. 

Fox. I will ſeek out Falſtaff. | 

Pace. I never heard ſuch a drawling, affecting rogue. 

Fox p. If I do find it: well. 

PAGE. I will not believe ſuch a Cataian, tho? the prieſt 
oth* town commended him for a true man. 

Fon p. Twas a good ſenſible fellow. well. 
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SCENE Iv. Mrs. Page and Mrs. Ford come forward = 1 
Pack. How now, Meg? | 1 the 
Mrs. Page. Whither go you, George? hark youll 8 
Mrs. Foxp. How now, ſweet Frank, why art thou ml ] Vo! 

lancholy ? 7 | ani 
Foxp. I melancholy ! I am not melancholy. Get x 1 

home, go. 7 
Mrs. Foxp. Faith, thou haſt ſome crotchets in thy heit as 
now——Will you go, miſtreſs Page? AF hs 
Mrs. PA. Have with you You'll come to i 
ner, George ? Look, who comes yonder : ſhe ſhall 1 th 
our meſſenger to this paultry kight. [Aſide to Mrs. Forth e 
| Enter Miſtreſs Quickly. 
Mrs. Fox p. Truſt me, I thought on her ſhe'll fit it. 
Mrs. Pa GE. You are come to iee my daughter Anne ? C 
Quick. Ay, forſooth; and, I pray, how does good mi; 
treſs Anne ? 


Mrs. Fa GE. Go in with us, and ſee; we have a an hour; z 
talk with you. [Ex. Mrs. Page, Mrs. Fo:d, and Mrs. Quick! 


S Cale TV 


PAGE. How now, maſter Ford? $ 

Fox p. You heard what this knave told me, did you nat? x 

Pace. Ves; and you heard what the other told me? 

Forp. Do you think there is truth in them? 

PAGE. Hang em, ſlaves; I do not think, the knight 
would offer it; but theſe, that accuſe him in his intent to- ; 
wards our wives, are a yoak of his diſcarded men; very | 
rogues, now they be out of ſervice. 

Foxp . Were they his men? 

Pace. Marry, were they. 
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ward Fox. I like it never the better for that. Does he lye at 
Icke Garter ? 
: you & PAO. Ay, marry, does he. If he ſhould intend his 
bu m voyage towards my wife, I would turn her looſe to him; 
2 and what he gets more of her than ſharp words, let it lye on 

et wa A my head, 
pop. I do not miſdoubt my wife, but I would be loth to 
turn them together; a man may be too confident 3 I would 
have nothing lye on my head; I cannot be thus ſatisfy'd 

Pa GE. Look, where my ranting hoſt of the garter comes; 
there is either liquor in his pate, or mony in his purſe, when 
he looks ſo merrily. How now, mine hoſt ? | 


SCENE VI. Enter Hoſt and Shallow. 


Hos r. How, now, bully Rock ? thou'rt a gentleman; 
cavaliero- juſtice, I ſay, | 
SHAL, I follow, mine hoſt, I follow. Good even, and 
twenty, good maſter Page. Maſter Page, will you go with 
us ? we have ſport in hand. 

HosT. Tell him, cavaliero-juſtice; tell him, bully Rock. 

SHA. Sir, there is a fray to be fought between Sir Hugh 
the Welſh prieſt, and Caius the French doctor. | 
Foxpr. Good mine hoſt o' th' garter, a word with you, 
HosT. What lay' thou, bully Rock, 

{They go a little aſide. 

SAL. {To Page.] Will you go with us to behold it? my 
merry hoſt hath had the meaſuring of their weapons, and, I 
think, he hath appointed them contrary places; for, believe 
me, L hear, the parſon is no jeſter, Hark, I will tell you 
what our ſport ſhall be. 

HosT. Haſt thou no uit againſt my knight, my gueſt- 
cavalier 2 
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Fox p. None, I proteſt; but I'll give you a pottle of burnt? 


ſack to give me recourſe to him, and tell him, my name is d 
is Brook ; only for a jeſt. . N 198 
Hos r. My hand, bully. Thou ſhalt have egreſs and re 
greſs; ſaid I well? and thy name ſhall be Brook. It is 2 I 
merry night. Will you go an-heirs ? ] 
SYAL. Have with you, mine hoſt. | : "M 


Pa Gk. I have heard the Frenchman hath good Kill in his 
rapier. 4 

SHAL., Tut, fir, I could have told you more. In theſe 2 | 
times you ſtand on diſtance, your paſſes, ſtoccado's, and [ : 
know not what. Tis the heart, maſter Page; *tis here, 
*tis here. I have ſeen the time with my long ſword, I 
would have made you four tall fellows ſkip like rats. 

Hos r. Here, boys, here, here: ſhall we wag ? 

Pace. Have with you; I had rather hear them {ſcold 
than fight. [ekxeunt Hoſt, Shallow, and Page. 

Fox p. Tho' Page be a ſecure fool, and ſtand ſo firmly 
on his wife's ſealty, yet I cannot put off my opinion fo eaſi- 
Iy. She was in his company at Page's houſe ; and what they 
made there, I know not. Well, I will look further into't ; 
and I have a diſguiſe to ſound Falſtaff: if I find her honeſt, 
I loſe not my labour; if ſhe be otherwile, 'tis labour well 
beſtow'd. [Exit, 


SG RENE VII. Changes to the Garter-Inn. 


Enter Falſtaff and Piſtol. 
Far. I will not lend thee a penny. 
PisT. Why then the world's mine oyſter, which I with 
ſword will open. Iwill retort the ſum in equipage. 
FAL. Not a penny. I have been content, fir, you ſhould 
lay my countenance to pawn ; I have grated upon my good 
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friends for three reprieves for you, and your couch- fellows 
Nym; or elſe you had look'd through the grate, like a 
geminy of baboons. I am damn'd in hell for ſwearing to 
gentlemen, my friends, you were good ſoldiers, and tall fel- 
lows. And when Mrs. Bridget loſt the handle of her fan, 
I took't upon mine honour, thou hadſt it not. 

PIs r. Didſt thou not ſhare ? hadſt thou not fifteen pence ? ? 

Far. Reaſon, you rogue, reaſon : think'ſt thou, I'll en- 
danger my ſoul gratis? At a word, hang no more about 
me, I am no gibbet for you.—Go.—A ſhort knife and a 
throng—to your manor of Pickt-hatch —Go.—You'll not 
bear a letter for me, you rogue !—you ſtand upon your 
honour !—why, thou unconfinable baſeneſs, it is as much 
as | can do to keep the term of my honour preciſe, I, I, I 
mylelf ſometimes, leaving the fear of heaven on the leſt 
hand, and hiding mine honour in my neceflity, am fain to 
ſhuffle, to hedge and to lurch; and yet you rogue will en- 
ſconce your rags, your cat-a-mountain looks, your red let- 
tice phraſes, and your bold-beating oaths, under the ſhelter 
of your hond ur! You will not do it, you! 
P1sT. I do relent : what would thou more of man? 


Enter Robin. 
Ros. Sir, here's a woman would ſpeak with you. 
FAL. Let her approach. _— | ; 


SHE VIII. Enter Mrs. Quickly. 


Qui c. Give your worſhip good-morrow. 

FAI. Good morrow, good wife. 

Qu ic. Not fo, and't pleaſe your worſhip. 

FAL. Good maid, then. 

Qu1c. I'll be ſworn, as my mother was, the firſt hour 1 
was born, | 

Vor, II. '- 
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Far. I do believe the ſwearer; what with me ? 
Qv1c. Shall I vouchſaſe your worſhip a word or two ? 


FAL. Two thouſand, fair woman, and Pl! vouchlafe thee 


the hearing. 
Qv1Cc. There is one miſtreſs Ford, fir—I pray, come 2 
little nearer this ways—1I myſelf dwell with Mr, Doctor 


Caius. 
Far. Well, on: miſtreſs Ford, you 1 . 


Qv1c. Your worſhip favs very true: I pray your worſhip, 
come a little nearer this ways. 
Far. I warrant thee, nobody hears—mine own people, 


mine own people. 
Qu1c. Are they ſo ? heav'n bleſs them, and make them 


his ſervants ! | 
Fa L. Well: miſtreſs Ford — what of her? | 
Qu1c. Why, fir, ſhe's a good creature. Lord, lord, 
your worſhip's a wanton :. well, heay'n forgive you, and all 
of us, I pray 
Far. Miſtreſs Ford, — come, miſtreſs Ford. 
Quic. Marry, this is the ſhort and the long of it; you 
have hrought her into ſuch a canaries, as 'tis wonderful. 
The beſt courtier of thera all, when the court lay at Wind- 
ſor, could never have brought her to ſuch a canary. Vet 
there has been knights, and lords, and gentlemen, with their 
coaches; I warrant you coach after coach, letter after letter, 
gift and gift, ſmelling ſo ſweetly ; all muſk; and fo ruſling, 
I warrant you, in filk and gold, and in ſuch alligant terms, 
and in ſuch wine and ſugar of the beſt, and the faireſt, that 
would have won any woman's heart : and, I warrant you, 
they could never get an eye-wink of her. 


in any ſuch ſort as they ſay, but in the way of honeſty, — 


—I had myſelf 
twenty angels given me this morning, but I defy all angels 


i 
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And J warrant you, they could never get her ſo much as ſip 
"=, on a cup with the proudeſt of them all. And yet there has 
been earls, nay, which is more, penſioners; but, I warrant 
you, all is one with her. 

Far. But what ſays ſhe to me? be brief, my good She 
Mercury. 

Qui c. Marry, ſhe hath receiv'd your letter, for the which 
ſhe thanks you a thouſand times; and ſhe gives you to no- 
| tify, that her huſband will be abſence from his houſe be- 
- | tween ten and eleven. | 
” = FAL. Ten and eleven. 
1 Qv1c. Ay, forſooth; and then you may come and ſee 
mn the picture, ſhe ſays, that you wot of—maſter Ford, her 
5 2 huſband, will be trom home. Alas! the ſweet woman leads 
J an ill life with him, he's a very jealouſy man; ſhe leads a 
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, == very frampold life with him, good heart. 
ll I Far. Ten and eleven: woman, commend me to her, I 
. will not fail her. 
4 Qv1c. Why, you ſay well. But I have another meſſen- 
VER ger to your worſhip ; miſtreſs Page has her hearty commen- 
5 f $ dations to you too; and let me tell you in your ear, ſhe's as 


fartuous a civil modeſt wife, and one (I tell you) that will 
not miſs you morning nor evening prayer, as Any is in 
r Windſor, whoe'er be the other; and ſhe bad me tell your 
„ 9 | worſhip, that her huſband is ſeldom from home, but, ſhe 
» | hopes, there will come a time. I never knew a woman ſo 
» FE doat upon a man; Oy I think you have aan. laz 
pes, in truth. | 
» Far. Not I, I aſſure thee ; ſetting the attraction of my 
good parts aſide, I have no other charms. 

-_ Quic, n on your heart for't ! 
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Far. But I pray thee, tell me this; has Ford's wife, and 
Page's wite, acquainted each other how they love me ? | 

Qu1c. That were jeſt, indeed; they have not ſo little 
grace, I hope; that were a trick, indeed! but miſtreſs Page 
would defire you to ſend her your little page, of all loves: 
her huſband has a marvellous infection to the little page; 
and, truly, maſter Page is an honeſt man, Never a wife 
in Windlor leads a better life, than ſhe does; do what ſhe 
will, ſay what ſhe will, take all, pay all, go to bed when 
ſhe liſt, riſe when ſhe liſt, all is as ſhe will: and truly ſhe 


deſerves it; for if there be a kind woman in Windſor, truly, 


ſhe is one. You mult ſend her your page; no remedy. 

FAL. Why, I will. 

Quic. Nay, but do ſo then; and look you, her may come 
and go between you both, adi in any Caſe have à nay-word, 
that you may know one another's mind : and the boy never 
need to underſtand any thing; for 'tis not good, that child- 
ren ſhould know any wickednels : old folks, you know, 
have diſcretion, as they ſay, and know the world. 

Far. Fare thee well; commend me to them both: 
there's my purſe, I am yet thy debtor ——Boy, go along 
with this woman.—— This news diſtracts me 


. Exe unt Quickly and Robin. 


PisT. This pink is one of Cupid's carriers: 


Clap on more ſails; purſue ; up with your fights ; 
Give fire; ſhe is my prize, or ocean wheim them all! 


[Exit Piſtol. 


FAL. Say'ſt thou fo, old Jack? go thy ways—T'll make 
more of thy old body, than I have done will they yet 
Jook after thee ? Wilt thou after the expence of ſo much 
mony, be now a gainer ? Good body, I thank thee ; let 


them ſay, 'tis groſly done; ſo it be fairly done, no matter. 
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8 C EN KE Ix. Enter Bardolph. 


BAR. Sir John, there's one maſter Brook below would 


fain ſpeak with you, and be acquainted with you; and hath 


ſent your worſhip a morning's draught of ſack, 

FAL. Brook, is his name? 

BAR. Ay, ſir. 

FAL. Call him in; [Exit Bardolph.] ſuch Brooks are 
welcome to me, that o'erflow with ſuch liquor. Ah! ah! 
miſtreſs Ford and miſtreſs Page, have I encompaſs'd you 2? 


go to, via! 


Re-enter Bardolph, with Ford diſguis'd, 


Ton p. Bleſs you, fir. 
Fat. And you, ſir; would you ſpeak with me? 
FoxD. I make bold to preſs with ſo little preparation upon 


you. | 
Far. You're welcome; what's your will? give us leave, 
drawer. | [Exit Bardolph, 


Fog p. Sir, I am a gentleman that have ſpent much; my 
name 1s Brook. 


FAL. Good maſter Brook, I deſire more acquaintance of 


you. | 
ForxD. Good Sir John, I ſue for yours; not to charge 


you, for I muſt let you underſtand, I think myſelf in better 


plight for a lender than you are, the which hath ſomething 
embolden'd me to this unſeaſon'd intruſion ; for they lay, if 
mony go before, all ways do lye anen. 

FAL. Mony is a good ſoldier, fir, and will on. 

Ford. Troth, and I have a bag of mony, here, troubles 
mez if you will help me to bear it, Sir John, take all, or 
half, for eaſing me of the carriage, 

Y 3 
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FAL. Sir, I know not how I may deſerve to be your por- 
ter. | | | 

Fox p. I will tell you, fir, if you will give me the hear- 
ing. 

FAL. Speak, good maſter Brook, I ſhall be 118 to be 


your ſervant. 


FoxD. Sir, I hear, you are a ſcholar (I will be brief with 
you) and you have been a man long known to me, tho' I 
had never fo good means, as deſire, to make myſelt acquaint- 
ed with you: I ſhall diſcover a thing to yu, wherein I muſt 
very much lay open mine own impertections; but, good 
Sir John, as you have one eye upon my follies, as you hear 
them unfolded, turn another into the regiſter of your own, 
that I may pals with a reproof the eaſier; ſith you yourſelf 
know how ealy it is to be ſuch an offender. 

Far. Very well: fir, proceed. 

For p. There is a gentlewoman in this town, ber huf- 
band's name is Ford, 

Far. Well, fir. 

Ford. I have long lov'd her; and, I proteſt to you, be- 
ſtow'd much on her; follow'd her with a doating obſerv- 
ance; engroſs'd opportunities to meet her; fee'd every 
flight occation, that could but niggardly give me ſight of 
her; not only bought many preſents to give her, but have 
given largely to many, to know what ſhe would have given: 
briefly, I have purſued her, as love hath purſu'd me, which 
hath been on the wing of all occaſions. But whatſoever I 
have merited, cither in my mind, or in my means; meed, 
I am fure, I have received none; unleſs experience be a 
jewel; That I have purchas'd at an infinite rate, and That 
Hath taught me to ſay this; 


1 
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Love like a ſhadow flies, when ſubſtance love paring : : 


4 Purſuing That that flies, and flying what purſues.” 
Far. Have you receiv'd no promiſe of ſatisfaction at her 


hands ? 


Forp. Never. 
Far. Have you importun'd her to ſuch a Ons ? 


Foxp. Never. 

FAL. Of what quality was your love ha? ? 

For. Like a fair houſe built upon another man's ground; 
ſo that I have loft my edifice, of PIE the place where 
Lerected it. 

Far, To what purpoſe have you unfolded this to me ? 

Fox p. When I have told you that, I have told you all. 
Some ſay, that tho? ſhe appear honeſt to me, yet in other 
places ſhe enlargeth her mirth ſo far, that there is ſhrewd 
conſtruction made of her. Now, Sir John, here is the heart 
of my purpoſe: You are a gentleman-of excellent breeding, 
admirable diſcourſe, of great admittance, authentick in your 
place and perſon, generally allow'd for your many war-like, 
court-like, and learned n 

VAL. O fir! 

Fox. Believe it, for you know it: there is mony, ſpend 

ſpend it; ſpend more, ſpend all I have, only give me ſo 
much of your time in exchange of it, as to lay an amiable 
ſiege to the honeſty of this Ford's wife; uſe your art of woo- 
ing, win her to conſent to you; if any man may, you may 
as ſoon as any. | 

Far. Would it apply well to the vehemence of your af- 
fection, that I ſhould win what you would enjoy? me- 
thinks, you preſcribe to yourſelf very prepoſterouſly. 

Fox p. O, underſtand my drift; ſhe dwells fo ſecurely on 
the excellency of her honour, that the folly of my foul dares 

Y 4 
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not preſent itſelf; ſhe is too bright to be look'd againſt, 
Now, could I come to her with any detection in my hand, 
my deſires had inſtance and argument to commend them. 
ſelves; I could drive her then from the ward of her purity, 
her reputation, her marriage-vow, and a thouſand other 
her defences, which now are too ſtrongly embattel'd againſt IJ 
me. What ſay you to't, Sir John ? 48 

Far. Maſter Brook, I will firſt make bold with your 
mony ; next, give me your hand; and laſt, as I am a gentle- | 
man, you ſhall, if you will, enjoy Ford's wite. ; 

ForD. O good fir! 3 

Far. Matter Brook, I ſay you ſhall. 

Foxp. Want no mony, Sir John, you ſhall want none. 

Far, Want no miſtrets Ford, maſter Brook, you ſhall 
want none. I ſhall be with her, I may tell you, by her Þ 
own appointment. Even as you came in to me, her afſii- Þ 
tant, or go- between, parted from me; I fay, I ſhall be with 


her between ten and eleven; for at that time the jealous en 
raſcally knave her huſband, will be forth. Come you to me 9 de" 
at night, you ſhall know how I ſpeed. = cv 
Fox p. I am bleſt in your acquaintance. Do you _ 1 dab 
Ford, fir? Fa 
Fail. Hang him, poor cuckoldly knave, I know him not : I 4% 
yet I wrong him, to call him poor; they ſay, the jealous m 
wittolly knave hath maſſes of mony, for the which his wite L th 
ſeems to be well-favour'd. I will uſe her as the key of the 1 m 
cuckoldly-rogue's coffer; and there's my harveſt-home. ” H 
Fo D. I would you knew Ford, fir, that you might avoid i hc 
him, if you ſaw him. p F. 
FAL. Hang him, mechanical ſalt-butter rogue; I wil! L hi 
ſtare him out of his wits; I will awe him with my cudgel; | k 


it ſhall hang like 2 meteor o'er the cuckold's horns, Maſter 
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rock, thou ſhalt know I will predominate over the pea- 
ant; and thou ſhalt lie with his wife. Come to me ſoon at 


125 night. Ford's a knave, and I will aggravate his ſtyle: thou, 
ly, maſter Brook, ſhall know him for knave and cutkold, —— 
15 Come to me ſoon at night. [Exit. 


nn K. 


: Fox Db. What a damn'd Epicurean raſcal is this! my heart 
3 is ready to crack with impatience. Who ſays, this is im- 
provident jealouſy ? my wife hath ſent to him, the hour is 
fixt, the match is made; would any man have thought of this? 
ſee the hell of having a falſe woman! my bed ſhall be a- 
bus'd, my coffers ranſack'd, my reputation gnaw'd at; and 
i 4 I ſhall not only receive this villainous wrong, but ſtand un- 
erer the adoption of abominable terms, and by him that does 
- — 1 me the wrong. Terms, names; Amaimon ſounds well; 
h 2 Lucifer, well ; Barbaſon, well; yet they are devils' additi- 
ons, the names of fiends: but cuckold, wittol, cuckold ! the 
e devil himſelf hath not ſuch a name. Page is an aſs, a ſe- 
2 cure aſs, he will truſt his wife; he will not be jealous: I 
1 will rather truſt a Fleming with my butter, parſon Hugh 
the Welchman with my cheeſe, an Iriſhman with my A- 
2 2 quavitæ bottle, or a thief to walk my ambling gelding, than 
: 3 my wife with herſelf : then ſhe plots, and ſhe ruminates ; 

then ſhe deviſes : and what they think in their hearts they 
2 1 may effect, they will break their hearts but they will effect. 
4 Heav'n be prais'd for my jealouſy !—Eleven o'clock the 
| 7 hour—lI will prevent this, detect my wife, be reveng'd on 
Falſtaff, and laugh at Page. I will about it—better three 
hours too ſoon, than a minute too late, Fie, fie, fie; cuc- 
kold, cuckold, cuckold ! - (Exit. 
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ScrnE XI. Changes to Windſor Park. 
Enter Caius and Rugby. 


Carvs. Jack Rugby? 
Rvs. Sir. 

Carvus. Vat is de clock, Jack 5 5 

Rus. Tis paſt the ho ſir, that Sir Hugh promis'd to 
Carvs. By gar, he has ſave his ſoul, dat he his no come; - 
he has pray his Biple well, dat he is no come: by gar, Jack 
Rugby, he is dead already, if he be come. 

Rus. He is wiſe, fir: he knew your worſhip would kill 
him, if he came. 

Carvs. By gar, de herring is not ſo dead as me vill make 
him. Take your * Jack; I vill tell you how I vill 
kill him. 

Rus. Alas, fir, I cannot fence. 

Caivs. Villan-a, take your rapier. 


Rus. F orbear 3 ; here's company. 


Enter Hoſt, Shallow, Slender and 1 
Hos r. Bleſs thee, bully Doctor. 
SnAlL. Save you, Mr. Doctor Caius, 
Pact. Now, good Mr. Doctor. | Fa 
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SLEN. Give you good-morrow, fr, : 
Carvs. Vat be all you, one, two, tree, four, come hw] ? i 
Hos r. To ſee thee fight, to ſee thee foin, to ſee thee tra- bu 

_ verſe, to ſee thee here, to ſee thee there, to ſee thee paſs thy F | 
punto, thy ſtock, thy reverſe, thy diſtance, thy montant. ; 8 
Is he dead, my Ethiopian? Is he dead, my Franciſco? ha, : m 
bully ? what ſays my ZEſculapius ? my Galen? my heart d | 


elder? ha? is he dead, bully-ſtale ? is he dead? 
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Carts. By gar, he is de coward Tu TO of de vorld; 


he is not ſhow his face. 

Hos r. Thou art a Caltalias-kinp in Hector of 
Greece, my boy. | 

Caius. I pray you bear witneſs, that we may have ſtay 
ſix or ſeven, two, tree hours for him, and he is no come. 

Syar. He is the wiſer man, Mr. Doctor; he is a cdrer 
of ſouls, and you a curer of bodies: if you ſhould fight, 
you go againſt the hair of your profeſſions : Is it not true, 
maſter Page ? | 

Pace. Maſter Shallow, you have yourſelf been a . 
fcghter, tho? now a man of peace. 
Snal. Body-kins, Mr. Page, tho' I now be old, and of 
| peace, if I ſee a {word out, my finger itches to make one; 
tho* we are Juſtices, and doctors, and churchmen, Mr. 
Page, we have ſome ſalt of our youth in us; we are the 
ſons of women, Mr. Page. | 

Pace. Tis true, Mr. Shallow. 

Star. It will be found fo, Mr. Page. Mr. Doctor Caius, 
I am come to fetch you home. I am ſworn of the peace; 
you have ſhew'd yourſelf a wiſe phyſician, and patient church- 
man. You mutt go with me, Mr. Doctor. 

HosT. Pardon, gueſt-juſtice—A word, monſieur mock- 
water. | | 
= Caivs. Mock-vater? vat is dat? 
: HosT. Meck-water in our Engliſh tongue, is valour, 
$ bully, | 
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| Carvs. By gar, then I have as much mock-vater as de 
| Eng slihman, fury cee Piet: by gar, me vill cut 
| his ears. 


Hos r. He wit clapper-c'aw thee tightly, bully. 
Carvs. Clapper-de-claw ? vat is dat. 
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Hor. That is, he will make thee amends. 


Carvs. By gar, me do look, he ſhall clapper-de-cliy 


me; for by gar, me vill have it. 
HosT. And I will provoke him to't, or let him _ 
Carvs. Me tank you for dat. 
HosT. And moreover, bully. 


the town to Frogmore. 
Pace. Sir Hugh is there, is he? 


HosT. He is there; ſee what humour he is in; and! A 
will bring the Doctor about the fields: will it do well ? 


SHAL. We will do it. 
ALL. Adieu, good Mr. Doctor. | 
[Exeunt Page, Shallow and Slender 
Carvs. By gar, me vill kill de prieſt; for he Ou for 
a jack-an- ape to Anne Page. | 
Hos r. Let him die; but, firſt, ſheath thy impatience; 
throw cold water on thy choler; go about the fields with 
me through Frogmore; I will bring thee where miſtres 
Anne Page is, at a farm-houſe a ſeaſting ; and thou ſhalt 
woo her, cry aim; ſaid I well ? | 
Carvs. By gar, me tank you vor dat: by gar, I lor 
vou; and I ſhall procure 'a you de good gueſt ; de earl, & 
knight, de lords, de gentlemen, my patients. 
 HosT. For the which I will be thy adverſary toward Anne 
Page: ſaid I well? 
Carvs. By gar, 'tis good; vell ſaid. 
HosT. Let us wag then. 
Cavs, Come at my heels, Jack Rugby. [Exeus. 


But firſt, Mr. Guel, 8 
and Mr. Page, and eck Cavaliero Slender, go you throuz ! 
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ACT.IL SCENE I. 


Clay 
Frogmore near Windſor. 


33 


Enter Evans and Simple. 


Ev AN s. 


Pray you now, good maſter Slender's ſervingman, and 
I friend Simple by your name, which way have you look'd 
for maſter Cains, that calls himſelf Doctor of Phyſick ? 
Sur. Marry, fir, the Pitty-wary, the Park-ward, every 
Pa, old Windſor way, and every way but the town way. 


Eva. I moſt fehemently deſire you, you will * look 


: What way. 
Sur. I will, fir. 
ö Eva. Pleſs my ſoul, how full of cholars I am, and trem- 
pling of mind! I ſhall be glad if he have deceived me; how 
: Eclanchollies 1 am ! I will knog his urinals about his knave's 
; coſtard, when I have good opportunities for the orke : pleſs 
| Wi foul ! | (Sings, being ara. 
„ By ſhallow rivers, to whoſe falls 
love © Melodious birds fing madrigalls; 
J There will we make our peds of roſes; 
5 And a thouſand vagrant poſies. 
0 py allow“ — Mercy on me! I have a great diſpoſitions 
to cry. Melodious birds ſing madrigals—When as I ſat 
ein Pabilon; 
By ſhallow, & c.“ 
Stur. Yonder he is coming, this way, ſir Hugh. 
an. WW Eva. He's welcome.“ By ſhallow rivers, to whoſe 
falls | | 
Heav'n proſper the right! what weapons is he? 
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and a thouſand vagrant poſies ... 
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lief you ſhould tell me of a meſs of porridge. 
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Stur. No weapons, fir; there comes my maſter v6 
Shallow, and another gentleman from F rogrnore, over iſ 
ſtile, this way. 1 

Eva. Pray you, give me my gown, or elſe keep it |. 
your arms. 3 


Scene II. Enter Page, Shallow and Slender. 


Su Al. How now, maſter Parſon ? good morrow, gol 4 
Sir Hugh. Keep a gameſter from the dice, and a good te 


SLEn. Ah, ſweet Anne Page? 

PaGE. Save you, good Sir Hugh. 

Eva. *Pleſs you from his mercy-lake, all of you. Þ 

Sat. What? the ſword and the word? do you {uy 
them both, Mr. Parſon ? E 

Pace. And youthful ſtill, in your doublet and boſe, tw: 
raw-rheumatick day ? 1 

Eva. There is reaſons and cauſes for it. 

Pacz. We are come to yo to do a good office, Mr. 
Parſon, 

Eva. Ferry well: what i is it ? 

PAGE. Yonder is 2 molt reverend gentleman, who be- 
like, having receiv'd wrong by ſome perſon, is at moſt od; 
with his own gravity and patience, that ever you ſaw. 

SHAL. I have liv'd ſourſcore years, and upward; I nere: 
heard a man of his place, gravity and learning, fo wide of 
his own reſpect. 

Eva. What is he ? 

PAGE. I think you know him; Mr. Doctor Caius, the 
renowned French phyſician. 

Eva. Got's will, and his paſſion of my heart! I had 2 
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Pace. Why? 
er th Ev. He has no more knowledge in Hibocrates and Ga- 


len; and he is a knave beſides; 2 cowardly knave as you 
would deſire to be acquainted withal. 
PaGE. I warrant you, he's the man ſhould fight with 


bim. | 
I S8$Lev. O, ſweet Anne Page! 
= | J Scene III. Enter Hoſt, Caius and Rugby. 
1 ftv 


Sn. It appears fo, by his weapons. Keep them aſundez 
| There comes Doctor Caius, 

IS Pacs. N ay, good Mr. Parſon, keep in your weapon. 
Sn“. So do you, good Mr. Doctor. 

ug | 3 Hosr, Diſarm them, and let them queſtion ; Tet them 

keep their limbs whole, and hack our Engliſh, 
this . Carvs, I pray you, let-a me ſpeak a word with your ear: 
wherefore vil you not meet a- me? 

EVA. Pray you, uſe your patience, In good wine. 

M. 1 Caivs. By gar, you are de coward, de Jack dos, John 
ape. 

4 1 Pray you, let us not be laughing ſtocks to other 
be. men's humours. I deſire you in friendſhip, and will one 
14: way or other make you amends z I will knog your urinal 
about your knave's cogs-comb, for miſſing your meetings 
ve- and appointments, 

„ Caivs. Diable! Jack Rugby, mine Hoſt de Jarterre, 
| have I not ſtay for him, to kill him ? have I not at de place 
I did appoint ? 8 
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de Eva. As I am a chriſtian's ſoul, now look you, this is 
the place appointed; I'll be hunn. by mine hoſt of the 
„ Porter. 
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HosT. Peace, I ſay, Gallia and Gaul, French and Welch 
ſoul-curer and body-curer. | 2 
Calus. Ay, dat is very good, nine 1 
Hos. Peace, I ſay; hear mine hoſt of the Garter. Am 1 
I politick ? am I ſubtle? am 1 a Machiavel? ſhall I looſe ] 
doctor? no; he gives me the potions and the motions. Shall | 
I loſe my Parſon ? my Prieſt ? my Sir Hugh? no, he give | | p 

me the proverbs and the no verbs. — Give me thy hand,, 

terreſtial ; ſo— Give me thy hand, celeſtial; ſo. Boys « | } 
art, I have deceiv'd you both: I have directed you to wrong Þ 7? 
places: your hearts are mighty, your ſkins are whole, an! Þ 
let burn'd ſack be the iſſue. ' Come, lay their ſwords to 


pawn. Follow me, lad of peace. Follow, follow, fol. < 
low. 1 g 
Sn Al. Truſt me, a mad hoſt.— Follow, gentlemen, |” 
follow. | 
SLENn, O, ſweet Anne Page | | 
| [Exeunt Shal. Slen. Page and Hot m 


Carvs. Ha! do I perceive dat; ? have you make a or {ot ö : nd 
of us, ha, ha? 15 
Eva. This is well, he has made us his vlouting-ſtog. | 
deſire you, that we may be friends; and let us knog ou: 
prains together to be revenge on this ſame ſcald ſcurvy cog- Þ* ; 

ging companion, the Hoſt of the Garter. E 
Catvs. By gar, with all my heart; he promiſe to brigz 

me where is Anne Page; by gar, he deceive me too. 
Eva. Well, I will ſmite his noddles.— Pray you fol- 
low. — [Exeun, 
Scene IV. The Street, in Windſor. Y 
Enter Miſtreſs Page, and Robin. 


Mrs. PACE. Nay, keep your way, little gallant; you 


you 
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were wont to be a follower, but now you are a leader, 
Whether had you rather lead mine > eyes, or eye your maſ- 


ter's heels? 


Ros. I had rather ſorkoork, go before you like a many 
than follow him like a dwarf. | 
Mrs. PAGE. O, you are a flattering boyz . now I oy you'll 


be a courtier. 


Enter Ford. 


Fox b. Well met, miſtreſs Page; whither go you? 

Mrs. PA G E. Truly, fir, to ſee your wife; is ſhe at home? 

Fox D. Ay; and as idle as ſhe may hang together, for 
want of company; I think, if your huſbands were dead, you 


two would marry. 


Mrs. PA G E. Be ſure of that, two other huſbands. 
Foxp. Where had you this pretty weather-cock ? 
Mrs. PAGE. I cannot tell what the dickens his name is 


1 my huſband had him of: what do you call your knight's 
name, ſirrah? 


Ros. Sir John Falſtaff. 
Foxp. Sir John Falſtaff ? | 
Mrs. PAGE. He, he; I can never hit on's name; there 


is ſuch a league berween my good man and he. — Is your 
wife at home, indeed? 


ForD. Indeed, ſhe is. 
Mrs. PAGE. By your leave, fir 


I am ſick, till I ſee 


her. | Exe unt Mrs. Page and Robin. 


Scene V. 
Fox p. Has Page any brains? hath he any eyes? hath he 


any thinking? ſure, they ſleep; he hath no uſe of them. 


| Why, this boy will carry a letter twenty mile, as eaſy as 4 
Vol. II, | PF 
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cannon will ſhoot point blank twelve-fcore. He pieces out 
his wite's inclination ; he gives her folly motion and advan- 
tage; and now ſhe's going to my wife, and Falſtaff's boy 


with her. A man may hear this ſhower fing in the wind— - 
they are 


and Falſtaff 's boy with her! —good plots 
laid, and our revolted wives ſhare damnation together. 
Well, I will take him, then torture my wife; pluck the bor- 
row'd veil of modeſty from the ſo ſeeming Mrs. Page, di- 


vulge Page himſelf for a ſecure and wilful Acteon, and to 3 


theſe violent proceedings all my neighbours ſhall cry aim 
The clock gives me my cue, and my aſſurance bids me 


ſearch; there 1 ſhall find Falſtaff. I ſhall be rather praiſed 


for this, than mocked; for it is as poſitive as the earth is i 3 


firm, that Falſtaff is there: I will go. 


Scrxne VI. Enter Page, Shallow, Slender, Hoſt, 
| Evans, and Caius, 


Su. PAO E, &c. Well met, Mr. Ford. 
Foxp. Truſt me, a good Knot : I have goed cheer at 
home, and, I pray you, all go with me. 

Sul. I muſt excuſe myſelf, Mr. Ford. 

SIN. And ſo muſt I, ſir; we have appointed to dine 
with Mrs. Anne, and I would not break with her for more 
mony than I'll ſpeak of. 

SHAL, We have linger'd about a match between Anne 
Page and my couſin Slender, and this day we ſhall have our 
anſwer. 

SLEN, I hope, I have your good will, father Page. 

Pact. You have, Mr. Slender, I ſtand wholly for you; 
but my wife, maſter doctor, is for you altogether. 

Cavs. Ay, by gar, and de maid is VE | z my nurſh- 
+ Quick)y tell me fo muſh. 
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HosT. What ſay you to young Mr. Fenton? he capers, 
he dances, he has eyes of youth, he writes verſes, he ſpeaks 
holy-day, he ſmells April and May; he will carry't, he will 
carry't; 'tis in his buttons; he will carry't. | 

PAGE. Not by my conſent, I promiſe you. The gentle- 
man is of no having, he kept company with the wild prince 


and Poins. He is of too high a region, he knows too much. 
No, he ſhall not knit a knot in his fortunes with the finger 


of my ſubſtance. If he take her, let him take her ſimply; 


the wealth I have waits on my conſent, and my conſent 
goes not that way, 

Fox p. I beſeech you, heartily, ſome of you g0 home 
with me to dinner; beſides your cheer, you ſhall have 
ſport; I will ſhew you a monſter. Mr. doctor, you ſhall go; 
ſo ſhall you, Mr. Page; and you, fir Hugh. 

SHAL. Well, fare you well, we ſhall have the free'r woo- 
ing at Mr. Page's. 

Carvs. Go home, John Rugby, I come anon. 

HosT. Farewel, my hearts; I will to my heneſt _ 
Falſtaff, and drink Canary with him. 

Fox D. {Aſide.} I think, I ſhall drink in pipe-wine firſt 
with him: I'll make him dance. Will you go, gentles ? 


ALL. Have with you, to {ce this monſter.  [Exeunt. 


S rA VII. Changes to Ford's houſe, 


Enter Mrs. Ford, Mrs. Page, and ſervants with a baſket. 
Mrs. Fox p. What, John! what, Robert ! 

Mrs. Pac. Quickly, quickly: is the buck-baſktet——— 
Mrs. Fon p. I warrant,——What, Robin, I fay. 

Mrs. Pact, Come, come, come. 

Mrs. Fog p. Here, ſet it down. 
Mrs, Page, Give your men the charge, we muſt be brief. 
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Mrs. ForxD. Marry, as I told you before, John and Robert, 
be ready here hard by in the brew-houſe, and when I ſud- 
denly call on you, come forth, and without any pauſe or 
ſtaggering take this baſket on your ſhoulders 3 that done, 
trudge with it in all haſte, and carry it among the whitſters 
in Datchet-mead, and there empty it in the muddy ditch 
Cloſe by the Thames fide. 

Mrs Pact. You will doit? 

Mrs. Fon p. I ha' told them over and over; they lack no 
direction. Be gone, and come when you are call'd. 

| [Exeunt Servants. 
Mrs. Pace. Here comes little Robin. 


Enter Robin. 


Mrs. For. How now, my nun what news 
with you? 

Ros. My maſter Sir John i is come in at your back-door, 
miſtreſs Ford, and requeſts your company. 

Mrs. PAGE. You little Jack-a- lent, have you been true 
tous? 

Ros. Ay, I'll be ſworn : my maſter knows not of your 
being here, and hath threaten'd to put me into everlaſting 
liberty, if I tell you of it; for he ſwears, he'll turn me 
away. 

Mrs. PAGE. Thou'rt a good boy; this fecrecy of thine 
ſhall be a tailor to thee, and ſhall make thee a new doublct 
and hoſe. I'll go hide me. 


Mrs. Fox D. Do fo; go tell thy maſter, I am alone; miſ- 


treſs Page, remember you your cue. [Exit Robin. 
Mrs. Pace. I warrant thee if I do not act it, hiſs me. 
[Exit Mrs. Page. 


Mr. Fox, Go to then; we'll uſe this unwholſome humi- 
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dity, this groſs watry pumpion—we'l] teach him to know 
turtles from Jays. _ 


SCENE VIII. Enter Falſtaff. 


FAL. Have I caught thee, my heavenly jewel? why, 
now let me die ! for I have liv'd long enough : this is the 
period of my ambition: O this bleſſed hour! 

Mrs. Fox Dp. O ſweet Sir John! 

FaL. Miſtreſs Ford, I cannot cog; I cannot prate, miſ- 
treſs Ford. Now ſhall I fin in my wiſh ; I would, thy huſ- 
band were dead: I'll ſpeak it before the beſt lord, I would 
make thee my lady. | 

Mrs. Fox D. I your lady, fir John? alas, I ſhould be a pi- 
tiſul lady, | 

FAL. Let the court of France ſhew me ſuch another; I 
ſee how thine eyes would emulate the diamond: thou haſt 
the right arched bent of the brow, that becomes the ſhip 
tire, the tire valiant, or any Venetian attire.. 

Mrs. Fox p. A plain 'kerchief, fir John, my brows be- 
come nothing elſe, nor that well neither. 

Fai. Thou art a tyrant to fay fo; thou would'ſt make an 
abſolute courtier; and the firm texture of thy ſoot would 
make an excellent motion to thy gate, in a femi-circled 
farthingale. I ſee what thou wert; if fortune thy foe were 
not, nature is thy friend : come, thou canſt not hide it. 

Mrs, ForD, Believe me, there's no ſuch thing in me. 

FAL. What made me love thee ? let that perſuade thee, 
there's ſomething extraordinary in thee. Come, I cannot 
cog, and ſay, thou art this and that, like a-many of thoſe 
liſping haw-thorn buds, that come like women in men's ap- 
pare}, and ſmell like Bucklers-Bury in ſimpling time; I can- 
not; but I love thee, none but thee, and thou deſerveſt it. 
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Mrs. Fox p. Do ot betray me, fir; I fear you love Mrs, 
Page. 

Far. Thou might'ſt as well ſay, I love to walk by the 
Counter-gate, which is as hateful to me as the reck of a 
lime-kiln. 

Mrs. Foxp. Well, hee n knows how I love you, and 
you ſhall one day find it. 

FAL. Keep in that mind; Ill deſerve it. 

Mrs. Foxp. Nay, I muſt tell you, fo you do; or elſe 
could not be in that mind. 

Ros. [within.} Miſtreſs Ford, Mrs. Ford, here's Mrs, 
Page at the door, ſweating, and blowing, and looking wild- 
ly, and would needs ſpeak with you preſently. 

FAL. She ſhall! not ſpeak with me: I will enſconce me 
behind the arras. 


Mrs. Fok p. Pray you, do ſo; 3 ſhe's a very tattling wo- 
man. | [Falſtaff hides himſeli 


SCENE IX. Enter caiſteel Page. 


What's the matter ? how now 
Mrs. Page. O, Mrs. Ford, what have you done? you're 
aſham'd, y*are overthrown, you are undone for ever. 
Mrs. Foxp. What's the matter, good Miſtreſs Page? | 
Mrs, Page. O, well-a-day, Mrs, Ford, having an honeſt 
man to your huſband, to give him ſuch a cauſe of ſuſpicion! 
Mrs. Foxp. What cauſe of ſuſpicion ? 
Mrs. Pace, Whet caule of ſuſpicion ? 
— how am I miſtook in you? 
Mrs. Fonp. Why, alas! what's the matter? 
Mrs. PAGE. Your huſband's coming hither, woman, 
vith all the officers in Windſor, to ſearch for a gentleman, 
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OF WINDSOR. 343 
that, he ſays, is here now in the houſe, by your conſent, to 
take an ill advantage of his abſence. You are undone, 
Mrs. Ford. Speak louder — [afide.} Tis not fo, | hope. 
Mrs. Pray heav'n it be not ſo, that you have ſuch a man 
here; but "tis moſt certain, your huſband's coming with 
half Windſor at his heels, to ſearch for ſuch a one. I come 
before to tell you: if you know yourſelf clear, why, I am 
glad of it; but if you have a friend there, convey, convey 
him out. Be not amaz'd, call all your ſenſes to you, defend 
your reputation, or bid farewel to your good life for ever. 


Mrs. FoxD. What ſhall I do? there is a gentleman, my 
dear friend; and I fear not mine own ſhame, ſo much as 


his peril, I had rather than a thouſand pound, he were out 
of the houſe, | 

Mrs, PAGE. For ſhame, never ſtand vou HAD RATHER, 
and YOU. HAD RATHER; your huſband's here at hand; 
bethink you of ſome conveyance, in the houſe you cannct 
hide him. Oh, how you have deceiv'd me? look, here is a 
baſket, if he be of any reaſonable ſtature, he may creep in 
here, and throw foul linen upon him, as if it were going 
to bucking: or it is Whiting time, fend him by your two 
men to Datchet-mead, 

Mrs. FoxD. He's too big to go in there: what ſhall I do? 


Re-enter Falſtaff, 


Far. Let me'ſee't, let me ſee't, O let me ſee't. I'll in, 


T'll in, — Follow your friend's counſel, ——— I'll in. 


Mrs. PAGE. What! fir John Falſtaff? are theſe your let- 
ters, knight ? 
Far. I love thee 
here; I'll never —— 
[He goes into the baſket, they cover him with foul linen, 
Z 4 


help me away; let me creep in 
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Mrs. Pace. Help to cover your maſter, boy 5—call 
your men, miſtreſs Ford. You diſſembling knight! 

Mrs. Ford. What, John, Robert, John, go take up theſe 
clothes here, quickly. Where's the cowl-ſtaff ? Look, how 
you drumble: carry them to the laundreſs in Datchet-mead; 


quickly, come. 


SSG RENE X. Enter Ford, Page, Caius, and Evans. 


For. Pray, come near; if I ſuſpe& without cauſe, why 
then make ſport at me, then let me be your jeſt ; I deſerve 
it. How now, whither bear you this? 

Sev. To the landreſs, for ſooth. 

Mrs. Fon. Why, what have you to do whither they 
bear it? you were beſt meddle with buck-waſhing. 

ForD. Buck ? I would, I could, waſh myſelf of the buck. 
Buck, buck, buck ? ay, buck: I warrant you, buck, and 
of the ſeaſon too, it ſhall appear. ¶ Exeunt ſervants with the 
baſket.] Gentlemen, I have dream'd to-night, I'll tell 

you my dream. Here, here, here be my keys; aſcend my 
chambers, ſearch, ſeek, find out, I'll warrant, we'll unken- 
nel the fox. Let me ſtop this way firſt. So, now uncape, 

Pact. Good Mr. Ford be contented : ; you wrong yourſelf 
too much. 

Forr. True, maſter Page. Up, gentlemen, you ſhall 
ſee ſport anon ; follow me, gentlemen, 

Eva. This is ferry fantaſtical humo urs and jealouſies. 

CAlus. By gar, 'tis no the faſhion of France z. it is not 
jealous in France. 

Pace. Nay, follow him, gentlemen, ſee the iſſue of his 
fearch, [Exeunt. 
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OF WINDSOR. 345 
Scene XI. Manent miſtreſs Page and miſtreſs Ford. 


Mrs. PA G;. Is there not a double excellency in this? 
Mrs. Fog. I know not which pleaſes me better, that my 
huſband is deceiv'd, or Sir Jchn. 

Mrs. Pace. What a taking was he in, when your huſband 
aſked who was in the baſket ! - . 

Mrs. Fog p. I am half afraid he wil! have need of waſhing 
ſo throwing him into the water will do him a benefit. 

Mrs. Pace. Hang him, diſhoneſt raſcal; I would, all of 
the ſame ſtrain were in the ſame diſtrels. 
Mrs. Fox p. I think, my huſband hath ſome ſpecial ſuſpi- 


| Cion of Falſtaff's being here. I never ſaw him fo groſs in 
his jealouſy 'till now. 


Mrs. PAGE. 1 will lay a plot to try that, and we will 
yet have more tricks with Falſtaff; his diſſolute diſeaſe 
will ſcarce obey this. medicine. 

Mrs. Fox p. Shall we ſend that fooliſh carrion, miſtreſs 
Quickly, to him, and excuſe his throwing into the water, 
and give him another hope, to betray him to another puniſh- 


ment |! 
Mrs. PAGE. We'll do it; let him he ſent for to-morrow 


by eight o'clock, to have amends. 
Re-enter Ford, Page, and the reſt at a diſtance. 

Forp, I cannot find him; may be, the knave bragg'd of 
that he could not compals. 

Mrs. PAGE. Heard you that? 

Mrs. FoxD. I, I; peace, 
Ford; do you ? 

ForD. Ay, ay, I do ſo. 

Mrs. FoxD. Heav'n make Fon better than your thoughts ! 


For, Amen. 


you uſe me well, maſter 
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Mrs. Pact. Youdo yourſelf mighty wrong, Mr. Ford, 
Forp. Ay, ay, I muſt bear it. 
Eva. If there be any pody in the houſe, and in the chan. 


ber-, and in the coffers, and in the preſſes, heav'n forgin 3 


my ſins at the day of judgment 
Carvs. By gar, nor I. too; there is no bodies. 


Pack. Fie, fie, Mr. Ford, are you not aſham'd ? why : : 


ſpirit, what devil, ſuggeſts this imagination? I would ng 


ba your diſtewper ia this kind, for the wealth of Windix 4 


caſtle. 

Fox. Tis my fault, Mr. Page: I ſuffer for it. 

Eva. You ſufter for a bad conſcience; your wife is as ho. 
neſt a *omans, as I will defires among five thouſand, and 
five hundred too. | 

Caius By gar, I ſee, 'tis an honeſt woman. 

ForD. Well— ! promis'd you a dinner Come, 
come, walk in the park. I pray you, pardon me; I wi 
hereafter make known, to you, why I have done this 
Come, wife; come, miſtreſs Page; I pray you, pardon me; 
pray heartily, pardon me. 

Pa E. Let's go in, gentlemen ; but truſt me, we'll mock 


him. I do invite you to-morrow morning to my houle to 


breakfaſt; after, we'll a birding together; I have a fine 
hawk for the buſh. Shall it be ſo? 
Ford. Any thing. 
Eva. If there is one, I ſhall make two in the company, 
CAlus. If there be one or two, I ſhall make-a de turd. 
Eva. In your teeth for ſhame. 
Foxp. Pray you, go, Mr. Page. 
Eva. I pray you now, remembrance to-morrow on the 


louſy knave, mine hoſt. 


CAlus. Dat is good, by gar, with all my heart. 
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Eva. A louſy knave, to have his gibes and his mockeries. 
[Exeunt. 


Scene XII. gl to Page's houſe, 
Enter Fenton and miſtreſs Anne Page. 
Fen. I ſee, I cannot get thy father's love; 
Therefore no more turn me to him, ſweet Nan. 
ANNE. Alas, how then ? | 
FenT. Why, thou muſt be thyſelf. 
He doth object, I am too great of birth; 
And that my ſtate being gall'd with my expence, 
I ſeck to heal it only by his wealth, | 
Beſides theſe, other bars he lays before me, 
My riots paſt, my wild ſocieties 2 
And tells me, *tis a thing impoflible 
I ſhould love thee, but as a property. 
Ax x E. May be, he tells you true. 
FEN T. No, heav'n ſo ſpeed me in my time to come ! 


Albeit, I will confeſs, thy father's wealth 


Was the firſt motive that I woo'd thee, Anne: 
Yet wooing thee, I found thee of more value 
Than ſtamps in gold, or ſums in ſealed bags; 
And'tis the very riches of thyſelf 
That now I aim at. 

ANNE. Gentle Mr. Fenton, 
Yet ſeek my father's love: ſtill ſeek it, ſir; 
If opportunity and humbleſt ſuit 
Cannot attain it, why then hark you hither. 


[Fenton and miſtreſs Anne go apart. 
SCENE XII. Enter Shallow, Slender, and miſtreſs Quickly, 


SHAL. Break their talk, miſtreſs Quickly; my — 
ſhall peak for — 
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SLew. I'll make a ſhaft or a bolt on't : *d'slid, tis but yer. 
turing. 
Su AL. Be not diſmay'd. 


SLEN. No, ſhe ſhall not diſmay me: I care not for that, Þ A 


but that I am afteard. 


Quic. Hark ye, Mr. Slender would ſpeak a word with 


you. 

Ax NE. I come to him. — This is my father's choice. 
O, what a world of vile ill favour'd faults 
Look handſome in three hundred pounds a ow” 

Qi. And how does good maſter Fenton? pray you, 1 
word with you. 

SAnALl. She's coming z to her, coz, O boy, thou hadſt: 
father! | 

SLEN. I had a father, Mrs. Anne; my uncle can tell you 
good jeſts of him.——Pray you, uncle, tell Mrs. Anne the 
Jeſt, how my father ſtole two geeſe out of a pen, good uncle, 

Sal. Miſtreſs Anne, my couſin loves you. 

SLEN. Ay, that 1 do, as well as IJ love any woman in 
Glouceſterſhire. | 

Sal. He will maintain you like a gentle woman. 

SLEN. Ay, that I will, come cut and long-tail, under the 
degree of a ſquire. 

Sha. He will make you a hundred and fifty pounds 
Jointure. 

ANNE. Cood maſter Shallow, let bim woo for himſelf. 


SHAL. Marry, I thank you for it; I thank you for that, 


Good comfort ; ſhe calls you, coz. I'll leave you. 
ANNE. Now, maſter Slender. 
SLEN. Now, good miſtreſs Anne. 
ANNE. What is your will? 


SLEN. My will? od's heart-lings, that's a pretty jeſt, 
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P RARE oo each 1, 2 


8 


indeed; I ne'er made my will yet, I thank heav'n; I am 
not ſuch a ſickly creature, I give heav'n praiſe. 
ö ANNE. I mean, Mr. Slender, what would you with me? 
that j 2 SLEN, Truly, for my own part, I would little or nothing 
uith you; your father and my uncle have made motions, 
wih if it be my luck, ſo; if not, happy man, be his dole! they 
can tell how things go, better than I can; you N alk your 
father; here he comes. 


8 


— pugre $ 


ver. 


n n 
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Sc XIV. Enter Page, and miſtreſs Page. 


* Pace. Now, maſter Slender: love him, daughter Anne. 
| / Why how now ? what does maſter Fenton here? 
t: © You wrong me, fir, thus (till to haunt my houſe: 
I told you, fir, my daughter is diſpos'd of. 
on * PFenr. Nay, maſter Page, be not impatient. 
he Mrs. PAE. Good maſter Fenton, come not to my child, 
le. Pac k. She is no match for you. 
Per. Sir, will your hear me? 
in Pace. No, good maſter Fenton. 
Come, maſter Shallow); come, ſon Slender, in. 
Knowing my mind, you wrong me, maſter Fenton. 
e | [Exeunt Page, Shallow, and Slender. 
Quvic. Speak to miſtreſs Page. 
Per. Good miſtreſs Page, for that [ love your daughter, 
In ſuch a righteous ſaſhion as I do, 
Ferſorce, againſt all checks, rebukes and manners, 
I muſt advance the colours of my love, 
. And not retire. Let me have your good will. 
AxxN x. Good mother, do not marry me to yon fool. 
Mrs. PAE. I mean it not, I ſeek you a better huſband. 
Qui1c. That's my maſter, maſter doctor. 
ANNE. Alas, I had rather be ſet quick i'th' earth, 
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And bowl'd to death with turnips. 
Mrs. Pace. Come, trouble not yourſelf; good maſtet ren 
I will not be your friend nor enemy : Fenton. fift 


. 
. — — — CR —— U ——— ·˙;ẽ— 9 o 


My daughter will I queſtion how ſhe loves you, ha- 
i] And as I find her, ſo am I affected. Lee 
ths Till then, farewel, fir—the muſt needs go in, | DS the 
Her father will be angry. Exe. Mrs, Page and Anne. the 
| FEN. Farewel, gentle miſtreſs; farewel, Nan. 3 be 
| Qv1c. This is my doing now. Nay, ſaid I, will you | 3 tal 


caſt away your child on a fool, and a phyſician? look oa 
maſter Fenton—This is my doing. | N. 
Fr x. I thank thee; and [ pray thee, once to- night 24 
Gire my ſweet Nan this ring. There's for thy pains. [EX 
Qr1c. Now heav'n ſend thee good fortune! A kind heat * 
he hath, a woman would run through fire and water for ſuch ba 
a kind heart. But yet, I wouid my maſter had miſtreß #4 
Ante, or I would Mr. Slender had her; or, in ſooth, | 
would Mr. Fenton had her. I will do what I can for them 
all three, for fo I have promis'd; and Pl be as good as wy We 
word, but ſpeciouſly for Mr. Fenton. Well, I muſt of an- V 
ther errand to Sir John Falſtaff from my two miſtreſſes; 
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what a beaſt am I to ſlack it? [ Exit, L| f. 
SCENE XV. Changes to the Garter-Inn. [2 
| Enter Falſtaff and Bardolph. 2 
Fal. Bardolph, I ſay. 1 
BAR. Here, ſir. | = l 
Far. Go fetch me a quart of ſack, put a toaſt in't. [Exit A 
Bar.] Have I liv'd to be carry'd in a baſket, like a barrow Þ , 
of butchers” offal, and to be thrown into the Thames? well, 
if I be ſerv'd ſuch another trick, I'll have my brains ta'en 3 i 
out and butter d, and give them to a dog ſor a new years | 


aſter 
ton. 


Ol 
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ic. The rogues flighted me into the river with as little 
EZ remorſe as they would have drown'd a bitch's blind puppies, 
| : fifteen i'th* litter; and you may know by my ſize, that 1 
have a kind of alacrity in ſinking: if the bottom were as 
4 deep as hell, I ſhould down. I had been drown'd, but that 
the ſhore was ſhelvy and ſhallow; a death that I abhor; for 
i A the water ſwells a man; and what a thing ſhould I have 
been, when I had been ſwell'd? I ſhould have been a moun- 

T tain of mummy. | 


Fnter Bardolph. 


EZ Now, is the ſack brew'd? 


BAR. Here's Mrs. Quickly, fir, to fck with you. 
Far. Come, let me pour in ſome ſack to the Thames- 


| ; water; for my belly's as cold as if I had ſwallow'd ſnow- 
balls, for pills to cool the reins. Call her in. 


BAR. Come in, woman. 
Se ENR XVI. Enter Mrs. Quickly. 


Qu rc. By your leave—I cry you mercy. Cive your 


Z worſhip good morrow. 


Far. Take away theſe chalices: go brew me a pottle of 
fack finely. 

BAR. With eggs, fir? 

Far. Simple of itſelf; Pll no D in my brew- 
age — How now? 

Qv1c. Marry, fir, I come to your worſhip from mien 
Ford, 

Far, Miſtreſs Ford? I have had ford enough; I was 
thrown into the ford; I have my belly full of ford. 

Qu1c. Alas the day! good heart, that was not her fault: 
ſhe does fo take on with her men, they miſtook * erec- 
tion. : 
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FAL. So did I mine, to build on a fooliſh woman's pro- 


miſe. 


Quic. Well ſhe laments, fir, for it, that it would yern 
your heart to ſee it. Her huſband goes this morning a bird- 
ing; ſhe defires you once more to come to her between 
eight and nine. I muſt carry her word quickly; ſhe'll 
make you amends, I warrant you. 

Far. Well, I will viſit her; tell her fo, and bid her think, 
what a man is: let her conſider his frailty, and then Judge 
of my merit, 

Qu1c. Iwill tell her. 

Fai. Do ſo. Between nine and ten, ſay'ſt thou? 

Qv1c. Eight and nine, fir. 

FAL. Well, be gone; I will not mils her. 

Qui c. Peace be with you, fir. [Exit, 

Fac. I marvel, I hear not of maſter Brook; he ſent me 
word to ſtay within: I like his mony well. Oh, here be 
comes. | 


Scene II. Enter Ford. 


Fox p. Bleſs you, fir. 
FAL. Now, maſter Brook, you come to know what hath 
paſs'd between me and Ford's wife. 
Fonp. That, indeed, Sir John, is my buſineſs. 
FAL. Maſter Brook, I will not lie to you; I was at her 
houſe the hour ſhe appointed me. 
Forp. And you ſped, fir? 
Far. Very ill-favour'dly, maſter Brook, 
Fonxp. How, fir, did ſhe change her determination? 
Far, No maſter Brook; but the peaking cornuto her 
huſband, maſter Brook, dwelling in a continual larum of 
Jealouſy, comes me in the inſtant of our encounter; after 
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we had embrac'd, kiſs'd, proteſted, and as it were, ſpoke 


the prologue of our comedy; and at his heels a rabble of his 
companions, thither provok'd and inſtigated by his diſtem- 
per, and, forſooth, to ſearch his houſe for his wife's love. 

ForpD. What, while you was there? 

Far, While I was there. 

Fox D. And did he ſearch for you, and could not find you? 

Far. You ſhall hear. As good luck would have it, comes 
in one miſtreſs Page, gives intelligence of Ford's approach, 
and by her invention, and Ford's wife's diſtraction, they con- 
vey'd me into a buck-baſket. 

For. A buck-baſket ! 

FAL. Yea, a buck-baſket ; ramm'd me in with foul ſhirts 
and ſmocks, ſocks, foul ſtockings, and greaſy napkins; that, 
maſter Brook, there was the rankeſt compound of villainous 
ſmell, that ever offended noſtril. 

Fox D. And how long lay you there? 

Far. Nay, you ſhall hear, maſter Brook, what I have 
ſuffer'd to bring this woman to evil for your good. Being 
thus cramm'd in the baſket, a couple of Ford's knaves, his 
hinds, were call'd forth by their miſtreſs, to carry me in the 
name of foul cloaths to Datchet-lane; they took me on 
their ſhoulders, met the Jealous knave their maſter in the 
door, who aſłk'd them once or twice what they had in their 
baſket 3 I quak'd for fear; leſt the lunatick knave would 


have ſearch'd it ; but fate ordaining he ſhould be a cuckold, 
held his hand. Well, on went he for a ſearch, and away 


went I for foul cloaths ; but mark the ſequel, maſter Brook 
I ſuffer'd the pangs of three egregious deaths: firſt, an in- 
tolerable fright, to be detected by a jealous rotten bell wea- 
ther; next to be compals'd like a good bilbo, in the circum- 


ference of a peck, hilt to point, heel to head; and then to be 
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ſtopt in, like a ſtrong diſtillation with ſtinking cloaths (kx 5 
fretted in their own greaſe: think of that, a man of my k 
ney; think of that, that ara as ſubject to heat as butter; a 
man of continual diſſolution and thaw z it was a miracle» ſe 
ſcape ſuſſocation. And in the height of this bath, when! Wt 
was more than half ſtew'd in greaſe, like a Dutch diſh, 
be thrown into the Thames, and cool'd glowing hot, in thi 
ſurge, like a borſe-ſhoe; think of that; hiſſing hot, thi 
of that, maſter Brook. 

Fox. In good ſadneſs, fir, I am ſorry that for my fk 
you have ſuffer'd all this. My ſuit is then deſperate : you! 
uncertake her no more ? 

FAL. Maſter Brook, I will be thrown into Etna as I hit 
been into Thames, ere I will leave her thus. Her hufbu 
is this morning gene a birding ; I have receiv'd irom tz 
another embaſſy of meeting; twixt eight and nine is h 

hour, maſter Brook. | 

Foxp. Dis paſt eight already, fir. 

FAL. Is it? I will then addreſs me to my appointme: 
Come to me at your convenient leiſure, and you ſhall knw 
how I fpeed ; and the concluſion ſhall be crown'd with jon 
enjoying her; adieu, you ſhall have her, maſter Brod, 
maſter Brook, you ſhall cuckold Ford. [Ei 

Foxp. Hum! ha! is this a viſion? is this a dream? d 
I fleep ? maſter Ford, awake, awake, maſter Ford? ther: 
2 hole made in your beſt coat, maſter Ford; this 'tis to 

married; this 'tis to have linnen and buck-baſkets !—We:l, 
I will proclaim myſelf what I am; I will now take tl: 
leacher; he is at my houſe; he cannot ſcape me; tis in- 
poſſible, he ſhould; he cannot creep into a halſpenny pure 
nor into 2 pepper-box ; but, leſt the devil that guides hin 
ſhould aid him, I will ſearch impoſſible places, Tho' whit 
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] am I cannot avoid, yet to be what I would not, ſhall not 
make me tame: if I have horns to make one mad, let the 
proverb go with me, I'll be horn- mad. [Exits 


ATTY IT SCENE I. 


Page's houſe. 
Enter Mrs. Page, Mrs. Quickly, and William. 


Mrs. PAO E. 
8 he at Mr. Ford's already, think'ſt thou? 

Qv1c. Sure, he is by this, or will be preſently ; but 
truly he is very courageous mad, about his throwing into the 
water. Mrs. Ford deſires you to come ſaddenly. 

Mrs, PA GR. I'll be with her by and by; I'll but bring 
my young man here to ſchool. Look where his maſter 
comes; tis a playing day, I ſee. 


Enter Evans, 
How now, Sir Hugh, no ſchool to day ? 
Eva. No; maſter Slender is let the boys leave to play. 
Qvic. Bleſſing on his heart! 
Mrs. Pak. Sir Hugh, my huſband ſays, my ſon profits 
nothing in the world at his book; I pray you, aſk him fome 


. queſtions in his accidence. 


Eva. Com hither, Wiltiam—hold up your head.—come. 

Mrs. PAGE. Come on, ſirrah, hold up your head —An- 
ſwer your maſter, be not afraid. 

Eva. William, how many numbers is in nouns ? 

WILL. Two. | 

Quic. Truly, I thought there had been one number 
more, becauſe they ſay, od's nouns. 

EY a. Peace your tatlings. What is Fair, William ? 
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W1LL. Pulcher. | 


Qvic. Poulcats? there are fairer things than pouletz ' 
ſure. 
Eva. You are a very fumplicity 'oman ; I pray you, peace, 
What is Lapis, William ? | W t 
W1Lr. A ſtone. TR = « 
Eva. And what is a ſtone, William ? _ 
WILL. A pebble. : BE 
Eva. No, it is Lapis: I pray you remember in your prin F 
W1LL. Lapis. | ER 
Eva. That is a good William: what 1 is he WR tha 3 
does lend articles ? BW x 
Witt. Articles are wit of the pronoun, and: © 
thus declin'd ſingulariter, nominativo, hic, hc, hoc. 
Eva. Nominativo, hig, hag, hog; pray you mark: gen. k 
tivo hujus: well, what is your accuſative caſe ? 
WIII. Accuſative, hinc. 
Eva. I pray you, have your remembrance, child; accu: * 
ſative, hung, hang, hog. 
Qv1c. Hang hog, is Latin for bacon, I warrant you. | 
Eva. Leave your prabbles, oman. What is the focatir: C 
caſe, William? 
WIII. O, vocativo, O. | 
Eva. Remember, William, focative, is caret. 
Qu1c. And that's a good root. | 
Eva. Oman, forbear. 1 
e 


Mrs. PAO k. Peace. 
Eva. What is your genitive caſe plural, William * 
W1LL. Genitive caſe ? : 
Eva. Ay. | | dba 
WILL, Geaitive, torum, bern, horum, 1 


CCl, 


tive 


0 F WINDSOR. „ 


Quac. Vengeance of Giney's caſe; fie on her! never 
name her, child, if the be a whore. 

Eva. For ſhame, 'oman. 

Quic. You do ill to teach the child ſuch words: he 
teaches him to hick and to hack, which they'll Ao faſt 
enough of themſelves and to call horum-; fie upon you ! 

Eva. Oman, art thou lunacies ? haſt thou no under- 
ſanding for thy caſes, and the numbers of the genders? thou 
art as fooliſh chriſtian creatures, as I would deſire. 

Mrs. PA GE. Pr'ythee hold thy peace. | 

Eva. Shew me now, William, ſome declenſions of your 


pronouns. 


WII. Forſooth, 1 have forgot. : 
Eva. It is, ki, kæ, cod; if you forget your kies your 
kzs, and your cods, you muſt be * 80 your ways 


and play, go. 
Mrs. Pak. He is à better e than 1 TRIER be 


was. | 
Eva. He is a good frag memory. Farewel, Mrs. Page. - 
Mrs. Pa GE. Adieu, good Sir Hugh. Get you Ros boy. 


Come we ſtay too long. 
Scene II. Changes to Ford's houſe. 
Enter Falſtaff and Mrs. Ford. 


Far, Miſtreſs Ford, your ſorrow hath eaten up my ſuf- 


ferance. I ſee, you are obſequious in your love, and I pro- 
feſs requital to a hair's breadth ; not only, miſtreſs Ford, in 
the ſimple office of love, but in all the accouſtrement, com- 
plement, and ceremony of it, But are you ſure of your huſ- 
band now ? 

Mrs. Foxp. He's a birding, ſweet Sir John. 

Mrs, PaGs. (within) What hoa, goſſip Ford! what ha? 
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238 THE MERRY WIVES 
Mrs. Fox p. Step into the chamber, Sir John. [ Exit Fal. Wo 


| Enter Mrs. Page. | 

Mrs. Pa E. How now, ſweet heart, who's at home be- | 
ſides yourſelf? = us 

Mrs. Fox p. Why, none but mine own people. | =. 

Mrs. Pax. Indeed? | | = , 

Mrs. Foxp. No, certainly—Speak louder. (Afide, WE . 

Mrs. PA G . Truly, I am fo glad you have no body here. 3 

Mrs. Foxd. Why? EF 


Mrs. Pace. Why, woman, your huſband is in his old We , 
lunes again: he ſo takes on yonder with my huſband, © WW 
rails againſt all married mankind, fo curſes all Eve's daugh- | 
ters, of what complexion ſoever, and ſo buffets himſelf on ® 


1 the forehead, crying, ** peer-out, peer-out!“ that aß 
# 4 madneſs I ever yet beheld ſeem'd but tameneſs, civility, and WW? , 
1 patience, to this diſtemper he is in now. I am glad the fat 
i. knight is not here. | | . 
1% Mrs. Foxp. Why, does he talk of him? W 
+4 | Nis. PAGE. Of none but him; and ſwears he was carry's W* 
x out, the laſt time he ſearch'd for him, in a baſket; proteſts © 
wo to my huſband, he is now here; and hath drawn him and F 
5 the reſt of their company from their ſport, to make another N 
1 experiment of his ſuſpicion; but I am glad the knight is not 
1 here; now he ſhall ſee his own foolery. 
1 Mrs. Fon p. How near is he, miſtreſs Page? 

* Mrs. PaGz. Hard by, at ſtreet's end, he will be here 
1 anon. 

0 „ Mrs, For. I am undone, the knight i is here. 

i. Mrs. Page. Why, then thou art utterly ſham'd, and he's 

= but a dead man. What a woman are you ?—Away with 


him, away with him; better ſhame than murther. A 


7 


1 » 
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Mrs. Toßp. Which way ſhould he go? how ſhould I be- 
3 flow him ? ſhall 1 put him into the baſket again? 

| S cENE III. Enter Falſtaff. 

Far. No, I'll come no more ij'th' e may I not 80 


out, ere he come ? 

Mrs. PAGE. Alas ! alas! three of maſter Ford's brothers 
watch the door with piſtols, that none ſhoald iſſue out, o- 
therwiſe you might flip away ere he came.-——But what 


make you here? 


Far. What ſha!l I do? I'll creep up in the chimney. 


H Mrs. Foxp. There they always uſe to diſcharge 4 


birding- pieces; creep into the kill-hole. 


Fal. Whereis it? 


Mrs. Foß n. He will ſeek here, on my word, Neither 
preſs, coſſer, cheſt, trunk, well, vault, but he hath an ab- 
{ttaQ for the remembrance of ſuch places, and goes to them 
by his note; there is no.hiding in the houle, 

Fat. I'll.go ou: then. | 

Mrs. For. If you go out in your own ſemblance, you 
die, Sir John, unle:s you 89 out 2 ek d. How might we 
diſguiſe bim? 

Mrs. PAGE. Alas-the-day, I know not. There is no wo- 
man's gown big enough for him; otherwiſe, he might put 
on a hat, a muffler, and a keichief, and fo eſcape, 

Far, Good heart, deviſe ſomething ; any extremity, ra- 
ther than miſchief. 

Mrs. Fox D. My maid's aunt the fat Woman of Brainford, 
has a gown above. 

Mrs. PaGs. On my word, it will ſerve him; ſhe's as big 
a5 he is, and there's her thrum hat, and her muffler too. 
Run up, Sir John. 
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Mrs. Foxp. Go, go, ſwee! Sir John; miſtreſs Page and] 
will look ſome linen for your head, 
Mrs. Pa GE. Quick, quick, we'll come dreſs you ſtraight, 
put on the gown the while. Exit Falſt aff, 
Mrs. Fox p. I would my huſband would meet him in this 


ſhape; he cannot abide the old woman of Brainford; he 


ſwears, ſhe's a witch, forbade her my houſe, and hath 
threatened to beat her. 

Mrs. Pag. Heav'n guide him to thy huſband's cudgel, 
and the devil guide his cudgel afterwards ! 

Mrs. ForD. But is my huſband coming? 

Mrs, PAGE. Ay, in gocd ſadneſs, is he; and talks of the 
baſket too, however he hath had intelligence. 

Mrs. Fon p. We'll try that; for I'll appoint my men to 


carry the baſket again, to meet * at the door with it, a: 


they did laſt time. 
Mrs. Pace. Nay, but he'll he here preſently ; ; let's go 
dreſs him like the witch of Brainford. 


Mrs. Fox p. I'll firſt direct my men, what they ſhall do 


with the baſket. Go up, 1'll bring linen for him ſtraight. 
Mrs. PAGE. Hang him, diſhoneſt varlet, we cannot miſ- 
uſe him enough. 
We'll leave a proof, by that which we will 3; 
Wives may be merry, and yet honeſt too. 
We do not act, that often jeſt and laugh : 
*Tis old but true, Still ſwine eat all the draugh.“ 
Mrs. Fox p. Go, firs, take the baſket again on your ſhoul- 
ders; your maſter is hard at door; if he bid you et it 


down, obey him: quickly, diſpatch. 


[Exeunt Mrs. Page and Mrs. Ford, 


Enter Servants with the baſket. 
1 SERV. Come, come, take up. 
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2 Serv. Pray heav'n, it be not full of the knight again. 
1 SERV. I hope not. I had as lief bear ſo much lead, 


x Scene l[V. Enter Ford, Shallow, Page, Caius and Evans. 


Fox D. Ay, but if it prove true, maſter Page, have you 


EZ any way then to unfool me again ?—Set down the baſket, 
villain; ſomebody call my wife—youth—lan a baſket ! oh, 

Bl you panderly raſcals ! there's a knot, a gang, a pack, a con- 
15 ſpiracy, againſt me: now ſhall the devil be ſham'd. What! 
= wife, I ſayz come, come forth, behold what honeſt cloaths 


you fend forth to bleaching. 


8 PAGE. Why, this paſſes, maſter Ford - you are not to 
g 0o looſe any longer, you muſt be pinnion'd. | 


Eva. Why, this is lunaticks this 1 is mad as a mad dog. 


Enter Mrs. Ford. 


Sal. Indeed, maſter Ford, this is not well, indeed. 
ForD. So ſay I too, fir. Come hither, miſtreſs Ford; 


—miſtreſs Ford, the honeſt woman, the modeſt wife, the 


virtuous creature, that hath the jealous fool to her huſband! 
—1 ſuſpect without cauſe, miſtreſs, do I? 
Mrs. Fo RD. Heav'n be my witneſs, you do, if you kuf 
pect me in any diſhoneſty. | 
Fox, Well faid, brazen face; hold it—Come forth, 
firrah., [Pulls the cloaths out of the baſket. 
PAGE. This paſſes ü 
Mrs. Fox p. Are you not aſham'd ? let the cloaths alone, 
Forp. I ſhall find you anon. a 
Eva. Tis unreaſonable; will you take up your wife's 
cloaths ? come away. 
Foxp. Empty the baſket, I fay. 
Mrs. Fox p. Why, man, why 
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Ford. Maſter Page, as I am a man, there was one con- 
vey'd out of my houſe yeſterday in this baſket; why may 
not he be there again? in my houſe I am ſure he is; my in- 
telligence is true, my Jealouſy is reaſonable ; pluck me out 
all the linen. 

Mrs. Fox p. If you find a man there, he ſhall die a flea'; 
death. 

Pace. Here's no man. 

SRAL. By my un. this is not well, maſter Ford; this 
wrongs you. 

Eva. Maſter Ford, you muſt pray, and not follow tie 
imaginations of your own heart; this is jealouſies. 

ForD. Well, he's not here I ſeek tor. 

PAGE. No, nor no where elle but in your brain. 

Foxp. Help to ſearch my houſe this one time; If I find 
not what I ſeek, ſhew no colour for my extremity z let me 
for ever be your table. ſport; let them ſay of me, As jealous 
as Ford, that ſearch'd a hollow wallnut for h's wife's leman, 
Satisfy me once more, oace more ſearch with me. 

Mrs. Fox p. What hoa, miſtreſs Page, come you, and the 
old woman down; my huſband will come into the chamber, 

ForD. Old woman; what old woman's that? 

Mrs. Fox D. Why, it is my maid's aunt of Brainford. 

Fox p. A witch, a quean, an old cozening quean ! have l 
not forbid her my houſe ? ſhe comes of errands, does ſhe ? 
we are {imple men, we do not know what's brought to paſs 
under the profeſſion of fortune-telling. She works by 
charms, by ſpells, by th* figure; and ſuch dawbry as this is 
beyond our element; we know nothing. Come down, you 
witch; you hag you, come down, I ſay. 

Mrs. Fox p. Nay, good ſweet huſband ; good gentlemen, 
let him not ſtrike the old woman. 
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Pecxns V. Enter Falſtaff i in women's cloaths, and 
Mrs. Page. 


ö 
| 


| 
| 
H 


Mrs. PA dk. Come, mother Prat, come, give me your 
hand. 

Fox b. I'll Prat her. Out of my door, you witch! [Beats 
| tim.) you hag, you baggage, you poulcat, you runnion! 
[ on e out. I'll conjure you, I'll fortune tell you. 

[Exit Fal. 


Mrs. Pac. Are you not aſham'd ? I think, you have 


| kill'd the poor woman. 
Mrs. Fox b. Nay, he will do it.—'Tis a goodly credit 


| for you. 


Foxy Hang her, witch. 

Eva. By yea and no, I thick the 'oman is a witch indeed: 
I like not when a 'oman has a great peard; 1 ſpy a great 
| peard under her muffler. 

Fox D. Will you follow, gentlemen? I beſeech you, fol- 
low ; ſee but the iſſue of my jealouſy; if I cry out thus 
upon no trail, never truſt me when I open again. 

Pace. Let's obey his humour a little further: come, 
gentlemen. [Exeunt. 
Mrs. PAGE. Truſt me, he beat him moſt pitifully. 

Mrs. Fox D. Nay, by th'ma s, that he did not; he beat 
him moſt unpitifully, methought. 

Mrs. Pace. I'll have the cudgel hallow'd : and hung 
Over the altar; it hath done meritorious ſervice. 


Mrs. Foxp. What think you? may we, with the warrant 


of woman-hood, and the witneſs of a good Ty pur- 
ſue him with any further revenge ? 

Mrs. Pace. The ſpirit of wantonneſs is, ſure, ſcar'd out 
of him if the devil have him not in fee-ſimple, with fine 
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and recovery, he will never, I think, in the way of waſte, 


attempt us again. - 
Mrs. Foxp. Shall we tell our huſbands how we have 


| ſerved him? 


Mrs. Pa Gx. Vea, by all means; if it be but to ſcrape the 
figures out of your huſband's brain. If they can find in 


their hearts the poor unvirtuous fat knight ſhall be any fur- 


ther afflicted, we two will ſtill be the miniſters. 
Mrs. FoxpD. I'll warrant, they'll have him publickly 
ſham'd; and, methinks, there would be no period to the 


| Jeſt, ſhould he not be publickly ſham'd. 


Mrs. Pa GR. Come to the forge with it, then ſhape it; 
I would not have things cool. [Exeunt, 


Scenes VI. Changes to the Garter-inn. 
Enter Hoſt and Bardolph. 
Barp. Sir, the German deſires to have three of your 
horſes; the duke himſelf will be to-morrow at court, and 


they are going to meet him. 
HosT. What duke ſhould that be, comes fo ſecretly ? I 


hear not of him in the court : let me ſpeak with the gentle- 
men; they ſpeak Engliſh ? 

BAR D. Sir, I'll call them to you. 

Hos r. They ſhall have my horſes, but I'll make them 
pay, I'll ſawee them. They have had my houſe at com- 
mand; I have turn'd away my other gueſts; they muſt 
come off; I'll ſawce them, come. | [Exeunt. 


SCENE VII. Changes to Ford's houſe. 
Enter Page, Ford, Mrs. Page, Mrs. Ford, and Evans. 
Eva. *Tis one of the beſt diſcretions of oman, as ever 


I did look upon. 
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PAGE. And did he ſend you both theſe letters at the in- 


ſtant? 
Mrs. PAGE. Within a 8 of an hour. 


we 

Foxp. Pardon me, wife. Henceforth de what thou wilt; 
he I rather will ſuſpe& the ſun with eold, 
in Than thee with wantonneſs ; thy honour ſtands, 


In him that was of late an heretick, 


To 
As firm as faith, | 

ly Pace. "T's well, 'tis well; no more. 

ꝛ0 Be not as extream in ſubrniſſion, as in offence, 
But let our plot go forward; let our wives 

1 Vet once again, to make us public ſport, 


ä 
7 - - RON FA TY 8 * 
W GGG EET 
Sh ee TS CR **. DE 3 5 Soe- 4242 „ > I 

E * o e . e 


t. Appoint a meeting with this old fat fellow, 
” Where we may take him, and diſgrace him for it. 
Pon. There is no better way than that they ſpoke of. 
F Pace. How ? to ſend him word they*ll meet him in the 

7 3 park at midnight? fie, fie, he'll never come. 
i UF _ Eva. You ſay, he hath been thrown into the river; and 
has been grievouſly peaten, as an old 'oman; methinks, 
there ſhould be terrors in him, that he ſhould not come ; me- 
thinks, his fleſh is puniſh'd, he ſhall have no deſires. 

PAGE. So think I too. 

Mrs. Fox p. Deviſe but how you'll 1 him, when he 

comes; | 

And let us two deviſe to bring him thither. 

Mrs, PAGE. There is an old tale goes, that Herne n_ 

hunter, 

Sometime a keeper here in Windfor foreſt, 
Doth all the winter-time at ſtill of midnight 
Walk round about an oak, with ragged horns 
And there he blaſts the tree, and takes the cattle ; 
And makes milch-kine yield blood, and ſhakes a chain 
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In a moſt hideous and dreadful manner. 
You've heard of ſuch a ſpirit; and well you know, 


" 3 
2 
it, 4 
. 
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The ſuperſtitious idle-headed Eld | i 
Receiv'd, and did deliver to our age, 
This tale of Herne the hunter for a truth. 

Pace. Why, yet tliere want not many, that do fear 9 
In deep of night to walk by this Herne's oak; . 
But what of this? * \ 

Mrs. Fox p. Marry, this is our PRES I 
That Falſtaff at that oak ſhall meet with us. 4 
We'll ſend him word to meet us in the field, | 
Diſguis'd like Herne, with huge horns on his head. J 

Pace. Well, let it not be doubted, but he'll come. N 
And in this ſhape when you have brought him thither, J 
What ſhall be done with him? what is your plot? N 

Mrs. PAGE. That likewiſe we have thought upon, 1 3 


thus: L 
Nan Page (my daughter), and my little ſon, = 
And three or ſour more of their growth, we'll dreſs 
Like urchins, ouphes and fairies, green and white, 
With rounds of waxen tapers on their heads, 
And rattles in their hands; upon a ſudden, 
As Falſtaff, ſhe and I, are newly met, 
Let them from forth a ſaw-pit ruſh at once 
With ſome diffuſed ſong : upon their fight, 
We too, in great amazedneſs, will fly; 
Then let them all encircle him about, 
And fairy-like to pinch the unclean knight; 
And aſk him, why, that hour of fairy revel, 
In their fo ſacred paths he dares to tread 
In ſhape prophane ? 
Mrs, Foxp, And *ill he tell the truth, 
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Let the ſuppoſed ſairies pinch him round, 
And burn him with their tapers. 

Mrs. PAGE. The truth being known, 
We'll all preſent ourſelves; diſ-horn the ſpirit, 
And mock him home to Windſor. 

Foxp. The children muſt 
Be practis'd well to this, or they'll ne'er do't. 

Eva. I will teach the children their behaviours : and E 
will be like a aber $5 0 alſo to burn the knight with my 
taper, 

Foxp. This will be excellent: I'll go buy them vizards. 


Mrs. PaGe, My Nan ſhall be the queen of all the fairies ; 


finely attired in a robe of white. g 
PAGE. That ſilk will I go buy. And in that time 
Shall Mr. Slender ſteal my Nan away, | [aſide. 
And marry her at Eaton.—Go, ſend to Falſtaff ſtreight. 
Fox D. Nay, I'll to him again in the name of Brook; he'lt 
tell me all his purpoſe. Sure he'll come. 
Mrs. PAGE, Fear not you that; go get us properties and 
tricking for our fairies, 
Eva. Let us go about it, it is admirable plesſures, and 
ſerry honeſt knaveries. [Ex. Page, Ford, and Evans. 
Mrs. PAGE. Co, Mrs. Ford, 
Send Quickly to Sir John to know his mind. [Exit a 
I'll to che doctor; he hath my good will, 
And none but he, to marry with Nan Page. 
That Slender, tho? well landed, is aa ideot; 
And he my huſband beſt of all affects : 
The doctor is well mony'd, and his friends 
Potent at court; he, none but he, ſhall have her; 
Tho' twenty thouſand worthier came to crave her. {Exit. 
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368 THE MERRY WIVES. 
Scene VIII. Changes to the Garter-inn. 


Enter Hoſt and Simple. 


Hos r. What would'ſt thou have, boor ? What, thick. 


ſin? ſpeak, breathe, diſcuſs; brief, ſhort, quick, ſnap. 

Sime, Marry, fir, I come to ſpeak with fir John Falſtaf, 
from Mr. Slender. 

HosT. There's his chamber, his houſe, his caſtle, hi; 
ſtanding-bed and truckle-bed; 'tis painted about with the 
ſtory of the prodigal, freſh and new; go, knock and call; 
he'll ſpeak like an anthropophaginian unto thee : knock, | 
Bs. :. | 

8 ur. There's an old woman, a fat woman gone up into 
his chamber; I'll be fo bold as ſtay, fir, till ſhe come 
down : I come to ſpeak with her, indeed. 

HosT. Ha! a fat woman? the knight may be robb'd; 
P11 call. Bully-knight! Bully-fir John! ſpeak from thy 
lungs military: art thou there? it is thine hoſt, thine B. 
pheſian, calls, | 
| | Falſtaff, above. 


FAL. How now, mine hoſt ? 

Hos r. Here's a Bohemian-tartar tarries the comin? 
down of thy fat woman : let her deſcend, bully, let her e- 
ſcend; my chambers are honourable, Fie, privacy? fie! 


Enter Falſtaff, 


FAL. There was, mine hoſt, an old fat woman even 
now with me, but ſhe's gone. 

S1MP, Pray you, fir, was't not the wiſe woman of Brain- 
ford ? | 

FAL. Ay, marry was it, mullel- ſhell, what would you 
with her ? 
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Stur. My maſter, fir, my maſter Slender, ſent to her, 
ſeeing her go thro? the ſtreet, to know, fir, whether one 
Nym, fir, that beguil'd him of a chain, had the chain or no. 

FAL. I ſpake with the old woman about it. | 

Sine, And what ſays ſhe, I pray, fir? 

Far. Marry, ſhe ſays that the very ſame man, that be- 
guil'd maſter Slender of his chain, cozen'd him of it. 

Stur. I would, I could have ſpoken with the woman 
herſelf; I had other things to have ſpoken with her too, 
from him. 

FAL. What are they? let us know, 

HosT. Ay, come; quick. 

Stur. I may not conceal them, fir. 

Far. Conceal them, or thou dy'ſt. 

Sine. Why, fir, they were nothing but about Mrs. Anne 
Page ; to know, if it were my maſter's fortune to have her 
or no, 

Far. Tis, 'tis his fortune. 

Siur. What, ſir? 

Far. To have her, or no: go: : ſay, the woman told 
me lo, 

Su. May I be ſo bold to ſay ſo, fir? 

Far. Ay, fir, like who more bold. 

Stur. Thank your worſhip : I ſhall make my maſter 
glad with thele tidings. [Exit Simple, 

HosT. Thou art clarkly; thou art carl, ſir John: was 
there a wile woman withthee ? 

FaL. Ay, that there was, mine hoſt ; one, that hath 


taught me more wit than ever I [earned before in ny life; 


and I paid nothing for it einde, but was m_ tor my 


learning. 
—_—— Bb 
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270 THEMERRY WIVES 
Scene VIII. Enter Bardolph. 


Barv. Out, alas, fir, cozenage ! meer cozenage ! 
HosT. Where be my horſes, ſpeak well of them, varletto. 


Ba RD. Run away with the cozeners ; for ſo ſoon as I came. 


beyond Eaton, they threw me off from behind one of them 
in a flough of mire, and ſet ſpurs, and away, like three 
German devils, three Doctor Fauſtus's. 

Hos r. They are gone but to meet the Duke, villain; do 
not ſay, they are fled; Germans are honeſt men. : 


Enter Evans. 


Eva. Where is mine hoſt ? 

HosT. What is the matter, fir. 

Eva. Have a care of your entertainments ; there is 2 
friend o'mine come to town, tells me, there is three cozen- 
Jermans that has cozen'd all the hoſts of Reading, of Mai- 
denhead, of Colebrook, of horſes and mony. I tell you for 
good will, look you; you are wife, and full of gibes and 
vlouting- ſtocks, and 'tis not convenient you ſhould be co- 
zen'd; fare you well. [Exit, 

| Enter Caius. 

Catvs. Ver is mine Hoſt de Jartiere ? 


HosT. Here, maſter doctor, in perplexity * doubtful 


dilemma. 
Caivs. 3 tell vat is dat; but it is tell-a-me dat 


you make a grand preparation for a duke de Jermany; by 
my trot, der is no duke, dat the court is know, to come. [| 
tell you for good will; adieu. (Exit. 

HosT. Hue and try, villain, go! aſſiſt me, knight, I am 
undone ! fly, run, hue and cry! Villain, I am undone ! [ Exit. 

Far. I would, all the world might be cozen'd, for I have 
been cozen'd and beaten too. If it ſhould come to the ear 
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of the court, how I have been transformed, and how my 


transformation hath been waſh'd and cudgel'd, they would 
melt me out of my fat, drop by drop, and liquor fiſhermen's 
boats with me. I warrant they would whip me with there 
fine wits, 'till I were as creſt-fall'n as a dry'd pear. I never 
proſper'd fince I forſwore myſelf at Primero. Well, if my 
wind were but long enough to ſay my prayers, I would re- 


8 


Scene X. Enter Miſtreſs Quickly. 


Now, whence come you ? 

Qv1c. From the two parties, forſooth. 

Far. The devil take one party, and his dam the other, 
and fo they ſhall be both beſtow'd. I have ſuffer'd more for 
their ſakes, more- than the villainous inconſtancy of man's 
diſpoſition is able to bear. | 

Qruc. And have not they ſuffer' d? yes, I warrant, ſpe- 


ciouſly one of them; miſtreſs Ford, good heart, is beaten - 
black and blue, that you cannot ſee a white ſpot about her. 
FAL. What tell'ſt thou me of black and blue? I was 


beaten myſelf into all the colours of the rainbow; and I was 
like to be apprehended for the witch of Brainford., but that 
my admirable dexterity of wit, counterfeiting the action of 
an old woman, deliver'd me, the knave conſtable had ſet 
me i'th* ſtocks, 1' th* common ſtocks, for a witch. 

Qui. Sir, let me ſpeak with you in your chamber; you 


| ſhall hear how things go, and, I warrant, to your content. 


Here is a letter will ſay ſomewhat. Good hearts, what ado 
is there here to bring you together? ſure, one of you does 
not ſerve heav'n well, that you are fo croſs'd. 
Far. Come up into my chamber. | [Exeunt, 
B b 2 
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Sc ENE IV. Enter Fenton and Hoſt. 


Hos r. Maſter Fenton, talk not to me; my mind is heavy, 
Iwill give over all. | | | 
Few. Yet hear me ſpeak ; aſſiſt me in my purpoſe, 
And, as I am a gentleman, I'll give thee 
A hundred pounds in gold more than your loſs. 
HosT. Iwill hear you, maſter Fenton; and I will, at 
the leaſt, keep your counſel, | 
Few, From time to time I have acquainted you 
With the dear love I bear to fair Anne Page; 
Who, mutuzlly, hath anſwer'd my affection # 
(So far forth as herſelf might be her chuſer) N 
Ev'a to my wiſh. I have a letter from her - 
Of ſuch contents, as you would wonder at 
The mirth whereof's ſo larded with my matter, 
That neither ſingly can be manifeſted, 
Without the ſhew of both. Fat Sir John Falſtaff 
Hath a great ſcene; the image of the jeſt [Shewing a letter, 
I'll new you here at large. Hark, good mine hot ; 
To night at Herne's oak, juſt *twixt twelve and one, 
| Muſt my ſweet Nan preſent the fairy queen; 
The purpoſe why, is here; in which diſguiſe, 
While other jeſts are ſomething rank on foot, 
Her father hath commanded her to ſlip 
Away with Slender, and with him at Eaton 
Immediately to marry.; ſhe hath confented=Now, far, 
Her motker, ever ſtrong againſt that match, 
And firm for doctor Caius, hath appointed 
That he ſhall likewiſe ſhuffle her away, 
While other ſports are taſking of their minds ; 
And at the deanry, where a prieſt attends, 
Straight marry her; to this her mother's plot 


N 6＋˖I ß) ß eter hn i 


8 = 5: 2 + 3 
e 


— * 1 
* Þ 4 T \ 
e 492 
r OY 


— 


= — —— RR — — _ 
I Oe" PR x $6 


« ee ee nl CIS 
— — = F=Y 


2 ä 
e 


F 
q 
4 
LT 1 
* 
7 
9 
17 


"> 


N 
OS. A” * 1% 7 
- 2 1 


— — —_— 
* 
OED J 


1 —— — — 3 
- an Wi ® 
D * r A a 

* . 3 

. 5 nd 


Jy ; 


A ha; x PERS a4 1 
. Lett 8 0 5 
CV „ 

— n * 2 W 


e, 
ORG 


DT, 


— 


2 2 WY 3 12 
een 


e , 
mag 1 Mt < 5 * 2 / 1 * * * 
* * 8 T3, N 8 * % 


OF WINDSOR. 223 


She, ſeemingly obedient, likewiſe hath 
Made promiſe to the doctor. Now, thus it reſts ; 
Her father means ſhe ſhall be all in white, 
And in that dreſs when Slender ſees his tune 
To take her by the hand, and bid her go, 
She ſhall go with him — Her mother hath wass, 
The better to devote her to the doctor, 
(For they muſt all be maſk'd and vizarded) 
That, quaint in green, ſhe ſhall be looſe enrob'd, 
With ribbands-pendant, flaring *bout her head; 
And when the doctor ſpies his vantage ripe, 
To pinch her by the hand, and on that token, 
The maid hath given conſent to go with him. 
HobT. Which means ſhe to deceive ? father or mother? 
FEN. Both, my good hoſt, to go along with me; 
And here it reſts, that you'll procure the vicar 
To ſtay for me at church, twixt twelve and one, 
And in the lawiul name of marrying, 
To give our hearts united ceremony. 
HosT. Well, huſband your device; Ill to the vicar. 


Bring you the maid, you ſhall not lack a prieſt. 


Fen So ſhall I evermore be bound to thee 5 
Beſides, I'll make a preſent recompence. \ Exeunt. 


SCENE XII. Re-enter Falſtaff and Miſtreſs' Quickly. 
FAL. Pr'ythee, no more prattling. Go. — I'll hold. This 
is the third time; I hope, good luck lyes in odd numbers. 
Away, go; they fay, there is divinity in odd numbers, ei- 
ther in nativity, chance, or death. Away. 
Qu1c. I'll provide you a chain, and I'll do what I can to 
get you a pair of horns, [ Exit Mrs. Quickly. 
FAL. Away, I ſay; time wears : hold up your head and 
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, , 


Enter Ford: 


How now, maſter Brook ? maſter Brook, the matter will 


be known to-night, or never. Be you in the Park about 
midnight, at Herne's oak, and you ſhall ſee wonders. 

ForxD. Went you not to her yeſterday, Wis as you told me 
you had appointed ? 

FAL. I went to her, maſter Brook, as you ſee, like a 
Poor old man; but I came from her, maſter Brook, like a 
poor old woman That ſame knave, Ford her huſband, 
hath the fineſt mad devil of jealouſy in him, maſter Brook, 
that ever govern'd frenzy. I will tell you; he beat me 


grievouſly, in the ſhape of a woman; for in the ſhape of a 


man, maſter Brook, I fear not Goliah with a weaver' 
beam; becauſe I know allo, life is a ſhuttle; I am in haſte; 
go along with me; Ill tell you all, maſter Brook. Since 
pluckt geeſe, play'd truant, and whipt top, I knew not 
what 'twas to be beaten, till lately. Follow me, I'll tel! 
you ſtrange things of this knave Ford, on whom to night! 
will be reveng'd, and I will deliver his wife into your hand 
—Follow ; ſtrange things in hand, maſter Brook! fol- 
low, | | [Exeunt, 


RET v. SCENE L 
Windſor -Park. 
Enter Page, Shallow, and Slender, 


PAGE, 


| E OME, come; we'll couch i' th' caſtle-ditch, 'till we 


ſee the light of our fairies. Remember, ſon Slender, 
my daughter. | 
 SLEN, Ay, forſooth, I have ſpoke with her, and we have 
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a nay-word how to know one another. I come to her in 
white, and cry, mum; ſhe cries, budget; and by chat we 


know one another. 
Snal. That's good too but what needs either your 


mum; or her budget? the white will decipher her well 
enough. It hath ſtruck ten o'clock. | 


Pace. The night is dark, light and ſpirits will becorae 
it well; heav'n proſper our ſport ! No man means evil but 
the devil, and we ſhall know him by his horns, Let's away; 
follow me. | [Lxeunt. 


Sc ENI II. Enter Miftreſs Page, Miſtreſs Ford and Caius. 


Mrs. PAGER. Mr. Doctor, my daughter is in green; when 
you ſee your time, take her by the hand, away with her to 
the deanry, and diſpatch it quickly; go before into the park; 
we two muſt go together. 

Cal us. I know vat 1 have to do; adieu. [ Exit. 

Mrs. PAGE. Fare you well, fir. My huſband will not 
rejoice ſo much at the abuſe of Falſtaff, as he will chafe at 
the doctor's marrying my daughter; but "tis no matter bet- 
ter a little chiding, than a great deal of heart-break. 

Mrs. Foxp. Where is Nan now, and her troop of fairies, 
and the Welch devil Evans? | 

Mrs. PAGE. They are all couch'd in a pit hard by Herne's 
oak, with obſcur'd lights; which, at the very inſtant of Fal- 


ſtaff's and our meeting, they will at once diſplay to the night. | 


Mrs. Fox D. That cannot chuſe but amaze him. 
Mrs. Pa E. It he be not amaz'd, he will be mock'd; if 
he be amaz'd, he will every way be mock'd. 
Mrs. Foxp. We'll betray him finely. 
Mrs. PAGE. Againſt ſuch lewdſters, and their lechery, 
Thoſe, that betray them, do no treachery. 
Bb 4 
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Mrs. Forp. The hour draws on; to the oak, to the oak, 


[Exeunt, 
Enter Evans and fairies. 

Eva. Trib, trib, fairies; come, and remember your 
parts; be pold, I pray you; follow me into the pit; and 
when I give the watch-'ords, do as I pid you ; come, come; 
trib, trib. LExeunt. 


Scene III. Enter Falſtaff, with a buck's head on. 


Far. The Windſor bell hath ſtruck twelve, the minute 
draws on; now, the hot-blooded gods aſſiſt me]! Remem- 
ber, Jove, thou waſt a bull for thy Europa; love ſet on thy 
horns. Oh powerful love! that, in ſome reſpects, makes a 
beaſt a man; in ſome other, a man a beaſt: You were all, 
Jupiter, a ſwan, for the love of Leda : Oh, omnipotent love! 
how near the god drew to the complexion of a gooſe? A 
fault done firſt in the form of a beaſt !——O Jove, a beaſt- 
Iy fault; and then another fault in the ſemblance of a fow!: 
think on't, Jove, a foul fault. When gods have ha 
backs, what ſhall poor men do ? for me, I am here a Wind- 
for ſtag, and the fatteſt, I think, i'th* foreſt. Send mea 
cool rut- time, Jove, or who can blame me to piſs my tal- 
low? who comes here? my doe? 


Enter Miſtreſs Ford and Miſtreſs Page. 


Mrs. Fo. Sir 6748 art thou there, my deer? my 
male-deer ? 

FAL. My doe with the black ſeut? let the ſky rain po- 
tatoes; let it thunder to the tune of Green-Sleeves; hail 
kifling-comfits, and ſnow eringoes; let there come a tem- 
peſt of provocation, I will ſhelter me here. 

Mrs. Foxp, Miſtreſs Page is come with me, ſweet heart. 


Cricket, to Windſor chimneys ſhalt thou leap : 


Our radiant queen hates ſluts and fluttery. 
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Far, Divide me like a bribe-buck, each a haunch; I will ' 
keep my ſides to myſelf, my ſhoulders for the fellow of this 
walk, and my horns I bequeath your huſbands. -Am I a 
woodman, ha? Speak I like Herne the hunter? why, now 
is Cupid a child of conſcience, he makes reſtitution. As I 
am a true ſpirit, welcome | [Noiſe within. 

Mrs, PAGE. Alas! what noiſe? 

Mrs. Fox D. Heav'n forgive our ſins! 

Far, What ſhould this be? 

Mrs. ForD. 

Mrs. PAGE. 
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5 Away, away. 


[The women run out. 

Far. I think the devil will not have me damn'd, leſt the 
oil that is in me ſhould ſet hell on fire; he never would elfe 
croſs me thus. 


Scene IV. Enter Sir Hugh like a ſatyr; Quickly, 
and others, dreſt like fairies, with tapers. 


Qv1c. Fairies, black. gray, green, and white, 
You moon-ſhine revellers, and ſhades of night, 
You ouphen heirs of fixed de ſtiny, 
Attend your office, and your quality, 
Crier hobgoblin, make the fairy o-yes. 
Eva. Elves, liſt your names; filence, you airy toys 


Where fires thou fiad'ſt unrak'd, and hearths unſwept, 
There pinch the maids as blue as bilbery. 


Far. They're fairies; he that ſpeaks to them, ſhall die. 
il wink and couch; no man their works muſt eye. 
| | [Lyes down upon his face. 
Eva, Where's Pede? go you, and where you find a maid, 
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That, ere ſhe ſleep, hath thrice her prayers ſaid, 
Rein up the organs of her fantaſy; 
Sleep ſhe as fond as careleſs infancy; 
But thoſe, that fleep, and think not on their fins, 
Pinch them, arms, legs, backs, ſhoulders, fides and ſhinz, 
Quv1c. About, about; 

Search Windſor caſtle, elves, . and out. 
Strew good luck, ouphes, on every ſacred room, 
That it may ftand 'till the perpetual doom, 
In ſtate as wholſom, as in ſtate 'tis fit; 
Worthy the owner, as the owner it. | L 
The ſeveral chairs of order look you ſcour, | | 
Wich juice of balra and ev'ry precious flow'r: Lo 
Fach fair inſtalment coat and ſev'ral creſt, 
With loyal blazon evermore be bleſt! 
And nightly-meadow-tairies, look, you ſing, 
Like to the Garter-compals, in a ring: 
Th' expreſſure that it bears, green let it be, 
More fertile-freſh than all the field to ſee; | | 
And, Hony Soit Qui Mal y Penſe” write, = 
In emrold-tuffs, flow'rs purple, blue and white, 
Like ſaphire, pearl, and rich embroidery, 
Buckled below fair knight-hood's bending knee ; 
Fairies uſe flow'rs for their charactery. 
Away, diſperſe; but, *till *tis one o'clock, 
Our dance of cuſtom round about the oak 
Of Herne, the hunter, let us not forget. 

Eva. Pray you, lock hand in hand, yourſelves in order 
And twenty glow-worms ſhall our lanthorns be, (ſet: 
To guide our meaſure round about the tree. 


But ſtay, I ſmell a man of middle earth. 
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Pat. Heav*ns defend me from that Welch fairy, leſt he 
transform me to a piece of cheeſe 57 

Eva. Vild worm, thou waſt o'er-look'd ev'n in thy birth. 

Quic. With trial-fire touch me his finger-end ; 
If he be chaſte, the flame will back deſcend, 
And turn him to no pain; but if he ſtart, 
It is the fleſh of a corrupted heart. 

Eva. A trial, come. | 

[They burn him with their tapers, and pinch him, 

Come, will this wood take fire ? 

FAL. Oh, oh, oh! | 

Qr1c. Corrupt, corrupt, and tainted in deſire; 
About him, fairies, ſing a ſcornful rhime : 
And, as you trip, ſtill pinch him to your time, 

Eva. It is right, indeed; he is full of leacheries and ini- 


quity. 


The Son s. 


Fie on ſinful phantaſy, 
Fie on luſt and luxury! 
Luſt is but a fooliſh fire, 
Kindled with unchaſte deſire, 
Fed in heart, whoſe flames aſpire, 
As thoughts do blow them, higher and higher, 
Pinch him, fairies, mutually ; 
Pinch him, for his villainy : 
Pinch him, and burn him, and turn him about, 
Till candles, and ſtar-light, and moon-ſhine be out. 


During this ſong, they pinch him. Doctor Caius comes 
one way, and ſteals away a boy in green; Slender ano- 
ther way, and he takes away a boy in white; and Fenton 
comes, and ſteals away Mrs, Anne Page. A noile of 
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hunting is made within. All the fairies run away. Pal. 
ſtaff pulls off has buck's head, and riſes. 


So ENE V. Enter Page, Ford, &c. They lay hold 
on him. | 
Pace. Nay, do not fly; I think, we've watcht you now, 
Will none but Herne the hunter ſerve your turn? 
Mrs. Pace. I pray you, come; hold up the jeſt no higher. 
Now, good Sir john, how like you Windſor wives? 
See you theſe, huſbands ? do not theſe fair yoaks 
Become the foreſt better than the town ? | 
Forp. Now, fir, who's a cuckold now? maſter Brock, 
Falſtaff's a knave, a cuckoldly knave, here are his horn; 
maſter Brook; and, maſter Brook, he hath enjoy'd nothing 
of Ford's but his buck-baſket,, his cudgel, and twenty pound; 
of mony, which muſt be paid to maſter Brook; his horſes 
are arreſted for it, maſter Brook. | 
Mrs. Foxp. Sir John, we have had ill luck; we could 
never meet. I will never take you for my love again, bu: 
I will always count you my deer. 
FaL. I do begin to perceive, that I am made an aſs. 
ForD. Ay, and an ox too: both the proofs are extant. 
FAL. And theſe are not fairies? I was three or four 
times in the thought, they were not fairies; and yet the 
guiltineſs of my mind, the ſudden ſurprize of my powers, 
drove the groſsneſs of the foppery into a receiv'd belief, in 
deſpight of the teeth of all rhime and reaſon, that they were 
fairies. See now, how wit may be made a jack-a-lent, 
when *tis upon ill employment. 
Eva. Sir John Falſtaff, ſerve Got, and leave your delirey 
and fairies will not pinſe you. 
Fonp. Well ſaid, fairy Hugh. 
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Eya. And leave you your jealouſies too, I pray you. 

FoxD. I will never miſtruſt my wife again, 'till thou ar? 
able to woo her in good Engliſh. 

FAL. Havel laid my brain in the ſun and ary'd it, that it 
wants matter to prevent ſo groſs o' er- reaching as this? ant 
I ridden with a Welch goat too? ſhall I have a coxcomb of 
frize? *tis time, I were choak'd with a piece of toaſted cheeſe. 

Eva. Seeſe is not good to give putter ; your pelly is all 
putter. | | 

Far. Seeſe and putter ? have I liv'd to ſtand in the taunt 
of one, that makes fritters of Engliſh ? this is enough to be 
the decay of luſt and late walking, through the realm. 

Mrs. Pa GE. Why, Sir John, do you think, though we 
would have thruſt virtue out of our hearts by the head and 
fhoulders, and have given ourſelves without ſcruple to hell, 
that ever the devil could have made you our delight ? 

Foxp. What, a hodge-pudding ? a bag of flax? 

Mrs. Pa GE. A puit man? 

Pace. Old, cold, wither'd, and of intolerable entrails 

Foxp. And one that is as ſlanderous as Satan? 

Pace. And as poor as Job ? 

ForD. And as wicked as his wife? 

Eva. And given to fornications, and to taverns, and ſacks, 
and wines, and metheglins, and to drinkings, and ſwearings, 
and ſtarings, pribbles and prabbles? 

Far. Well, | am your theme; you have the ſtart of mez 
I am dejected; I am not able to anſwer the Welch flannel 
ignorance itſelf is a plummet o'er me; uſe me as you will. 

ForpD. Marry, fir, we'll bring you to Windſor to one Mr. 
Brook, that you have cozen'd of mony, to whom you ſhould 
have been a pander: over and above that you have ſuffer'd, I 
think, to repay that mony will be a biting affliction, 


3% THE MERRY WIVES 


Mrs. Fox p. Nay, huſband, let that go to make amends: 
Forgive that ſum, and ſo we'll all be friends. 


ForD, Well, here's my hand; all's forgiven at laſt, P. 
Pak. Vet be cheerful, knight; thou ſhalt eat a poſſet to M 
night at my houſe, where 1 will defire thee to laugh at my pur| 
Wite, that now laughs at thee. Tell her, Mr. Slender hath now 
marry' d her daughter. 
Mrs. PAGE. Doctors doubt that; if Anne Page be my iſ 
daughter, ſhe is, by this, doctor Caius' wiſe, LAſide. WWF C 
SCENE VIII. EnterSlender. [ = 
SLEN. What hoe! hoe! father Page. | 
Pak. Son, how now? how now, ſon, have you dis- 1 ( 
patch'd ? | Wi 
SLex. Diſpatch'd? I'll make the beſt in Glouceſterſhire ! 
know on't; would I were hang'd la, elle. = 
Pact. Of what, ſon? 
SER. I came yonder at Eaton to marry miſtreſs Anne 
Page, and ſhe's a great lubberly boy. If it had not been i'th' Ho 
church, I would have ſwing'd him, or he ſhould have ſwing' 
me. If I did not think it had been Anne Page, would | FF 
might never ftir, and tis a poſtmaſter's boy. M. 


Pace. Upon ray lite, then you took the wrong. 
SLEN, What need you tell me that? I think fo, When! Et 
took a boy for a girl: if I had been marry'd to him, for all he V 


was in woman's apparel, I would not have had him. ; W 
PACE. Why, this is your own fully. Did not I tell you, Tl 
how you ſhould know my daughter by her garments ? | A 
SLENn. 1] went to her in white and cry'd Mum, and ſhe 4 . 
cry'd Budget, as Anne and I had appointed; and yet it wa: A 


not Anne, but a poſt-maſter's boy. 
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Eva. Jeſhu! maſter Slender, cannot you ſee but marry 
boys? 
Pace. O, I am vext at heart. What ſhall 1 „ 
Mrs. Pa E. Good George, be not angry; I knew of your 
purpoſe, turn'd my daughter into green, and, indeed, ſhe is 


ath | now with the doQtor at the deanry, and there married. 
ny | SCENE VII. Enter Caius. 
e Calis. Ver is miſtreſs Page? by gar, I am cozen'd; I 


© ha' matry'd one garſoon, a boy; one peaſant, by gar; a boy; 
it is not Anne Page; by gar, I am cozen'd. 

Mrs. Pace, Why? did you not take her in green? 

0 I CAlus. Ay, be gar, and tis a boy; be gar P11 raiſe all 
Windsor. 

| Foxp. This is ſtrange! who hath got the right Anne? 
Pace. My heart miſgives me; here comes Mr, Fenton. 


e 


Enter Fenton and Anne Page. 


8 How now, Mr. Fenton? 

Axxx. Pardon, good father; good my mother, pardon. 

E Pace. Now, miſtreſs, how chance you went not with 

E Mr. Slender? 

| Mrs. Pace. Why went you not with Mr. Doctor, maid ? 
Fx r. You do amaze her: Hear the truth of it. 

You would have marry'd her moſt ſhametully, 

Where there was no proportion held in love: 

The truth is, ſhe and I, long ſince contracted, 

Are now ſo ſure, that nothing can diſſolve us. 

Th' offence is holy, that ſhe hath committed; 

And this deceit loſes the name of craft, 

Of diſobedience or unduteous title 

Since therein ſhe doth evitate and ſhun 
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A thouſand irreligious curſed hours, 
Which forced marriage would have ws upon —_ 
Forp.. Stand not amaz'd, here is no remedy 
In love, the heav'ns themſelves do guide the ſtate; 
Mony buys lands, and wives are fold by fate. 
Far. I am glad, tho' you have ta'en a ſpecial ſtandy 
ſtrike at me, that your arrow hath glanc'd. | 
Pact. Well, what remedy? Fenton, heav'n give thee 
What cannot be eſchew'd, muſt be embrac'd. [ Joy! 
Eva. I will alſo dance and eat plums at your wedding. 
Far. When night-dogs run, all forts of deer are chac'd 
Mrs. Pa GE. Well, I will muſe no further, Mr. Fentey, 
Heav'n give you many, many merry days! 
Good huſband, let us every one go home, 
And laugh this ſport o'er by a country fire, 
Sir John and all. 
ForD. Let it be fo.—Sir John, 
To maſter Brook you yet ſhall hold your word; 
For he, , ſhall lye with miſtreſs Ford. 
| [Exeunt omnes. 


o 
* 
* 


THE 


OF THE 


Cc 


- 


Vol. II. 


CHARACTERS IN THE INDUCTION. 


2 


A Lon, before whom the play is ſuppos'd to be play'd. 
CRISTO HER SLY, a drunken tinker. 


Hoſteſs. 
Page, players, huntſmen, and other ſervants attending on 


the lord. 
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DRAMATIS PERSON. 


BAP TI STA, father to cabin and Bianca; very rich. 
VINCENT IO, an old gentleman of Piſa. | 
LvUcenTlo, fon to Vincentio, in love with Bianca. 
Prrxuchlo, a gentleman of Verona, a ſuftor to CatHarinz, 


CREM10O . 
he pretenders to Bianca. 
Hor TENs1o0, YN 


Txano, $ ſervants to Lucentio. 
BroNnDELLo, | 
GRV, ſervant to Petruchio. 

Prpax r, an old fellow ſet up to perſonate Vingentio. 
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CATHARINA, the ſhrew. f 
Bianca, her ſiſter. 

Widow. | 

. , "FO with ſervants attending on Baptiſts } 

and Petruchio. | t 1 

8 


x N E, ſometimes in Padua; and ſometimes in Petru- 
chio's houſe in the country. 


THE 
TAMING or THE SHREW. 
„ 


SCENE I. 
Before an alehouſe on a heath. 
Enter Hoſteſs and Sly. 
| Fox, 
* pheeſe you, in faith. 
HosT. A pair of ſtocks, you rogue! 

SLY. Ware a baggage; the SLI Es are no rogues. Look 
in the chronicles, we came in with Richard Conqueror; 
therefore, AUS ALLA BIS; let the world ſlide : Se5sA. 

Hosr, You will not pay for the glaffes you have burſt ? 

SLy. No, not a denier: go by, Jeronimo go to thy 
cold bed, and warm thee. | 

Hos r. I know my remedy ; I muſt go . the Third- 
borough. 

SLY. Third, or eels; or fifth beben PH anſwer him 


by law ; I'll not budge an inch, boy; let him come, and 
kindly, [Falls aſleep. 


S ENR II. Wind horns. Enter a he from 2 | 
with a train, | 

Lox». Huntſman, I charge thee tender well my honnds, 
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Brach, Merriman, the poor cur is imboſt; 

And couple Clowder with the deep-mouth'd Brach. 
Saw'(t thou not, bby, how Silver made it good 

At the hedge corner in the coldeſt fault? 

I would not loſe the dog for twenty pound. 

Hun. Why, Belman is as good as he, my lord; 
He cried upon it at the meereſt loſs, 
And twice to day pick'd out the dulleſt ſcent : 
Truſt me, I take him for the better dog. 

Loxp. Thou art a fool ; if Echo were as fleet, 
I would eſteem him worth a dozen fuch. 

But ſup them well, and look unto them all, 
To-morrow I intend to hunt again. 

Hun. I will, my lord. 

LoxD. What's here? one dead or drunk? ſee, doth he 

breathe ?- 

2 Hux. He breathes, my lord. - Were he not warm'd 

with ale, | 
This were a bed but cold, to ſleep ſo ſoundly. 

Lord. O monſtrous beaſt | how like a ſwine he lies! 
—Grim death, how foul and loathſome is thy image 
Sirs, I will practiſe on this drunken man. 

What think you, if he were convey'd to bed, 

Wraptin ſweet clothes; rings put upon his fingers ; 

A moſt delicious banquet by his bed, 

And brave attendants near him, when he wakes 3 

Would not the beggar then forget himſelf ? 
1 Hun. Believe me, lord, I think, he cannot chuſe. 
2 Hux. It would ſeem ſtrange. unto him, when he wak's, 
Loxp. Even as a flatt"ring dream, or worthleſs fancy. 


Then take him up, and manage well the jeſt; 


Carry him gently to my faireſt chamber, 
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And hang it round with all my wanton pictures; 
Balm his foul head with warm diſtilled waters, 
And burn ſweet wood to make the lodging ſweet. 
Procure me muſick ready, when he wakes, 
To make a dulcet and a heav'nly found ; 
And if he chance to ſpeak, be ready ſtreight, 
And with a low ſubmiffive reverence, 
Say, what is it your honour will command ? 
Let one attend him wich a ſilver baſon 
Full of roſe water, and beſtrew'd with flowers; 
Another bear a ewer; a third a diaper ; 
And fay, wilt pleaſe your lordſhip cool your hands 
Some one be ready with a coſtly ſuit, 
And aſk him what apparel he will wear ; 
Anothet tell him of his hounds and horte, 
And that his lady mourns at his diſeaſe , 
Perſuade him, that he hath been lunatick. 
But when he fays he is, lay, that he dreams; 
For he is nothing but a mighty lord. 
This do, and do it kindly, gentle firs ; 
It will be paſtime, paſling excellent, 
If it be huſbanded with modeſty. 
i Hun, My lord, I warrant you, we'll play our part, 
As he ſhall think, by our true diligence, 
Hs is no leſs than what we ſay he is. 
Logp. Take him up gently, and to bed with him; 
And each one to his oſſice, when he wakes. 
| [Some bear out Sly. Sound trumpets. 
Sir rah, go ſee what trumpet is that ſounds. 
Belike, ſome noble gentleman that means, [Ex, Ser. 
Travelling ſome journey, to repo e him here, 
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390 THE TAMING 
S CENE III. Re-enter a Servant. 


How now? who is it? 
Ser. An't pleaſe your honour, players 
That offer ſervice to your lordſhip. 
LoxD. Bid them come near: 


Enter Players. 


Now, fellows, you are welcome. 


Pray. We thank your honour. 
Loxp. Do you intend to ſtay with me to-night ? 
2 PLAY. So pleaſe your lordſhip to accept our duty. 
Loxp. With all my heart. This fellow I remember, 
Since once he play'd a farmer's eldeſt ſon: 
Twas where you woo'd the gentlewoman ſo well: 
I have forgot your name; but ſure that part 
Was aptly fitted, and naturally perform'd. 
Si. I think, twas Soto that your honour meanc, 
Lox. Tis very true; thou did'ſt it excellent: 
Well, you are come to me in happy time, 
The rather for I have ſome ſport in hand, 
Wherein your cunning can aſſiſt me much. 
There is a lord will hear you play to-night 
But I am doubtful of your modeſties, 
Left, over-eying of his odd behaviour, 
(For yet his honour never heard a play) 
You break into ſome merry paſſion, 
And ſo offend him; for, I tell you, firs, 
If you ſhou!d ſmile, he grows impatient. 
Pray. Fear not, my lord, we can contain ourſelves; 
Were he the verieſt antick of the world. 
2 PLAY. {to the other.] Go get a diſhclout to make clean 
your ſhoes; and I'll ſpeak for the properties. [Exit Player, 
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My lord, we muſt have a ſhoulder of mutton for a property, 
and a little vinegar to make our devil roar. 
Lord. Go, ſirrah, take them to the buttery, 
And give them friendly welcome, every one : 
Let them want nothing that the houſe affords. 


[Exit one with the players. 
Sirrah, go you to Bartholomew my page, 
And ſee him dreſt in all ſuits like a lady. 
That done, conduct him to the drunkard's chamber, 
And call him madam, do him all obeiſance. 
Tell him from me (as he will win my love) 
He bear himſelf with honourable ackion, 
Such as he hath obſerv'd in noble ladies 
Unto their lords, by them accompliſh'd; 
Such duty to the drunkard let him do, 
With ſoft low tongue, and lowly courtely ; 
And ſay; what is't your honour will command, 
Wherein your lady, and your humble wite, 
May ſhew her duty, and make known her love? 
And then with kind embracements, tempting kiſſes, 
And with declining head into his hoſom, | 
Bid him ſhed tears, as being over-joy'd 
To ſee her noble lord reſtor'd to health, 
Who for twice ſeven years hath eſteem'd himielf 
No better than a poor and loathſome beggar: 
And if the boy have not a woman's gift 
To rain a ſhower of commanded tears, 
An onion will do well for ſuch a ſhift; 
Which in a napkin being cloſe convey'd, 
Shall in deſpight enforce a wat'ry eye. 
See this difpatch*d, with all the haſte thou can'ſt ; | 
Anon I'll give thee more inſtructions. {Exit ſervant. 
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J know the boy will well uſurp the grace, 

Voice, gate, and action of a gentlewoman. 

I long to hear him call the drunkard, huſband 

And how my men will ſtay themſelves from laughter, 
When they do homage to this humble peaſant. 

I'Il in to counſel them: haply, my preſence 

May well abate the over-merry ſpleen ; 

Which otherwiſe will go into extreams. [Exit Lord, 


Scent IV. Changes to a bedchamber in the Lord's 
houſe. | 


Enter Sly with attendants, ſome with apparel, baſon and 
ewer, and other appurtenances. Re-enter Lord, 


SLy. For God's ſake, a pot of ſmall ale. 

1 Serv. Wilt pleaſe your lordſhip drink a cup of ſack ? 

2 Serv. Will't pleaſe your honour taſte of theſe con- 

ſerves? | 

3 Serv. What raiment will your honour wear to-day ? 

SLy. I am Chriſtophero Sly, call not me honour, nor 
lordſhip : I ne'er drank ſack in my life: and if you give me 
any conſerves, give me conſerves of beef. Ne'er aſk me 


what raiment I'll wear; for I have no more doublets than 


backs, no more ſtockings than legs, nor no more ſhoes than 
feet; nay, ſometimes, more feet than ſhoes; or ſuch ſhoes 
as my toes look through the over-leather. | 
Loxp. Heav'n ceale this idle humour in your honour ! 
Oh, that a mighty man of ſuch deſcent, | 
Of ſuch poſſeſſions, and ſo high eſteem, 
Should be infuſed with fo foul a ſpirit ! 
SLY, What! would you make me mad? am not ! 
Chriſtophero Sly, old Sly's fon of Burton-heath, by birth 
a pedlar, by education a card-maker, by tranfmutation 2 
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bearherd, and now by preſent profeſſion a tinker ? aſk Ma- 


rian Hacket, the fat ale-wife of Wincot, if ſhe know me not ; 


if ſhe ſay, I am not fourteen pence on the ſcore for ſheer ale, 
ſcore me up for the lying'ſt knave in chriſtendom, What, 
I am not beſtraught: here's | 
1 Man. Oh, this it is that makes your lady mourn, 
2 MAN. Oh, this it is that makes your ſervants droop, 
Lox p. Hence comes it that your kindred ſhun your houſe, 
As beaten hence by your ſtrange lunacy, | 
Oh, noble lord, bethink thee of thy birth, 
Call home thy ancient theughts from baniſhment, 
And baniſh hence theſe abje& lowly dreams. 
Look, how thy ſervants do attend on thee ; 
Each in his office ready at thy beck: | 
Wilt thou have muſic ? hark, Apollo, plays; [ Mufic, 


And twenty caged nightingales do ſing. 

Or wilt thou ſleep ? we'll have thee to a couch, 
Softer and ſweeter than the luſtful bed 

On purpoſe trimm'd up for Semiramis. 

Say, thou wilt walk, we will beſtrow the ground: 
Or wilt thou ride ? thy horſes ſhall be trapp'd, 

Their harneſs ſtudded all with gold and pearl. 

Doſt thou love hawking ? thou haſt hawks, will ſoar 
Above the morning larx. Or wilt thou hunt? 


| Thy hounds ſhall make the welkin anſwer them, 


And fetch ſhrill echoes from the hollow earth. 
1 Man, Say, thou wilt courſe, thy greyhounds are as 
ſwift | 
As breathed ſtags; ay, fleeter than the roe. 
2 Man. Doſt thou love pictures? we will fetch thee 
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Adonis, painted by a running brook ; 

And Citherea all in ſedges hid, 

Which ſeem to move and wanton with her breath, 
Ev'n as the waving ſedges play with wind. 

Lon D. We'll ſhew the Io, as ſhe was a maid, 
And how ſhe was beguiled and ſurpris'd, 

As lively painted as the deed was done, 

3 MAN. Or Daphne roaming through a thorny wood, 
Scratching her legs, that one ſhall ſwear ſhe bleeds ; 

And at that fight ſhall ſad Apollo weep : 
So workmanly the blood and tears are drawn. 

Lok p. Thou art a lord, and nothing but a lord: 
Thou haſt a lady far more beautiful 
Than any woman in this waining age. 

1 Man. And 'till the tears, that ſhe hath ſhed for thee, 
Like envious floods, o'er-ran her lovely face, 

She was the faireſt creature in the world, 
And yet ſhe is inferior to none, 

SLy. Am Ia lord, and have I ſuch a lady? 

Or do I dream? or have I dream'd 'till now? 
I do not ſleep; I ſee, I hear, I ſpeak; 

I ſmell ſweet ſavours, and I feel ſoft things: 
Upon my life, I. am a lord, indeed; 

And not a tinker, nor Chriſtophero Sly. 
Well, bring our lady hither to our fight, 

And once again, a pot o' th' ſmalleſt ale. 

2 Max. Wilt pleaſe your mightineſs to waſh your hands? 
Oh, how we joy to ſee your wits reſtor'd ! | 
Oh, that once more you knew but what you are! 
Theſe fifteen years you have been in a dream, 

Ot, when you Wak'd, ſo wak'd as if you ſlept. 
SLY, Theſe fiitcen years! by my fay, a goodly nap:. 
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But did I never ſpeak of all that time? 
1 Man. Oh, yes, my lord, but very idle words. 
[For tho? you lay here in this goodly chamber, 
Yet would you ſay, ye were beaten out of door, 
And rail'd upon the hoſteſs of the houſe : 
And ſay, you would preſent her at the leet, 
| Becauſe ſhe bought ſtone-Jugs, and not ſeal'd quarts; 
Sometimes, you would call out for Cicely Hacket. 
SLy. Ay, the woman's maid of the houſe. 
{ 3 Man. Why, fir, you know no houſe ; nor no ſuch, maid; 
Nor no ſuch men, as you have reckon'd up; 
N As Stephen Sly, and old John Naps of Greece, 
And Peter Turf, and Henry Pimpernell, 
And twenty more ſuch names and men as theſe, 
which never were, nor no man ever ſaw. 
{ SLy. Now Lord be thanked for my good amends ! 
ALL, Amen. 
vv. By th' maſs, I think I am a lord indeed. 
What is thy name 
Max. Sim. an't pleaſe your honour. 
E SLy, Sim? that's as much as to ſay, Simeon or Simon; 
N * forth chy hand and fill the pot. 
E [The ſervant gives him drink. 


SCENE V. Enter Lady, with attendants. 


| 1 thank thee ; thou ſhalt not loſe by it. 

Lap. How fares my noble lord? 

SLY, Marry, I fare well, for here is cheer enough. 

| Where's my wife ? 

Lap. Here, noble lord, what is the will with her? 
SLY. Are you my wie, and will not call me huſband? 


| My men ſhould call me lord, I am your good man. 
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Lavy. My huſband and my lord, my lord and huſband; 
I am your wife with all obedience. 

SLy. I know it well: What muſt I call her? 

Loxp. Madam. | 

SLY. Alce madam, or Joan madam ? 

Lorp. Madam, and nothing elle, fo lords call ladies. 

SLy. Come, fit down on my knee. Sim, drink to her, 
Madam wife, they fay, that I have dream'd, and ſlept abo 
fome fifteen years and more. 

Lavpy. Ay, and the time ſeems thirty unto me, 
Being all this time abandon'd from your bed. 

SLy. Tis much. Servants, leave me and her:. 
Madam, undreſs you, and come now to bel, 
Sim, drink to her. | 
Lapy. Thrice noble lord, let me entreat of you, 

To pardon me yet for a night or two. 

Or, if not ſo, until the ſun be ſet ; 

For your phyſicians have expreſsly charg'd, 
In peril to incur your former malady, 
That I ſhould yet abſent me from your bed. 
I hope, this reaſon ſtands for my excuſe. 

SLy. Ay, it ſtands ſo, that I may hardly tarry ſo long; 
but I would be loath to fall into my dream again: I vil 
therefore tarry in deſpight of the fleſh and the blood. 


lone 


S ENR VI. Eenter a Meſſenger. 


Mxss. Your honour's players, hearing your amendmen, 


Are come to play a pleaſant comedy; 


For ſo your doctors hold it very meet, 

Seeing too much ſadneſs hath congeal'd your blood; 
And melancholy is the nurſe of frenzy. 

Therefore, they thought it good you hear a play, 
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'; i And frame your mind to mirth and merriment; 
wich bars a thouſand harms, and lengthens life. 
SLy. Marry, I will; let them play; is it not a commo- 
{dity ? a Chriſtmas gambol, or a tumbling trick ? 
Lapy. No, my goad lord, it is more pleaſing ſtuff. 
Sy, What, houſhold ſtuff ? | 
be. WW apy. It is a kind of hiſtory. 
oe sry. Well, we'll ſee't: come, madam wife, fit by my 
| ſide, and let the world lip, we ſhall ne er be younger. 
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TAMING or THE SH RE W. 


% 
er I SCENE 


A ſtreet in PAD UA. 


Flouriſh. Enter Lucentio and Tranio. 


LVUVCcENTIO. 


RANI O, fince for the great deſire I had 


To ſee fair Padua, nurſery of arts, 
I am arriv'd from fruitful Lombardy, 


The pleaſant garden of great Italy; 
And, by my father's love and leave, am arm'd 


With his good-w1'l, and thy good company : 
Moft truſty ſervant, well approv'd in all, 
Here let us breathe, and haply inſtitute 

A courſe of learning, and ingenious ſtudies. 


Piſa, renowned for grave citizens, 


Gave me my being : and my father firſt, 


A merchant of great traffick through the world: 


Vincentio's come of the Bentivoli, 

Lucentio his ſon, brought up in Florence, 

It ſhall become, to ſerve all hopes conceiv'd, 
To deck his fortune with his virtuous deeds : 
And therefore, 'Tranio, for the time I ſtudy, 
Virtue and that part of philoſophy 

Will I apply, that treats of happineſs 

By virtue ſpecially to be atchiev'd. 

Tell me thy mind, for I have Piſa left, 
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And am to Padua come, as he that leaves 


A ſhallow plaſh to plunge him in the deep, 
And with ſatiety ſeeks to quench his thirſt. 
Ta A. Mi perdonate, gentle maſter mine, 
am in all affected as yourſelf: | 
Glad, that you thus continue your reſolve, 
To ſuck the ſweets of ſweet philoſophy : 
Only, good maſter, while we do admire 
This virtue, and this moral diſcipline, 
Let's be no Stoicks, nor no ſtocys, I pray; 
Or, ſo devote to Ariſtotle's checks, 
As Ovid be an outcaſt quite abjur'd, 
Talk logick with acquaintance that you have, 
And practice rhetorick in your common talk; 
Muſick and poeſy uſe to quicken you; 
The mathematicks, and the metaphyſicks, 
Fall to them, as you find your ſtomach ſerves you; 
No profit grows, where is no pleaſure ta'en,: 
In brief, fir, ſtudy what you moſt affect. 
Luc. Gramercies, Tranio, well doſt thou adviſe: 
if, Biondello, thou wert come aſhore, 
We could at once put us in readineſs ;- 
And take a lodging fit to entertain 
Such friends, as time in Padua ſhall beget, 
But ſtay a while, what company is this? 
Tx A. Maſter, ſome ſhow to welcome us to town. 


ScENE II. Enter Baptiſta with Catharina and Bianca. 
Gremio and Hortenſio. Lucentio and Tranio ſtand by. 


Bay. Gentleman both, importune me no farther, 
For how I firmly am reſolv'd, you know ; 
That is, not to beſtow my youngeſt daughter, 
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Before I have a huſband for the elder 
If either of you both love Catharina, 
Becauſe I know you well, and love you well, 


Leave ſhall you have to court her at your pleaſure. 


GRE. To cart her rather. — She's too rough for me, 
There, there, Hortenſio, will you any wife? 

CAT R. I pray you, fir, is it your will and pleaſure 
To make a ſtale of me amongſt theſe mates? 

Hor, Mates, maid, how mean you that ? no mates for you; 
Vnleſs you were of gentler, milder, mould. 

CATH. Tfaith, Sir, you ſhall never need to fear, 
I wis, it is not half way to her heart : 
But if it were, doubt not, her care ſhall be 
To comb your noddle with a three-legg'd tool, 
And paint your face, and uſe you like a fool. 

Hos. From all ſuch devils, good Lord, deliver us. 

Greg. And me too, good Lord. 

TIA. Huſh, maſter, here's ſome good paſtime toward; 

That wench is ſtark mad, or wonderful froward. 


[ Afide to Luc, 
Luc. But in the other's filence do I ſee 
Maid's mild behaviour and ſobriety. 
Peace, Tranio. [Aſide to Tra, 


Tra. Why well ſaid, maſter; mum! and gaze your fill. 
[ Afide to Luc, 


Bay. Well gentlemen, that I may ſoon make good 


What I have ſaid, Bianca, get you in; 


And let it not diſpleaſe thee, good Bianca; 
For I will love thee ne'er the leſs, my girl. 
CarH. A pretty peat! it is beſt put finger in the eye, 
an ſhe knew why, : | | 
Brian. Siſter, content you in my diſcontent, 
— ir, to your pleaſure humbly I ſubſcribe; 
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My books and inſtrumients ſhall be my company, 
On them to look, and practice by myſelf. 

Luc. Hark, Tranio, thou may'ſt hear Minerva ſpeak. 
| | . ſaſide. 
Ho. Signior Baptiſta, will you be fo ſtrange ? 

Sorry am I, that our good will effects | 

Bianca's grief. hy 
GRE. Why will you mew her up, 

Signior Baptiſta for this fiend of hel], 

And make her bear the penance of her tongue ? 
Bar. Gentlemen, content ye; I am reſoly'd.. 

Co in, Bianca — 2 [Exit Bianca. 

And for I know, ſhe tak eth moſt delight 

In muſick, inſtruments, and poetry; 

School-maſters will I keep within my houſe, 

Fit to inſtruct her youth. If you, Hortenſio, 

Or Signior Gremio, you know any ſuch, 

Prefer them hither : for to cunning mea 

I will be very kind; and liberal | 

To mine own children, in good bringing up; 

And lo farewel : Catharina, you may ſtay, 

For I have more to commune with Bianca. [Exit. 
CaTn. Why, and I truſt, I may go too, may I not? 

what, ſhall I be appointed hours, as tho? belike, I knew not 

what to take, and what to leave ? ha! [Exit. 


Sc'zs nx III. 


Cre. You may go to the devil's dam. Your gifts are 


ſo good, here is. none will hold you. Our love is not ſo 


great, Hortenſio, but we may blow our nails together, and 

faſt it fairly out. Our cake's dough on both ſides. Fare- 

wel; yet for the love I bear my ſweet Bianca, if I can by 
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any means light on a fit man to teach her that wherein he 
delights, I will wiſh him to her father. 

Hos. So will I, fignior Gremio; but a word, I pray; 
tho' the nature of our quarrel never yet brook'd parle, 
know now, upon advice, it toucheth us both, that we may 
yet again have acceſs to our fair miſtreſs, and be happy ri- 
vals in Bianca's love, to meer and effect one thing 'ſpe- 


cially. 
Gre. What's that, Ic pray ? 

Hos. Marry, fir, to get a hufband for her ſiſter. 
GRE. A huſband! a devil. 


Hos. I ſay a huſband. 
xx. I ſay, a devil. Think'ſt thou, Hortenſio, tho? her 


father be very rich, any man is or very a fool to be marrried 
to hell? 

' Hos. Tuſh, Gremio; tho! it paſs your patience and mine 

to endure her loud alarms, why, man, there be good fellows 

in the world, an' a man could light on them, would take her 

with all her faults, and mony enough. 

Ge. I cannot tell; but I had as lief take her dowry with 
this condition, to be whip'd at the high croſs every morning. 

Hos. Faith, as you ſay, there's a ſmall choice in rotten 
apples. But, come, fince this bar in law makes us ſriends, 
it ſhall be ſo far forth friendly maintain'd, *till by helping 
Baptiſta's eldeſt daughter to a huſband, we ſet his youngeſt 
free for a huſband, and then have to't afreſh, Sweet Bianca! 
happy man be his dole! he that runs faſteſt gets the ring; 
how ſay you, ſignior Gremio ? 

Gaze. I am agreed; and would I had given him the beſt 
| horſe in Padua to begin his wooing, that would thoroughly 
woo her, wed her, and bed her, and rid the houſe of her. 

Cotne on. [Exeunt Gremio and Hortenſio. 
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Scxne IV. Manent Tranio and Lucentio. 
TIA. I pray, fir, tell me, is it poſſible 
That love ſhould on a ſudden take ſuch hold ? 
Loc. Oh Tranio, *till I found it to be true, 
I never thought it poſſible or likely. 
But ſee, while idly I ſtood looking on, 
I found th' effect of love in idleneſs : 
And now in plainneſs do confeſs to thee, 
(That art to me as ſecret, and as dear, 
As Anna to the queen of Carthage was;) 
Tranio, I burn, I pine, I periſh, Tranio. 
If I atchieve not this young modeſt girl: 
Counſel me, Tranio, for, IJ know, thou can'ft ; 
Aſſiſt me, Tranio, for, I know thou wilt. | 
TRA. Maſter, it is no time to chide you now; 
Affection is not rated from the heart. | h 
If love hath touch'd you, nought remains but ſo, 
« Redime te captum quàm queas minimo.“ 
Luc. Gramercy, lad; go forward, this contents; 
The reſt will comtort, for thy counſel's ſound. 
Tx a. Maſter, you look'd ſo longly on the maid, 
Perhaps you mark'd not what's the pith of all. 
Luc. O yes, I law ſweet beauty in her face; 
Such as the daughter of Agenor had, 
That made great Jove to humble him to her hand, 
When with his knees he kiſs'd the Cretan ſtrand. 
Tx Aa. Saw you no more? mark'd you not, how her lifter 
Began to ſcold, and raiſe up ſuch a ſtorm, 
That mortal ears might hardly endure the din? 
Luc. Tranio, I ſaw her coral lips to move, 
And with her breath ſhe did perfume the a airs 


Sacred and ſweet was all I ſaw in her, 
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TRA. Nay, then it is time to ſtir him from his trance. 
I pray, awake, fir; if you love the maid, 
Bend thoughts and wit i' atchieve her. Thus it ſtands; 
Her eldeſt ſiſter is ſo curſt and ſhrewd, | 
That till the father rids his hands of her, 


Maſter, your love muſt live a maid at home; 


And therefore has he cloſely mew'd her up, 
Becauſe ſhe ſhall not be annoy'd with ſuitors. 
Luc. Ah, Tranio, what a cruel father's he ! 
But art thou not advis'd he took ſome care 
To get her cunning ſchool-maſters i' inſtru& her? 
TRA. Ay, marry, am J, fir; and now tis plotted. 
Luc. I have it, Tranio. 
TRA. Maſter, for my hand, 
Both our inventions meet and jump in one. 
Luc. Tell me thine firſt. 
TRA. You will be ſchool-maſter, 
And undertake the teaching of the maid: 
That's your device. 
Luc. It is: may it be done? 
TRA. Not poſſible: for who ſhall bear your part, 


And be in Padua here Vincentio's ſon, 


Keep houſe, and ply his book, welcome his friends, 
Viſit his countrymen, and banquet them? 
Luc. Baſta; — content thee; tor I ha ve it full. 
We have not yet been ſeen in any houſe, 
Nor can we be diſtinguiſn'd by our faces, 
For man or maſter: then it follows thus. 
Thou ſhalt be maſter, Tranio, in my ſtead; 
Keep houſe, and port, and ſervants, as I ſhould; 
I will fome other be, ſome Florentine, 
Some Neapolitan, or meaner man of Piſa. 
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is hatch'd, and ſhall be ſo: Tranio, at once 


Uncaſe thee : take my colour'd hat and cloak. 

When Biondello comes, he waits on thee; 

But I will charm him firſt to keep his tongue. 
TRA. So had you need. [They exchange habits, 

In brief, good fir, ſith it your pleaſure is, 

And I am tied to be obedient, 

For ſo your father charged me at our parting; 

(Be ſerviceable to my ſon, quoth he,) | 

Altho', I think, 'twas in another ſenſe; 

I am content to be Lucentio, 

Becauſe fo well I love Lucentio. 
Luc. Tranio, be ſo; becauſe Lucentio loves; 

And let me be a ſlave t' atchieve that maid, 

Whoſe ſudden fight hath thrall'd my wounded eye. 


Enter Biondello. 


Here comes the rogue. Sirrah, where have you been? 
Bron. Where have I been? nay, how now, where are 


you? maſter, has my fellow Tranio ſtoll'n your cloaths, or 


you ſtoll'n his, or both? pray, what's the news? 
Luc. Sirrah, come hither : tis no time to jeſt : 

And therefore frame your manners to the time, 

Your fellow Tranio here, to ſave my life, 

Puts my apparel and my count'nance on, 

And I for my eſcape have put on his: 

For in a quarrel, ſince I came aſhore, 

I kill'd a man, and, fear, I am deſcry'd: 

Wait you on him, I charge you, as becomes; 

While I make way from hence to ſave my life. 

You underſtand me ? 


Blox. Ay, fir, ne'er a whit. — 
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Los. And not a jot of Tranio in your mouth z 
Tranio is chang'd into Lucentio. 

Biox. The better for him: Would, I were fo too. 

TRA. So would I, i'faith, boy, to have the next wiſh af- 
ter; that Lucentio, indeed, had Baptiſta's youngeſt daughter. 
But firrah, not for my ſake, but your maſter's, I adviſe you, 
uſe your manners diſcreetly in all kind of companies: when 

I am alone, why, then I am Tranio; but in all places elſe, 
your maſter Lucentio. 

Luc. Tranio, let's go: one thing more reſts, that thy- 
ſelf execute, to make one among theſe wooers; if thou aſk 
me why, ſufficeth, my reaſons are doth good and weighty. 

[Exeunt. 


Scene V. Before Hortenſio's houſe in Padua. 


Enter Petruchio and Crumio. 


Pr. Verona, for a while I take my leave, 
To ſee my friends in Padua; but of all 
My beſt beloved and approved friend, 
Hortenſio; and, I trow, this is the houſe; 
Here, firrah, Grumio, knock, I ſay. | 
GAV. Knock, fir? whom ſhould I knock? is there any 
man has rebus'd your worſhip ? 
Pr. Villain, I fay, knock me here 8 
Gav. Knock you here, fir? why, fir, what am I fir, 
That I ſhould knock you here, fir ? 
Per. Villain, I ſay, knock me at this gate, 
And rap me well; or I'll knock your knave's pate. 
Sv. My maſter is grown quarrelſome : I ſhould knock 
And then I know after, who comes by the worſt, [you firſt, 
PzT. Will it not be? 
Faith, farrab, an' you'll not knock, I'Il ring it, 
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Fll try how you can Sol, Fa, and ſing it. 
| [He wrings him by the ears. 
Grv. Help, maſters, help; my maſter is mad. 
Per. Now knock, when I bid you: Sirrah! villain! 


Enter Hortenſio, 


Hor. How now, what's the matter? my old friend Gru- 
mio, and my good friend Petruchio! how do you all at Ver- 
ona ? 

PeT. Signior ets come you to part the fray > 
«Con tutto il core, ben trovato,” may I ſay. 

Hor. ©* Alla noſtra caſa ben venuto, molto honorato 

„ fignor mio Petruchio.” 
Riſe, Crumio, riſe; we will compound this quarrel. 

GRV. Nay, 'tis no matter, what he leges in Latin. If 
this be not a lawful cauſe for me to leave his ſervice, took 
you, fir: he bid me knock him, and rap him ſoundly, fir. 
Well, was it fit for a ſervant to uſe his maſter ſo, being, per- 
haps, for aught I ſee, two and thirty, a pip out? 

Whom, would to God, I had well knock'd at firſt, 
Then had not Grumio come by the worſt. 
PeT. A ſenſeleſs villain! — Good Hortenſio, 
I bid the raſcal knock upon your gate, 
And could not get him for my heart to do it. 

Gxv. Knock at the gate? O heaven's! ſpake you not 
theſe words plain? ſirrah, knock me here, rap me here, 
knock me well, and knock me ſoundly : and come N now 

with knocking at the gate? 
Per. Sirrah, be gone, or talk not, I adviſe you. 

Hos. Petruchio, patience; I am Grumio's pledge, 
Why, this is a heavy chance *twixt him and you, 
Your ancient, truſty, pleaſant ſervant Grumio, 
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And tell me now, ſweet friend, what happy gale 


Blows you to Padua here, from old Verona ? 
PET. Such wind as ſcatters young men through the world, 


To ſeek their fortunes farther than at home, 
Where ſmall experience grows. But, in a few, 
Signior Hortenſio, thus it ſtands with me, 
Antonio my father is deceas'd; 

And I have thruſt myſelf into this maze; 

Haply to wive and thrive, as beſt I may : | 
Crowns in my purſe I have, and goods at home, 
And fo am come abroad to ſce the world. 


Hos. Petruchio, ſhall I then come roundly to thee, | 


And wiſh thee to a ſhrewd ill-favour'd wife? 


Thou'dſt thank me but a little for my counſel, 


And yet, I'll promiſe thee, ſhe ſhall be rich, 
And very rich: but thou'rt too much my friend, 
And I'll not wiſh thee to her. 

Pr. Signior Hortenſio, 'twixt ſuch friends as us 
Few words ſuffice; ard therefore if you know. 
One rich enough to be Petruchio's wife; 

(As wealth is burthen of my wooing dance) 
Be ſhe as ſoul as was Florentius' love, 

As old as Sibyl, and as curſt and ſnreẽwd 
As Socrates' Xantippe, or a worſe, 

She moves me not; or not removes at leaſt, 
Affection's edge in me. Were ſhe as rough 
As are the ſwelling Adriatic ſeas, 

I] come to wive it wealthily in Padua: 

If wealthily, then happily, in Padua. 


GR. Nay, look you, fir, he tells you Aatly what his 
mind is: why, give him gold enough, and marry him to 2 
puppet, or an aglet- baby, or an old trot with ne'er a tooth 
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in her head, tho' ſhe have as many diſeaſes as two and fifty 
horſes; why nothing comes amiſs, ſo mony comes withal. 
Hor, Petruchio, fince we have ſtept thus far in, 
I will continue that I broach'd in Jeſt. 
I can Petruchio, help thee to a wife, 
With wealth enough, and young and beauteous ; : 
Brought up as beſt becomes a gentlewoman. 
Her only fault, and that is fault enough, 
Is, that ſhe is intolerably curſt : 
And ſhrewd, and froward, fo beyond all meaſure, | 
That, were my ſtate far worſer than it is, 
I would not wed her for a mine of gold. | 
Per. Hortenſio, peace; thou know'ſt not gold's effect; 
Tell me her father's name, and 'tis enough: 
For I will board her, tho? ſhe chide as loud 
As thunder, when the clouds in Autumn crack. 
Hos. Her father is Baptiſta Minola, 
And affable and courteous gentlemaa 
Her name is Catharina Minola, 
Renown'd in Padua for her ſcolding tongue. 
PRT. I know her father, tho' I know not her; 
And he knew my deceaſed father well. 
I will not ſleep, Hortenſio, *t'11 I lee her, 
And there'ore let me be thus bold with you, 
To give you over at this firſt encounter, 
Unleſs you will accompany me thither. 
Sv. | pray you, fir, let him go while the humour laſts, 
O' my word, an', ſhe knew him as well as I do, ſhe would 
think ſcolding would do little good upon him. She may, 
perhaps, call him half a ſcore knaves or ſo: why, that's no- 
thing; an', he begin once, he'll rail—la his rope-tricks (I'll 
tell you what, fir) an' ſhe ſtand him but a little, he will 
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throw a figure in her face, and ſo disfigure her with it, that 
ſhe ſhall have no more eyes to ſee withal than a cat, You 
know him not, fir. 
Hor. Tarry, Petruchio, I muſt go with thee, 
For in Baptiſta's houſe my treaſure is: 
He hath the jewel of my life in hold, 
His youngeſt daughter, beautiful Bianca; 
And her with-holds he from me, and others more 
Suitors to her, and rivals in my love : 
Suppoſing it a thing impoſſible, 
For thoſe defects I have before rehears'd, 
That ever Catharina will be woo'd 
Therefore this order hath Baptiſta ta'en, 
That none ſhall have acceſs unto Bianca, 
»Till Catharine the curſt have got a huſband. 
Grv. Catharine the curſt ? 
A title for a maid of all titles the worſt ! 
Hor. Now ſhall my friend Petruchio do me grace, 
And offer me diſguis'd in ſober robes 
To old Baptiſta as a ſchool-maſter, 
Well ſeen in muſick, to inſtru Bianca 
That ſo I may by this device, at leaſt, 
Have leave and leiſure to make love to her; 
And, unſuſpected, court her by herſelf. 


8 c EAN E VI. Enter Gremio, and Lucentio diſguis'd. 


GRV. Here's no knavery ! ſee, to beguile the old folks, 
how the young folks lay their heads together. Maſter, look 
about you: who goes there? ha! 

Hor. Peace, Grumio, 'tis the rival of my love, 
Petruchio, ſtand by a while. | 

Gzv, A proper ſtripling, and an amorous .= 
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Gar. O very well; I have perus'd the note. 
Hark you, fir, I'll have them very fairly WOT 
All books of love; ſee that, at any hand; 
And ſee, you read no other lectures to "Su : 
You underſtand me-——Over and beſide 
Sienior Baptiſta's liberality, | 
Tl mend it with a largeſs. Take your papers too. 
And let me have them very well perfum'd ; 
For ſhe is ſweeter than perfume itſelf, 
To whom they go; what will you read to her ? 
Luc. Whate'er I read to her, I'll plead for you, 
As for my patron, ſtand you fo aſſured; 
As firmly as yourſelf were ſtill in place; 
Yea, and, perhaps, with more ſucceſsful words 
Than you, unleſs you were a ſcholar, Sir. 
Gre. Oh this learning, what a thing it is! 
GRV. O this woodcock, what an aſs 1 it is! 
PET. Peace ſirrah. 
Hog. Grumio, mum ! God ſave you, ſignior Gremio. 
GRE. And you are well met fignior Hortenſio. Trow 
you, whither I am going? to Baptiſta Minola; I promis'd 
to enquire carefully about a ſchool-maſter for the fair 
Bianca; and by good fortune I have lighted well on this 


young man, for learning and behaviour fit for her turn, well 
read in poetry, and other books; good ones, I warrant ye. 


Hok. *Tis well; and I have met a gentleman, 

Hath promis'd me to help me to another, 

A fine muſician to inſtruct our miſtreſs; 

So ſhall I no whit be behind in duty 

To fair Bianca, fo belov'd of me. 
Gre. Belov'd of me.——and that my deeds ſhall prove. 
Grv. And that his bags ſhall prove. 
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Hor. Gremio, 'tis now no time to vent our love, 
Liſten to me; and, if you ſpeak me fair, 
I'll tell you news indifferent good for either. 
Here is a gentleman whom by chance I met, 
Upon agreement from us to his liking, 
Will undertake to woo curſt Catherine 
Yea, and to marry her, if her dowry pleaſe. 
GRE. So ſaid, ſo done, is well 3 
Hortenſio, have you told him all her faults ? 
Pr. I know, ſhe is an irkſome brawling ſcold ; 
If that be all, maſters, I hear no-harm. 
GRE. No, ſayeſt me fo, friend? what countryman ? 
Per. Porn in Verona, old Antonio's fon 
My father's dead, my fortune lives for me, 
And I do hope good days and long to ſee, 
GRT. Oh, Sir, ſuch a life with ſuch a wife were ſtrange; 
But if you have a ſtomach, to't, o'God's name; 
You ſhall have me aſſiſting you in all. 
But will you wooe this wild cat? | 
PET. Will I live. | | 
GR. Will he wooe her? ay, or I'll hang her. 
PeT. Why came J hither, but to that intent? 
Think you, a little din can daunt my ears ? 
Have I not in my time heard lions roar ? 
Have I not heard the ſea, puff'd up with winds, 
Rage like an angry boar, chafed with ſweat ? 
Have I not heard great ordnance in the field ? 
And heav*n's artillery thunder in the ſkies ? 
Have I not in a pitched battel heard | 
Loud alarums, neighing ſteeds, and trumpets clangue ? 


And do you tell me of a woman's tongue, 


That gives not half ſo great a blow to th' ear, 
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As will a cheſnut in a farmer's fire? 
Tuſh, tuſh, fear boys with bugs. 
Grv. For he fears none. 
GRE. Hortenſio, hark: 
This gentleman is happily arriv'd, 
My mind preſumes, for his own good, and ours. 
Hos. I promis'd, we would be contributors ; 
And bear his charge of wooing whatſoe'er. 
Gre. And fo we will, provided that he win her. 
GRV. I would, I were as ſure of a good dinner. 


Scent VII. To them Tranio bravely apparell'd, 
and Biondello. 


Tra. Gentlemen, God ſave you. If I may be bold, tell 
me, I beſeech you, which is the readieſt way to the houſe 
of ſignior Baptiſta Minola ? ; 

Bion, He, that has the two fair . is't he you 
mean? 

TRA. Even he, Biondello. 

GRE. Hark you, fir, you mean not her, to k 

Tra. Perhaps, him and her; what have you to do? 

PET. Not her that chides, fir, at any hand, I pray. 

TRA. I love no chiders, fir; Biondello, let's away. 

Luc. Well begun, Tranio. 

Hor. Sir a word, ere you go: 

Are you a ſuitor to the maid you talk of, yea or no? 

TRA. An' if be, fir, is it any offence ? | 

GRE. No; if without more words you will get you hence, 
' Tra, Why, Sir, I pray, are not the ſtreets as free 
For me, as for you ? | 

GRE. But ſo is not ſhe. 

TBA. For what reaſon, I lakes you ? 
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Gre. For this reaſon, if you'll know : 
That ſhe's the choice love of ſignior Gremio. 
Hos. That ſhe's the choſen of ſignior Hortenſio. 
TRA. Softly, my maſters ; if you be gentlemen 
Do me this right ; hear me with patience. 
Baptiſta is a noble gentleman, | 
To whom my father is not all unknown 
And, were his daughter fairer than ſhe is, 
She may more ſuitors have, and me for one. 
Fair Leda's daughter had a thouſand wooers ; 
Then well One more may fair Bianca have, 
And fo ſhe ſhall. Lucentio ſhall make one, 
Tho' Paris came, in hope to ſpeed alone. 
Gx. What, this gentleman will out-talk us all! 


Lvc. Sir, give him head, I know he'll prove a jade, 


Per. Hortenſio, to what end are all theſe words? 
Hos. Sir, let me be ſo bold as to aſk you, 
Did you yet ever lee Baptiſta's daughter? 
TRA. No, Sir; but hear I do, that he hath two: 
The one as famous for a ſcolding tongue, 
As the other is for beauteous modeſty. 
Per. Sir, fir, the firſt's for me; let her go by. 
GE. Vea, leave that labour to great Hercules; 
And let it be more than Alcides' twelve. 
Pr. Sir, underſtand you this of me, inſooth : 
The youngeſt daughter, whom you hearken for, 
Her father keeps from all acceſs of ſuitors, 


And will not promiſe her to any man, 


Until the eldeſt ſiſter firſt be wed; 

The younger then is free, and not before. 
TRA. If it be ſo, Sir, that you are the man 

Muſt ſteed us all, and me amongſt the reſt ; 
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And if you break the ice, and do this feat, 
Atchieve the elder, ſet the younger free 
For our acceſs : whoſe hap ſhall be to have her, 
Will not ſo graceleſs be, to be ingrate. 
Hor. Sir, you ſay well, and well you do conceive 3 
And ſince you do profeſs to be a ſuitor, | 
You muſt, as we do, gratify this gentleman, 
To whom we all reſt generally beholden. 
TRA. Sir, I ſhall not be ſlack; in ſign whereof, 
Pleaſe ye, we may convive this afternoon, 
And quaff ca rouſes to our miſtieſs? health, 
And do as adverſaries do in law, 
strive mightily, but eat and drink as friends. 
Gzu. Blox. O excellent motion! fellows, let's be gone. 
Hor, The motion's good indeed, and be it fo, 
Petruchio, I ſhall be your BEN venuTo. [Exeunt. 
[The preſenters, above, ſpeak here. 
« 1 Man. My lord, you nod; you do not mind the play. 
«SLY. Yea, by St. Ann, do I. A good matter, ſurely ! 
comes there any more of it? 
«Lapy. My lord, 'tis but begun. 
* SLy. 'Tis a very excellent piece of work, madam lady, 
Would, 'twere done. 


R I. SCENE I. 


Baptiſta's houſe in Padua. 


Enter Catharina and Bianca. 


[BiaNnca. 


OOD ſiſter, wrong me not, nor wrong yourſelf, 
To make a bond maid and a ſlave of me 


CIS 
"_ 


N . 
£ — = _ — rr Py — — — — — — Ea: 1 
1 ud : * -_ + 8 8 en Der Fe 2 NT — 9 — a 
th, PEE —— — — — IT 2222 — 4 5 . 6 — f — PET. 2 as Set ek. 2 fas Ned Ss s 
EE; 3 . — — . 8 2 * . (PEP ret PP r 8 *. . ; n » 8 9 N ö Pack Nr * . — 2 - 
Q F * . * ” 4 . 4 . — 1 1 3 —— 2m 7 =—_—T Wr 3 * 8 — po nr An DT 2 Ac 8 — — * % Yu —_ by — 
8 — r * Ee A : \ >_> > By ics , 1 DK as > A e = 2 EIFS AS _ © 8 2 N N 2 . = 9, „ 3 7 „ e £ 2 * r 
N lk PP 1 8 EJ Ee rn RY OY, . ͤ . ts EG "Ihe e 
— - — — — .. —— it — 2 2 n i 1 f l — EY K GG i Dato = r 2 ED 4. — DIG —— — 
> &{ * . 1 3 22 ne r S 2 x Ar er = ox „ = pres — oe - — — = - 
: 2 - : A AS x * 4 — Fo wo TIE 3+ 214 2 4 — r © TER . — Page nn = 
+ - — 3 AY A EIS 


— — <> — 22 — — 


— 6. ow 
- 
_—— — 
— 2 
ko 
ba 


— you Ra a es 
. 
nne 
— C - — — 5 
* . 


* — — . 
— —)U—H ̃ —2,ʒ,n — — 2 — —H¼ „ ——— — — 3 
* n 5 4 8 


That I diſdain; but for theſe other gawds, 
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Unbind my hands; Fl. pull them off myſelf; 
Yea, all my raiment, to my petticoat, 
Or, what you will command me, will I do; 
So well I know my duty to my elders. 

CTR. Of all thy ſuitors here, I charge thee, tell 
Whom thou lov'ſt beſt : ſee, theu diſſemble not. 
BI AN. Believe me, ſiſter, of all men alive 
I never yet beheld that ſpecial face, 

Which I could fancy more than any other. 

Carn. Minion, thou lieſt ; is't not Hortenſio ? 

BIAN. If you affect him, ſiſter, here I ſwear, 
I'll plead for you myſelf, but you ſhall have him. 

CAT RH. Oh, then, belike, you fancy riches more; 
You will have Gremio, to keep you fair. 

Biaw. Is it for him you do ſo envy me? 

Nay, then you jeſt; and now I well perceive, 
You have but jeſted with me all this while 
I pr'ychee, ſiſter Kate, untie my hands. 


Cara. If that be jeſt, then all the reſt was ſo. 
[Strikes her, 


Enter Baptiſta. 
Bar. Why, how now, dame, whence grows this inſo- 
lence? 
Bianca, ſtand aſide; poor girl, ſne weeps; 
Go ply thy needle, meddle not with her. 
For ſhame, thou hilding of a deviliſh eds 
Why doit thou wrong her, that did ne'er wrong thee * 
When did ſhe croſs thee with a bitter word? 


Car R. Her ſilence flouts me; and I'll be reveng'd. 
[Flies after Bianca. 
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Bay. What, i in my ſight Bianca, get thee in. 
[Exit Bianca. 


Cr n. Will you not ſuffer me? nay, now I ſee, 


' She is your treaſure; ſhe muſt have a huſband ; 


I muſt dance bare-foot on her wedding day, 

And, for your love to her, lead apes in hell: 

Talk not to me, I will go ſit and weep, , | 

Till I can find occaſion of revenge. Exit Cath, 
Bay. Was ever gentleman thus griey'd, as I ? | 

But who comes here ? 


Scenes II. Enter Gremio, Lucentio in the habit of 
a mean man; Petruchio with Hortenſio like a muſician 
Tranio and Biondello bearing a lute and books. 


GRE. Good morrow, neighbour Baptiſta. 

Bay. Good morrow, neighbour Gremio : God fave you, 
Gentlemen, 

PET. And you, good, fir; pray, have you not a daughter 
call'd Catharina, fair and virtuous ? 

Bae. I have adavghter, fir, call'd Catharina. 

Gre. You are too blunt; go to it orderly, | 

Per. You wrong me, ſignior Gremio, give me leave. 
I am a gentleman of Verona, fir, 
That, hearing of her beauty and her wit, 
Her affability and baſhſul modeſty, 


Her wondrous qualities and mild behaviour, 


Am bold to ſhew myſelt a forward gueſt 
Within your heuſe, to make mine eye the witneſs 
Of that report, which I ſo oft have heard. 
And, for an entrance to my entertainment, 
[Preſenting Hortenſio. 
I do preſent you with a man of mine, 
Vo. II, Ee 
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To inſtru her fully in thoſe ſciences, 
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Cunning in muſick, and the mathematicks, 


Whereof, I know ſhe is not ignorant: 
Accept of him, or elſe you do me wrong, 
His name is Licio, born in Mantua. 
Bay. You're welcome, fir, and he for your good ſake, 
But for my daughter Catharine, this I know, 
She is not for your turn, the more's my grief. 
PzT. I ſee you do not mean to part with her; 
Or elſe you like not of my company. 
Bar. Miſtake me not, I ſpeak but what I find. 
Whence are you, fir ? what may I call your name? 
PE r. Petruchio is my name, Antonio's ſon, 


A man well known throughout all Italy. 
Bar. I know him well: you are welcome for his ſake. 


Gre. Saving your tale, Petruchio, I pray, let us, that are 
poor petitioners, ſpeak too. Baccalare ! you are mar- 
velous forward. | 

PET. Oh, pardon me, ſignior n I would fain be 
doing. 

Gre. I doubt it not, ſir, but you will curſe your wooing.— 
Neighbour, this is a gift very grateful, I am ſure of it. To 
expreſs the like kindneſs myſelf,. that have been more kind- 
ly beholden to you than any, free leave give to this young 
ſcholar, that hath been long ſtudying at Rheims, [Preſenting 
Lucentio.]as cunning in Greek, Latin, and other languages, 
as the other in muſick and mathematicks; his name is Cam- 
bio; pray, accept his ſervice. 

Bay. A thouſandthanks, ſignior Gremio : welcome, good 
Cambio. But, gentle fir, methinks, you walk like a ſtran- 
ger, [To Tranio.] may I be ſo bold to kgow the cauſe of 


your coming ? 


* 
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TRA. Pardon me, ſir, the boldneſs is mine own, 
That being a ſtranger in this city here, 
Do make myſelf a ſuitor to your daughter, 
Unto Bianca, fair and virtuous : | E 
Nor is your firm reſolve unknown to me, 
In the preferment of che eldeſt ſiſter. 
This liberty is all that I requeſt; 
That, upon knowledge of my parentage, 3 
I may have welcome mongſt the reſt that wooe, 
And free acceſs and favour as the reſt, | 
And, toward the education of your daughters, 
I here beſtow a ſimple inſtrument, 
And this ſmall packet of Greek and Latin books. 


If you accept them, then their worth is great. 


[They greet privately, 
Bay. Lucentio is your name ? of whence, I pray. 
TRA. Of Piſa, fir, ſon to Vincentio. 
Bay. A mighty man of Piſa ; by report f 
I know him well; you are very welcome, fir, 
Take you the lute, and youthe ſet of hooks, 
| . [To Hortenſio and Lucentio. 
Vou ſhall go ſee your pupils preſently. 
Holla, within!ꝛ⁊xäx i 
| Enter a Servagt. 
Sirrah, lead theſe gentlemen 
To my two daughters; and then tell them both, 
Theſe are their tutors, bid them uſe them well. 
; [Exit ſervant with Hortenſio and Lucentioe. 
We will go walk a little in the orchard, 
And then to dinner. You are paſſing welcome, 
And ſo I pray you all to think yourſelves, 
Per, Signior Baptiſta, my buſineſs aſketh haſte, 
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And every day I cannot come to wooe. 
You knew my father well, and in him me. 
| Left ſolely heir to all his lands and goods, 
Which I have better'd rather than decreas'd ; ' 
Then tell me, if Fget your daughter's love, 
What dowry ſhall I have with her to wife? 
Bay. After my death the one half ofmy lands : 
And, in poſſeſſion, twenty thouſand crowns. ' 
PET. And for that dowry, I'll aſſure her of 
Her widowhood, be it that ſhe ſurvive mn, 
In all my lands and leaſes whatſoever ; 
Let ſpecialties be therefore drawn between us, 
That covenants may be kept on either hand. 
Bay. Ay, when the fpecial thing is well obtain'd, 
That is, her love ; for that is all in all. 
PeT. Why, that is nothing; for I tell you, father, 
I am as peremptory as ſhe proud-minded, 
And where two raging fires meet together, 
They do conſume the thing that feeds their fury; : 
Tho' little fire grows great with little wind, 
Vet extream guſts will blow out fire and all: 
So I to her, and ſo ſhe yields to me, 
For I am rough and wooe not like a babe, 
BAP. Well may'ſt thou wooe, and happy bo thy ſpeed ! 
But be thou arm'd for ſome unhappy words. 
P Er. Ay, to the proof, as mountains are for winds, 
That ſhake not, tho' they blow perpetually. 


Scene. III. Enter Hartan with his head . 
Bar. How now, my friend, why doſt thou look fo pale? 
Hos. For fear, I promiſe you, if I look pale. 

Bar. What, will my daughter prove a good muſician ? 


1 _—. 
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Hos, I think, ſhe'll ſooner prove a ſoldier 
Iron may hold with her, but never lutes. 
Bay. Why then thou canſt not break her to the lute ? 
Hor. Why, no; for ſhe hath broke the lute to me. 
I did but tell her ſhe miſtook her frets, 
And bow'd her hand to teach her fingering, 
When, with a moſt impatient deviliſh ſpirit, _ 
Frets call you them? quoth ſhe : I' fume with them. 
And with that word ſhe ſtruck me on the head, 
And chrough the inſtrument my pate made way, 
And there I ſtood amazed for a while, 


As on a pillory, looking through the lute : | = 


While ſhe did call me raſcal, fidler, 
And twangling Jack, with twenty ſuch vile terms, 
As ſhe had ſtudied to miſuſe me fo, 
PET. Now, by the world, it is a luſty wench; 
I love her ten times more than e'er I did 
Oh, how I long to have ſome chat with her! 
Bay. Well, go with me, and be not io diſcomfited, 
Proceed in practice with my younger daughter, 
She's apt to learn, and thankful for good turns ; 
Signior Petruchio, will you go with us, 
Or ſhail Il lend my daughter Kate to you? 
Per. I pray you do. I will attend her here, 
[Exit Bap. with Grem. Horten. and Tranie. 
And wooe her with ſome ſpirit when ſhe comes. 
Say, that ſhe rail; why, then, I'Il tell her plain, 
She ſings as ſweetly as a nightingale : 
Say, that ſhe frowns ; I'll ſay, ſhe looks as clear 
As morning roſes newly waſh'd with dew; 
Say, ſhe be mute, and will not ſpeak a word; 
Thea I'll commend her volubility; 
E e3 
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And ſay, ſhe uttereth piercing eloquence: 

If ſhe do bid me pack, I'll give her thanks, 

As tho? ſhe bid me ſtay by her a week, 

If ſhe deny to wed, I'll crave the day 

When, I ſhall aſk the banns, and when be married ? 
But here ſhe comes, and now, Petruchio, ſpeak. 


ScxEtnE IV. Enter Catharina. 


Good-morrow, Kate; for that's your name, I hear. 
Carn. Well have you heard, but WO hard of 
hearing. 22851 
They call me Catharine, that do talk of me. 
Pr r. You lie in faith, for you are call'd plain Kate, 
And bonny Kate, and ſometimes Kate the curlt. 
But Kate, the prettieſt Kate in chriſtendom, 
Kate of Kate-hall, my ſuper-dainty Kate, 
(For dainties are all Cates) and therefore Kate 
Take this of me, Kate of my conſolation! 
Hearing thy mildneſs prais'd in every town, 
Thy virtue ſpoke of, and thy beauty ſounded, 
Yet not ſo deeply as to thee belongs : 
Myſelf am mov'd to wooe thee for my wife. 
CArRH. Mov'd in good time - let him that mov'd yo 
hither, | . 
Remove you hence ; I knew you at the firſt 
You were a moveable. 
PET. Why, what's a moveable ? 
Car RH. A join'd ſtool. 
Pr. Thou haſt hit it; come, ſit on me. 
Car R. Aſſes are made to bear, and ſo are you. 
PET. Women are made to bear, and fo are you. 
Car. No ſuch jade, fir, as you; if me you mean. 
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pz r. Alas, good Kate, I will not burden thee 
For knowing thee to be but young and light 
CaTa. Too light for ſuch a ſwain as you to catch; 
And yet as heavy as my weight ſhould be. 
Per. Should BEE ſhould BUZ. 
Carta. Well ta'en, and like a buzzard. 
Per. O flow-wing'd turtle, ſhall a buzzard take thee ? 
CAr R. Ay, for a turtle, as he takes a buzzard. 
Pr r. Come, come, you waſp, i'faith, you are too angry. 
CaTn. If be waſpiſh, beſt beware my ſting. 
Per. My remedy is then to pluck it out. 
Car RH. Ah, if the fool could find it, where it lies. 
PET. Who knows not, where a waſp doth wear his ſting ? 
In his tai | 
Car. In his tongue. 
Pr. Whoſe tongue? | 
CATH. Yours, if you talk of tails ; and fo farewel. 
PeT. What with my tongue in your tail? nay, come 
Cood Kate, I am a gentleman. [again, 
CTU. That I'll try. [She ſtrikes him. 
Per. I ſwear, I'll cuff you, if you ſtrike again. 
CaTH. So may you loſe your arms; 
If you ſtrike me, you are no gentleman; 
And if no gentleman, why then, no arms. 
PET. A herald, Kate? oh, put me in thy books. 
Car. What is your creſt, a coxcomb ? 
Per. A combleſs cock, ſo Kate will be my hen. 
CaTn. No cock of mine, you crow too like a craven. 
Prr. Nay, come, Kate; come, you muſt not look fs 
— | | 
CAT R. It is my faſhion, when I ſee a crab. [lower. 
PzT. Why, here's no crab, and therefore look not fo 
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Car-. There is, there is. 

Per. Then, ſhew it me. 

Carh. Had J a glaſs, I would. 

PRT. What, you mean my face? 

CaTn. Well aim'd of ſuch a young one 
Pr. Now by St. George, I am too young for you. 
Carta. Yet you are wither'd. 

Per. 'Tis with cares. 

Caru. I care not. 


Per. Nay, hear you, Kate; in ſooth, you *ſcape not fo, 


CAT R. I chafe you if I tarry ; let me go. 

Pr. No, not a whit; I find you paſling gentle : 
*T'was told me, you were rough, and coy and ſullen, 
And now I find report a very liar | 
For thou art pleaſant, gameſom, paſſing courteous, 
But flow in ſpeech, yet ſweet as ſpring-time flowers. 
Thou canſt not frown, thou canſt not look aſcance, 
Nor bite the lip, as angry wenches will, 

Nor haſt thou pleaſure to be croſs in talk : 
But thou with mildneſs entertain'ſt thy wooers, 
With gentle conf'rence, ſoft and affable. 
Why doth the world report that Kate doth limp ? 
Oh flanderous world! Kate, like the hazel-twig, 
Is ſtrait and flender; and as brown in hue 
As hazel-nuts, and ſweeter than the kernels. 
O, let me ſee thee walk; thou doſt not halt. 
-CaTHn. Go, fool, and whom thou keep'ſt command. 
PRT. Did ever Dian ſo become a grove, 
As Kate this chamber with her princely gaite ? 
O, be thou Dian, and let her be Kate, 5 
And then let Kate be chaſt, and Dian ſportful! 
Car k. Where did you ſtudy all' this goodly ſpeech ? 


„ ˙ 0 dof tow a Bon 3 inns 


* 


I, 


OF THE SHRE w. 425 


Pr. It is extempore, from my mother-wit. 
CATH. A witty mother, witleſs elſe her ſon. 
Pr. Am I not wile ? | 
CaTn. Ves; keep you warm. 
PeT. Why ſo l mean, ſweet Catharine, in thy bed: 
And therefore ſetting all this chat aſide, 
Thus in plain terms: your father hath conſented, 
That you ſhall be ray wife; your dow'ry *greed on; 
And, will you, nill you, I will marry you. 
Now, Kate, 1 am a huſband for your turn, 
For by this light, whereby I ſee thy beauty, 
(Thy beauty, that doth make me like thee well ;) 
Thou muſt be married to no man but me. 
For I am he, am born to tame you, Kate; 
And bring you from a wild cat to a Kate, 
Conformable as other houſhold Kates ; 
Here comes your father, never make denial, 
I muſt and will have Catharine to my wite. 
SCENE V. Enter Paptifta, Gremio, and Tranto, 
Bay. Now, Signior Petruckio, how ſpeed you with my 
PRT. How but well, fir, ? how but well? [daughter ? 
It were impoſſible, I ſhould ſpeed amils. [dumps ? 
Bay. Why, how now, daughter Catharine, in your 
Car. Call you me daughter? now I promiſe you, 
You've ſhew'd a tender fatberly regard, 


To wiſh me wed to one halt lunatick ; 
A mad-cap rufhan, and a {wearing Jack, 


That thinks with oaths to face the matter out. 
Per. Father, tis thus; yourſelf and all the world, 
That talk'd of her, have talk'd amiſs of her; 
If ſhe be curſt, it is for policy; 
For ſhe's not froward, but modeſt as the dove : 
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She is not hot, but temperate as the morn z 

For patience, ſhe will prove a ſecond Griſſel; 

And Roman Lucrece for her chaſtity. 

And, to conclude, we've greed ſo well together, 

That upon Sunday is the wedding-day. | 
Carr. I'll fee thee hang'd on Sunday firſt. (66>, 
GRE. Hark: Petruchio ! ſhe ſays, ſhe'll ſee thee bang'd 
TRA. Is this your ſpeeding? nay? then, good night, our 
Per. Be patient, firs, I chuſe her for myſelf, [part! 

If ſhe and I be pleas'd, what's that to you? | 

*Tis bargain'd *twixt us twain, being alone, 

That ſhe ſhall ſtill be curſt in company. 

T tell you, 'tis incredible to believe 

How much ſhe loves me; oh, the kindeſt Kate 

She hung about my neck, and kiſs on kiſs 

She vy'd ſo faſt, proteſting oath on oath, 

That in a twink ſhe won me to her love. 

Oh, you are novices z 'tis a world to ſee, 

How tame, (when men and women are alone) 

A meacock wretch can make the curſteſt ſhrew. 

Give me thy hand, Kate, I will unto Venice, 

To buy apparel gainſt the wedding-day ; 

Father, provide the ſeaſt, and bid the gueſts; 

I will be ſure, my Catharine ſhall be fine. 

Bar. I know not what to ſay, but give your hands 

Cod fend you joy, Petruchio ! ' is a match. 
GRE. TRA. Amen, ſay we; we will be witneſſes. 
Per. Father, and wife, and gentlemen, adieu; 

I will to Venice, Sunday comes apace, | 

We will have rings and things, and fine array 

And kiſs me, Kate, we will be married o' Sunday. | 

{Ex. Petruchio, and Catharine ſeverally. 
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CRE. Was ever match clapt up ſo ſuddenly ? 
Bae. Faith, gentlemen, I play a merchant's part, 
And venture madly on a deſperate mart, 
Ta A. Twas a commodity lay fretting by you 
Twill bring you gain, or periſh on the ſeas. 
Bae. The gain I ſeek is quiet in the match. 
Gre. No doubt, but he hath got a quet catch: 
But now, Baptiſta, to your younger daughter; 
Now is the day we long have looked for : 
| am your neighbour, and was ſuitor firſt. 
TRA. And I am one, that love Bianca more 
Than words can witneſs, or your thoughts can gueſs. 
GRE. Youngling ! thou canſt not love ſo dear as I. 
Tra. Grey-beard! thy love doth freeze. 
CRE. Put thine doth ſry. 
Skipper, ſtand back: 'tis age that nouriſheth, 
Tra. But youth in ladies' eyes that flouriſheth. 


Bay. Content you, gentlemen, I will compound this ſtrife; 


"Tis deeds muſt win the prize ; and he, of both, 
That can aſſure my daughter greateſt dower, 
Shall have Bianca's love.— 
Say, Signior Gremio, what can you aſſure her ? 

Gre. Firſt, as yeu know, my houſe within the city 
Is richly furniſhed with plate and gold, 
Baſons and ewers to lave her dainty hands : 
My hangings all of Tyrian tapeſtry; 
In ivory coffers I have ſtuft my crowns; 
In cypreſs cheſts my arras, counterpoints, 
Coſtly apparel, tents and canopies, 
Pine linen, Turkey chfhions boſs'd with pearl ; 
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Valance of Venice gold in needle-work; 


Pewter and braſs, and all things that belong By 
To houſe, or houſe-keeping : then, at my farm, 1 
T have a hundred milch-kine to the pail, An 
Sixſcore fat oxen ſtanding in my ſtalls; S 
And all things anſwerable to this portion. Ir 
„ Myſelf am ſtruck in years, I muſt confeſs, 
And if I die to-morrow, this is hers ; | 
If, whilſt I live, ſhe will be only mine. + 
TRA. That only came well in Sir, liſt to me; Or 
I am my father's heir, and only fon * 
If I may have your daughter to my wiſe, IN 
I'll leave her houſes three or four as good, Pe 
| Within rich Piſa walls, as any one If 
| Old Signior Gremio has in Padua A 
b Beſides two thouſand ducats by the year : 
Of fruitful land; all which ſhall be her jointure. g 
\ What, have I pinch'd you, Signior Gremio ? T 
ik GRE. Two thouſand ducats by the year of land! 80 
ws My land amounts to but ſo much in all : A 
4t That ſhe ſhall have, beſides an Argoſie 
= he That now 1s lying in Marſeilles's road. 1 
itt What, have I choak'd you with an Argoſie ? 
. TRA. Gremio, tis known, my father hath no leſs 
4 Than three great Argoſies, beſides two galiaſſes * 
iſ And twelve tight gallies ; theſe I will aſſure her, 1 
if And twice as much, whate'er thou offer'ſt next. L 
it GRE. Nay, I have offer'd all; I have no more; 5 
. And ſhe can have no more than all I have; 
MH If you like me, ſhe ſhall have me and mine. : 
l 15 TRA. Why, then the maid is mine from all the world, 
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By your firm promiſe; Gremio is ed. 
Bay. I muſt confeſs, your offer is (-< veſt 3 
And let your father make her the aſſurance, 

She is your own, elſe you mult pardon me : 

If you ſhould die before him, where's her dower? 
TRA. That's but a cavil: he is old, I young. 
GRT. And may not young men die, as well as old! 

Bar. Well, gentlemen, then I am | thus reſolv'd 


On Sunday next, you know, 
My daughter Catharine is to be married : 
Now on the Sunday {following ſhall Bianca 
ge bride to you, if you make this algrance, ; 

I'not, to Signior Gremio 2 | 

And fo I take my leave, and thank you both. LExit. 

GRE. Adieu, good neighbour. Now [I fear thee not: 

Sirrah, young gameſter, your father were a fool 

To give thee ail; and in his waining age 

Set foot under thy table: tut! a toy 

An old Italian fox is not ſo kind, my boy. 

TRA. A vengeance on your crafty wither'd hide! 

vet Ihave fac'd it with a card of ten: 

"Tis in my head to do my maſter good: 

I ſee no reaſon, but ſuppos'd Lucentio 

May get a father, call'd ſuppos'd Vincentio 

And that's a wonder : fathers commonly 

Do get their children but in this caſe of wooing, 
A child ſhall get a fire, if I fail not of my cunning. [ Exit. 
[The preſenters, above, ſpeak here. 
SVV.“ Sim, when will the fool come again?“ 

Siu. “ Anon, my lord.” 

SLV. Give's ſome more drink here where's the 
* tapiter ? here, Sim, eat ſome of theſe things.“ 


[Exit. 
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Siu. © Sol do, my! ord.” 
SLY. Here, Sim, I drink to thee.” 


LOT MM. QUEER L 
Baptiſta's houſe. 


Enter Lucentio, Hortenſio, and Bianca. 


LucENTIO. 


Idler forbear; you grow too forward, ſir; 
Have you ſo ſoon forgot the entertainment 
Her ſiſter Catharine welcom'd you withal ? 
Honk. Wrangling pedant, this is 
The patroneſs of heavenly harmony: 
Then give me leave to have prerogative; 
And when in muſick we have ſpent an hour, 
Your lecture ſhall have leiſure for as much. 
Luc. Prepoſterous aſs! that never read fo far 
To know the cauſe why muſick was ordain'd ; 
Was it not to refreſh the mind of man | 
After his ſtudies, or his uſual pain? 
Then give me leave to read philoſophy, 
And while I pauſe, ſerve in your harmony. 
Hos. Sirrah, I will not bear theſe braves of thine. 
Bian. Why, gentlemen, you do me double wrong. 
To ſtrive for that which reſteth in my choice: 
I am no breeching ſcholar in the ſchools; - 
I'll not be tied to hours, nor *pointed times, 
But learn my leſſons as I pleale myſelf;  -» 
And to cut off all ſtrife, here ſit we down, 
Take you your inſtrument, play you the while; 
His lecture will be done, ere you have tun'd. 
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Hon. You'll leave his lecture, when I am in tune? 
| | Hortenſio retires. 
Luc. That will be never; tune your inſtrument. 
BIAN. Where left we laſt ? 
Luc. Here, madam : | 
Hac ibat Simois, hic eſt ſigeia tellus, 
Hie ſteterat Priami regia celſa ſenis.“ 
Brian. Conſtrue them. | 
Luc.“ Hac ibat,” as I told you before, ſimois,” I am 
Lucentio, ** hic eſt,” ſon unto Vincentio of Piſa, ** Ggeia 
* tellus,” diſguiſed thus to get your love, hic ſteterat,“ 
and that Lucentio that comes a wooing, Priami,” is my 
man Tranio, ** regia,” bearing my port, ** celſa ſenis, 
that we might beguile the old pantaloon. 
Hor. Madam, my inſtrument's in tune, [Returaing, 
Bran. Let's hear. O ſie, the treble Jars. 
Luc. Spit in the hole, man, and tune again. 
Bian. Now let me fee, if l can conſtrue it : © Hac ibat 
% ſimois, I know you not, hic eſt ſigeia tellus, I truſt 
you not, ** hic ſteterat Priami,” take heed he hear us not, 
** regia,” preſume not, ** celſa ſenis,” deſpair not. 
Hor. Madam, tis now in tune. 
Luc. All but the baſe. 
Hos. The bale is right, 'tis the baſe knave that jars, 
How fiery and how froward is our pedant ! 
Now, for my life, that knave doth court my love; 
Pedaſcale, I'll watch you better yet. 
Bran, In time I may believe, yet I miſtruſt. 
Luc. Miſtruſt it not, — for, ſure Æacides 
Was Ajax, call'd ſo from his grandfather, 
Biav, I muſt believe my maſter, elſe I promiſe you, 
I ſhould be arguipg ſtill upon that doubt; 
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But let it reſt. Now, Licio, to you: 
Good maſters, take it not unkindly, pray, 
That I have been thus pleaſant with you both. 
Hor. You may go walk, and give me leave a while; 
My leſſons make no muſick in three parts. | 
Luc. Are you ſo formal, fir ? well I muft wait, 
And watch withal; for, but I be deceived, 
Our fine muſician groweth amorous. [ Aſide, 
Hos. Madam, before you touch the inſtrument, 
To learn the order of my fingering, 
I muſt begin with rudiments of art ; 
To teach you gamut ia a briefer ſort, 
More plealant, pithy, and effectual, 
Than hath been taught by any of my trade; 
And there it is in writing fairly drawn. 
Brian. Why, I am paſt my gamut long ago. 
Hos. Yet read the gamut of Hortenſio. | 
B1av. ſreading.] Gamut I am, the ground of all accord, 
A re, to plead Hortenſio's paſſion ; 
B mi, Bianca, take him for thy lord, 
C faut, that loves with all affection; 
D fol re, one cliff, but two notes have I. 
E la mi, ſhow pity, or I die. | 
Call you this gamut ? tut, I like it not; 
Old faſhions pleaſe me beſt ; I'm not ſo nice 
To ge true rules for odd inventions. 
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Enter a Servant. 
Serv. Miſtreſs, your father prays you leave your books, 
And help to dreſs your ſiſter's chamber up; 
You know, to-morrow is the wedding-day. 
Biav, Farewel, ſweet maſters, both; I muſt be gone. 
Exit. 
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Luc. Faith, miſtreſs, then I have no cauſe to ſtay. [Exit. 
Hor. But I have cauſe to pry into this pedant, 

Methinks, he looks as tho' he was in love: 

Yet if thy thoughts, Bianca, be ſo humble, 

To caſt thy wandring eyes on every ſtale ; 

Seize thee, who liſt 3 if once I find thee ranging, 

Hortenſio will be quit with thee by changing. [Exit. 


Scene II. Enter Baptiſta, Gremio, Tranio, Catharina, 
Lucentio, Bianca, and attendants. | 


Bar. Signior Lucentio, this is the*pointed day 
That Cath'rine and Petruchio ſhould be married 
And yet we hear not of our ſon-in-law. 

What will be ſaid ? what mockery will it be, 

To want the bridegroom, when the prieſt attends 
To ſpeak the ceremonial rites of marriage ? 

What ſays Lucentio to this ſhame of ours? 

Carh. No ſhame, but mine; I muſt, forſooth, be forc'd 

To give my hand oppos'd againſt my heart, 

Unto a mad-brain rudeſby, full of ſpleen ; 

Who woo'd in haſte, and means to wed at leiſure, 
I told you, I, he was a frantick fool, 

Hiding his bitter jeſts in blunt behaviour: 

And to be noted for a merry man, 

He'll woo a thouſand, *point.the day of marriage, 
Make friends, invite, yes, and proclaim the banns 
Yet never means to wed, where he hath woo'd. 
Now muſt the world point at poor Catharine, 

And ſay, lo! there is mad Petruchio's wife, 

It it would pleaſe him come and marry her. 

TRA. Patience, good Catharine, and Baptiſta too; 
Upon my life, Petruchio means but well; 
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Whatever fortune ſtays him from his word. 
Tho' he be blunt, I know him paſſing wile : 
Tho” he be merry, yet withal he's honeſt. 
CaTn. Would Catharine had never ſeen him tho! ! 
| [Exit weeping, 
Bay. Go, girl; I cannot blame thee now to weep; 
For ſuch an injury would vex a faint, 
Much more a ſhrew of thy impatient humour. 


Scene II. Enter Biondello. 


Bion. Maſter, maſter; old news, and ſuch news as you 
never heard of. 

Bay. Is it new and old too? how may that be? 

Bion. Why, is it not news to hear of Petruchio's coming 

Bar. Is he come? 

Biox. Why, no, fir. 

Bay. What then? 

Bron. He is coming. 

Bar. When will he be here? 

Biox. When he ſtands where I am, and fees you there. 

TRA. But, ſay, what to thine old news? 

Bion. Why, Petruchio is coming in a new hat and an 
old jerkin, a pair of old breeches thrice turn'd; a pair of 
boots that have been candle-caſes, one buckled, another lac'd: 
an old ruſty ſword ta'en out of the town-armory, with a 
broken hilt, and chapeleſs, with two broken points; his horſe 
hipp'd with an old mothy ſaddle, the ſtirrups of no kindred; 
beſides, poſſeſt with the glanders, and like to moſe in the 
chine, troubled with the lampaſſe, infected with the faſhions, 
full of windgalls, ſped with ſpavins, raied with the yellows, 
paſt cure of the fives, ſtark ſpoiled with the ſtaggers, be- 


gnawn with the bots, waid in the back and ſhoulder-ſhatten, 
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near-legg*d before, and with a half-check't bit, and a head- 
ſtall of ſheep's leather, which being reſtrain'd, to keep him 
from ſtumbling, hath been often. burſt, and now repair'd 
with knots; one girt ſix times piec'd, and a woman's crup- 
per of velure, which hath two letters for her name, fairly 
ſet down in ſtuds, and here and there piec'd with 2 
thread. 

Bay. Who comes with him? 

Brow. Oh, fir, his lackey, for all the world capariſon d 
like the horſe, with a linen ſtock on one leg, and a kerſey 
boot-hoſe on the other, garter'd with a red and blue liſt, an 
old hat, and the humour of forty fancies prick't up in't for a 
feather: a monſter, a very monſter in apparel, and not like 
a chriſtian foot-boy, or a gentleman's lackey. 

Tra. Tis ſome odd humour pricks him to this faſhion; 
Yet ſometimes he goes but mean apparell'd. 

Bas. I am glad he is come, howſoever he comes. 

Bion. Why, fir, he comes not. | 

Bay. Didſt thou not ſay, he comes? 

Bion. Who? that Petruchio came not. 

Bap. Ay, that Petruchio came. 

Biown. No, fir; I fay, his horſe comes with bim on his 
Bar. Why, that's all one. | [back. 

Bion. Nay, by St. Jamy, I hold you a penny, 

A horſe and a man is more than one, and yet not many. 


Scxne IV. Enter Petruchio and Grumio fantaſtically 


habited. 


PeT. Come, where be theſe gallants? who is at home ? 
EAP. You're welcome, fir. 
PET. And yet I come not well, 
Ear. And yet you halt not. 
© 
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TRA, Not ſo well *parell'd, as I wiſh you were. 

PzT. Were it better, I ſhould ruſh in thus. 

But where is Kate? where is my lovely bride? 
How does my father? Gentles, methinks, you frown : 
And wherefore gaze this goodly company, 

As if they ſaw ſome wondrous monument, 

Some comet, or unuſual prodigy ? 

Bay. Why, fir, you know this is your wedding-day : 
Firſt, were we ſad, fearing you would not come; 
Now, ſadder, that you come ſo unprovided. 

Fy, doff this habit, ſhame to your eſtate, 
An eye-ſfore to our ſolemn feſtival. 

TRA. And tell us what occaſion of import 
Hath all fo long detain'd you from your wife, 

And ſent you hither ſo unlike yourſelf? 

Pr. Tedious it were to tell, and harſh to hear: 
Sufficeth, I am come to keep my word, 

Tho? in ſome part enforced to digreſs, 
Which at more leiſure I will ſo excuſe, 


As you ſhall well be ſatisfied withal. 


But, where is Kate? I ſtay too long from her; 
The morning wears; 'tis time we were at church. 

TRA. See not your bridc in theſe unreverent robes; 
Go to my chamber, put on cloaths of mine. 

Pr. Not I; believe me, thus I'll viſit her. 

Bay. But thus, I truſt, you will not marry her. 

'PET. Good footh, even thus; therefore ha' done with 
To me ſhe's married, not unto my cloaths: words; 
Could I repair what ſhe will wear in me, 

As I could change theſe poor accoutrements, 
*Twere well for Kate, and better for myſelt. 


But what a fool am I to chat with you, 
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When I ſhould bid good morrow to my bride, 
And ſeal the title with a lovely kiſs? 
TRA. He hath ſome meaning in his mad attire : 
We will perſuade him, be it poſſible, 
To put on better ere he go to church. 
Bae, I'll after him, and ſee the event of this. 


Sczxnxnrz V. 


TRA. But, fir, our love concerneth us to add 

Her father's liking ; which to bring to paſs, 

As I beſore imparted to your worſhip, 

I am to get a man (whate'er he be, 

It ſkills not much; we'll fit him to our turn;) 
And he ſhall be Vicentio of Piſa, 

And make aſſurance here in Padua | 

Of greater ſums than I have promiſed: 

So ſhall you quietly enjoy your hope, 

And marry ſweet Bianca with conſent. 

Luc. Were it not, that my fellow ſchool-maſter 
Doth watch Bianca's ſteps ſo narrowly, | 
Twere good, methinks, to ſteal our marriage; 
Which once perform'd, let all the world ſay, no, 
I'll keep my own, deſpight of all the world. 

TRA. That by degrees we mean to look into, 
And watch our vantage in this buſinels : 

We'll over-reach the grey-beard Gremio, 
The narrow-prying father Minola, 

The quaint muſician amorous Licio; 

All for my maſter's ſake Lucentio. 


SCENE VI. Enter Cremio. 


Now, ſignior Gremio, came you from the church? 
F143 
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[Exit, 


[Exit. 
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Gre. As willingly as e'er I came from ſchool. 
TRA. And is the bride and bridegroom coming home? 
Gre. A bridegroom, ſay you? 'tis a groom, indeed, 
A grumbling groom, and that the girl ſhall find. 
TRA. Curſter than ſhe ? why, *tis impoſſible. 
GRA. Why, he's a devil, a devil, a very fiend. 
TRA. Why, ſhe's a devil, a devil, the devil's dam. 
Gra. Tut, ſhe's a lamb, a dove, a fool to him: 
III tell you, Sir Lucentio; when the prieſt 
Did aſk, if Catharine ſhould be his wife ? 
Ay, by gogs-woons, quoth he: and ſwore fo loud, 
That, all amaz'd, the prieſt let fall his book; 
And as he ſtoop'd again to take it up, 
This mad-brain'd bridegroom took him ſuch a . 
That down fell prieſt and book, and book and prieſt. 
Now take them up, quoth he, if any liſt. 
TRA. What ſaid the wench, when he roſe up again? 
GRE. Trembled and ſhook? for why he ſtamp'd and 
As if the vicar meant to cozen him. [ [wore 
But after many ceremonies done, 
He calls for wine: a health, quoth he; as if 
H' ad been aboard carowſing to his mates 
Aſter a ſtorm; quafft off the muſcadel, 
And threw the ſops all in the ſexton's face; 
Having no other cauſe, but that his beard 
Grew thin and hungerly, and leem'd to aſk 
His ſops as he was drinking. This done, he took 
The bride about the neck, and kiſt her lips 
With ſuch a clam'rous ſmack, that at the parting | 
All the church echo'd; and I ſeeing this, 
Came thence for very ſhame; and after me, 
I know, the rout is coming : Such a mad marriage 
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Ne'e er was ; before.— Hark, hark, I hear the minſtrels. 
[Muſick plays. 
* 
Scene VII. Enter Petruchio, Catharina, Bianca, 


Hortenfio, and Baptiſta. 


Per. Gentlemen and friends, I thank you for your pains; 


I know you think to dine with me to day, 

And have prepar'd great ſtore of wedding cheer 

But ſoit is, my haſte deth call me hence; 

And therefore here I mean to take my leave. 
Bay. Is't poſſible, you will away to night? 
PET. I muſt away to day, before night come. 

Make it no wonder; if you knew my buſineſs, 

You would entreat me rather go than ſtay. 

And, honeſt company, I thank you all, 

That have beheld me give away myſelf 

To this moſt patient, ſweet, and virtuous wife. 

Dine with my father, drink a health to me, 

For I muſt hence and farewel to you all. 

TRA. Let us entreat you ſtay till after dinner. 
PET, It may not be. 

Gre. Let me entreat you. 

Per. It cannot be. 

CarH. Let me entreat you. 

Pr. I am content 


CaTH. Are you content to ſtay ? 
Per. I am content, you ſhall entreat me, ſtay; 
But yet not ſtay, entreat me how you can. 
CaTn. Now if you love me, ſtay. 
Pr. Grumio, my horſes. 
Gu. Ay, fir, they be ready; the oats have eaten the 


horſes. 
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_ Carn. Nay, then, . 
Do what thou canſt, I will not go to- day; 
No, nor to-morrow, nor till I pleaſe myſelf: 
The door is open, fir, there lies your way, 
You may be jogging, while your boots are green; 
For me, I'll not go, till I pleaſe myſelf: 
"Tis like, you'll prove a jolly ſurly groom, 
» That take it on you at the firſt ſo roundly. 
PeT. O Kate, content thee, pr'ythee, be not angry. 
Carn. Iwill be angry; what haſt thou to do? 
Father, be quiet; he ſhall ſtay my leiſure. 
GRE. Ay, marry, fir; now it begins to work. 
CArRH. Gentlemen, forward to the bridal dinner. 
I ſee, a woman may be made a fool, 
If ſhe had not a ſpirit to reſiſt. 


PeT. They ſhall go forward, Kate, at thy command. 


Obey the bride, you that attend on her : 

Go to the feaſt, revel and domineer ; 

Carowſe full meaſure to her maiden-head; 

Be mad and merry, or go hang yourſelves; 

But for my bonny Kate, ſhe muſt with me. ; 
Nay, look not big, nor ſtamp, nor ſtare, nor fret, 
I will be maſter of what is mine own; 

She is my goods, my chattels, ſhe is my houſe, 
My houſhold-ſtuff, my field, my barn, 

My horſe, my ox, my aſs, my any thing; 

And here ſhe ſtands, touch her who ever dare. 

I'll bring my action on the proudeſt he, 

| That ſtops my way in Padua: Grumio, 

Draw forth thy weapon; we're beſet with thieves; 
Reſcue thy miſtreſs, if thou be a man; 


Fear not, ſweet wench, they ſhall not touch thee, Kate; 
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I'll buckler thee againſt a million. [Exe. Pet. and Cath. 
BAT. Nay, let them go, a couple of quiet ones. 
GRE. Went they not quickly, I ſhould die with laughing. 
TRA. Of all mad matches, never wis the like. 
Lu c. Miſtreſs, what's your opinion of your ſiſter? 
Bian. That being mad herſelf, ſhe's madly mated. 
GRE. I warrant him, Petruchio is kated. 

Bay. Neighbours and friends, tho” bride and bridegroom 
For to ſupply the places at the table, | [want 
You know there wants no junkets at the feaſt; BR 
Lucentio, you ſupply the bridegroom's place; 

And let Bianca take her ſiſter's room. 
TRA. Shall ſweet Bianca practiſe how to bride it? 
Bay. She ſhall, Lucentio : Gentlemen, let's go. [Exe. 


AC#.M. SCENE I 


Petruchio's country houſe. 


Enter Grumio. 


GRUM 1 0. 

V, fy on all tired jades, and all mad maſters, and all 

foul ways! was ever man fo beaten? was ever man ſo 
ray'd? was ever man ſo weary ? I am ſent before, to make 
a fire; and they are coming after, to warm them: now were 
not I a little pot, and ſoon hot, my very lips might freeze to 
my teeth, my tongue to the roof of my mouth, my heart in 
my belly, ere I ſhould come by a fire to thaw me; but ! 
with blowing the fire ſhall warm myſelf; for, conſidering the 
weather, a taller man than I will take cold: holla, hoa, 
Curtis! | 
Enter Curtis. 
C var. Who is it that calls fo coldly ? 
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Gxvu. A piece of ice. If thou doubt it, thou may ſt 
ſlide from my ſhoulder to my heel, with no greater a run 
but my head and my neck. A fire, good Curtis. 

Cu r. Is my maſter and his wife coming. Grumio ? 

Grv. Oh, ay, Curtis, ay; and therefore fire, fire; 
caſt on no water. 

Curr. Is ſhe fo hot a Shrew, as ſhe's reported? 

Gxv. She was, good Curtis, before this froſt : but thou 
know'ſt, winter tames man, wornan, and beaſt ; for it hath 
tam'd my old maſter, and my new miſtreſs, and thyſelf 
fellow Curtis. 

CurT. Away, you three-inch'd fool; I am no beaſt, 

GRV. Am I but three inches? why my horn is a foot, 
and fo long am I at the leaſt. But wilt thou make a fire, or 


ſhall I complain on thee to our miſtreſs, whoſe hand, ſhe be- 


ing now at hand, thou ſhalt ſoon feel to thy cold comfort, tor 
being flow in thy hot office. 
Curr. I pr'ythee, good Grumio, tell me, how goes 


the world ? 
GRV. A cold world, Curtis, in every office but thine ; 


and therefore, fire : do thy duty, and have thy oy ; for 
my maſter and miſtreſs are almoſt frozen to death. 
Cour. There's fire ready; and therefore, good Gratis, 


the news. 


Grxv. Why, Jack boy, ho boy, and as och news as 


thou wilt. 


Curr. Come, you are ſo full of conycatching. 

Gu. Why therefore, fire: for I have caught extream 
cold. Where's the cook? is ſupper ready, the houſe 
trimm'd, ruſhes ſtrew'd, cobwebs ſwept, the ſervingmen 


in their new fuſtian, their white ſtockings, and every officer 
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his wedding garment on? be the Jacks fair within, the 


fills fair without, carpets laid, and every thing in order? 
CurT. All ready: and therefore, I pray thee, what 
news? 
Gnu. Firſt, know my horle is tired, my maſter and miſ- 
treſs fall'n out. 
Curr. How ? | | 
GR. Out of their ſaddles into the dirt; and thereby 
hangs a tale. | 
Cuxr. Let's ha't good Grumio. 
GRV. Lend thine ear. 


Cur. Here. 
Gru. There | 1 him. 


Cur. This is to feel a tale, not to hear a tale. 

GRV. And therefore, tis call'd a ſenſible tale: and this 
cuff was but to knock at your ear, and beſeech liſtning. 
Now I begin: imprimis, we came down a foul hill, my 
maſter riding behind my mittreſs. 

CuxT. Both on one horſe ? 

GRV. What's that to thee? | 

Curr. Why, a horle. | | 

GRV. Tell thou the tale. But hadſt thou not croſt 
me, thou ſhould'ſt have heard how her horſe fell, and ſhe 
vader her horſe : thou ſhould'ſt have heard in how miry 2 
place, how ſhe was bemoil'd, how he left her with the 
horſe upon her, how he beat me becauſe her horſe ſtumb- 
led, how ſhe waded through the dirt to pluck him off me; 
how he ſwore, how ſhe pray'd that never pray'd before; how 
I cry'd z how the horſes ran away; how her bridle was 
burſt: how ] loſt my crupper; with many things of worthy 
memory, which now ſhall die in oblivion, and thou return 
unexperienc'd to thy grave, | 
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Curr. By this reckoning he is more ſhrew than ſhe. 
GRV. Ay, and that you and the proudeſt of you all ſhall 


find when he comes home. But what talk I of this? call * 
forth Nathaniel, Joſeph, Nicholas, Philip, Walter, Su- G 
gariop, and the reſt : let their heads be fleekly comb'd, 
their blue coats bruſh'd, and their garters of an indifferent 
Knit; let them curt'ſy with their left legs, and not preſume x 
to touch a hair of my maſter's horſe tail, till they kiſs their 1 
hands. Are they all ready? ' 
OonT. They are. - 
Gau. Call them forth. 
Cuxr. Do you hear, ho? you muſt meet my maſter to 
countenance my miſtreſs. L 
GRV. Why, ſhe hath a face of her own. A 
CuxT. Who knows not that. | 
Gr vu. Thou, it ſeems, thou call'ſt for company to coun- _ 
tenance her. | | 
Curr. I call them forth to credit her. A 
| Enter four or five Serving-men. T 
GRV. Why, ſhe comes to borrow nothing of them. 1 
NaTn. Welcome home, Grumio. 1 
PRII. How now Grumio ? 
Jos What, Grumio ? f 
Nicn. Fellow Grumio ! Fi 
NaTn. How now, old lad? 
Sau. Welcome, you; how now, you; what, you; A 
if fellow, you; and thus much for greeting. Now, my 0 
14 ſpruce companions, is all ready, and all things neat ? © 
| | Narz. All things are ready, how near is our maſter ? 
; 1. Gev. E'en at hand, alighted by this; and therefore be 
a0: cock'ꝰ's paſſion, filence !==——] hear my matter. © 
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SOG EN E II. Enter Petruchio and Kate. 

PRT. Where be theſe knaves; what, no man at door to 
hold my ſtirrup, nor to take my horſe ? where is Nathaniel, 
Gregory, Philip ? 

ALL Se Rv. Here, here, fir ? wes ſir. 

PET. Here, fir, here, fir, here, fir, here, fir? 

You loggerheaded and unpoliſh'd grooms: 
What ? no attendance ? no regard? no duty ? 
Where is the fooliſh knave I ſent before? 
Gxv. Here, fir, as fooliſh as I was before. 
Pr. You peaſant ſwain, you whoreſon, malt-horſe 
drudge. | 
Did not I bid thee meet me in the park. 
And bring along thoſe raſcal knaves with thee ? 
Grv. Nathaniel's coat, fir, was not fully made: 
And Gabriel's pumps were all unpink'd ''th'heel : 
There was no link to colour Peter's hat, 
And Walter's dagger was not come from ſheathing : 
There was none fine, but Adam, Ralph and Gregory ; 3 
The reſt were ragged, old and beggarly, 
Yet as they are, here are they come to meet you. 
PRT. Go, raſcals, go, and fetch my ſupper in. 
[Exeunt Servants. 
© Where is the life that late I led ? [Singing. 
** Where are thoſe” ———ſit down, Kate 
And welcome, Soud, ſoud, ſoud, foud ! 
Enter Servants with Supper. 
Why, when, I ſay ? nay, good ſweet Kate, be merry. 
Off with my boots, you rogue: you villains, when? 
lt was the friar of orders grey, [I d8ings. 
* As he forth walked on his way.“ 
Out, out, you rogue ! you pluck my foot awry. 
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Take that, and mind the pluck ing off the other. 

[Strikes him. 

Be merry, Kate: ſome water here; what hoa! 

Enter one with water. 

Where's my ſpaniel Troilus ? firrah, get you hence, 
And bid my couſin Ferdinand come hither : 

One, Kate that you muſt kiſs, and be acquainted with. 
Where are my flippers ; ſhall I have ſome water? 
Come, Kate, and waſh, and welcome heartily : 

You, whoreſon, villain, will you let it fall? 
Carn. Patience, I pray you, 'twas a fault unwilling. 
Pr. A whoreſon, beatle-headed, flap-ear'd knave : 

Come, Kate, fit down ; I know you have a ſtomach. 

Will you give thanks, fweet Kate, or elſe ſhall I ? 

What's this, mutton ? 

I SER. Yes. 4 
PET. Who brought it? 
_ Sex. I. 
Per. Tis burnt, and fo is all the meat: 

What dogs are theſe ? where is the raſcal] cook? 

How durſt you, villains, bring it from the dreſſer, 

And ſerve it thus to me that love it not? 

There, take it to you, trenchers, cups, and all : 

[Throws the meat, &c. about the Stage. 

You heedleſs joit-heads, and unmanner'd ſlaves ! 

What, do you grumble? I'll be with you ſtraight. 
Car R. I pray you, huſband, be not ſo diſquiet ; 

The meat was well, if you were ſo contented. 

Prr. I tell thee, Kate, 'twas burnt and dry'd away, 

And J expreſly am ſorbid to touch it: 

For it engcnders choler, planteth anger : 

And better *twere, that both of us did faft, 
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Since of ourſelves, ourſelves are cholerick, 

Than feed it with ſuch over-roaſted fleſh : 

Be patient, for to-morrow't ſhall be mended, 

Andfor this night we'll faſt for company. 

Come, I will bring thee to thy bridal chamber. [Exeunt, 


Enter Servants ſeverally. 


Narn. Peter, didſt ever ſee the like? 
PrTER. He kills her in her own humour. 
GRV. Where is he? h 
Enter Curtis, a Servant. 
CurT. In her chamber, making a ſermon of continency 
to her. ? | 
And rails and ſwears, and rates; that ſhe, poor ſoul, 
Knows not which way to ſtand, to look, to ſpeak, 
And fits as one new-riſen from a dream, 
Away, away, for he is coming hither. IkExeunt. 


Sc N RE. III. Enter Petruchio. 


pr. Thus have I politickly begun my reign, 

And 'tis my hope to end ſucceſsfully. | 

My faulcon now is ſharp, and paſſing empty, 
Andtill ſhe ſtoop, ſhe mult not be full-gorg'd, 
For then ſhe never looks upon her lure. 

Another way I have to man my haggard, 

To make her come, and know the maſter's Call : 
That is, to watch her, as we watch theſe kites, 
That bait and beat, and will not be obedient, 
She ate no meat to-day, nor none ſhall eat. 
| Laſt night ſhe ſlept not, nor to-night ſhall not: 
As with the meat, ſome undeſerved fault 
| TH find about the making of the bed. 
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And bere I'll fling the pillow, there the bolſter, 
This way the corverlet, that way the ſheets, 

Ay, and, amid this hurly, I'll pretend 

That all is done in reverend care of her, 

And, in concluſion, ſhe ſhall watch all night: 
And, if ſhe chance to nod, I'll rail and brawl, 

And with the clamour keep her till awake, 

This is a way to kill a wite with kindneſs! —— 
And thus I'll curb her mad and headſtrong humour. 
He that knows better how to tame a Shrew, 

Now let him ſpeak, tis charity to ſhew. | (Exit. 


Sc ENA IV. Before Baptiſta's Houſe. 
Enter Tranio and Hortenſio. 


TA. Is't poflible, friend Licio, that Bianca 
Doth fancy any other but Lucentio ? 
I tell you, fir, ſhe bears me fair in hand. 
Hos. To fatisfy you, fir, in what I ſaid, 
Stand by, and mark the manner of his teaching. 
[They ſtand by. 
Enter Bianca and Lucentio. 


Luc. Now, miſtreſs, profit you in what you read ? 


BIAN. What, maſter, read you? firſt, reſolve me that | 


Luc. I read that I profeſs the art of love. 
Bias. And may you prove, fir, maſter of your art! 
Luc. While you, ſweet dear, prove miſtreſs of my heart 
| [They retire backward. 
Hos. Quick proceeders! marry ! now, tell me, I pray, 
you that durſt ſwear that your miſtreſs Bianca lov'd none is 
the world fo well as Lucentio. 
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TRA. Deſpighful love, unconſtant womankind ! 
tell thee, Licio, this is wonderful. PE 
Hor. Miſtake no more, I am not Licio, 
Nor a muſician, as I ſeem to be; 
But One that ſcorn to live in this diſguiſe, 
For ſuch a One as leaves a gentleman, 
And makes a God of ſuch a cullion ; 
Know, fir, that I am call'd Hortenſio. 
TRA. Signior Hortenſio, I have often heard 
Of your entire affection to Bianca; | 
And ſince mine eyes are witneſs of her lightneſs, 
| will with you, if you be ſo contented, 
Forſwear Bianca and her love for ever. | 
Hor. See, how they kiſs and court !—ſignior Lucentio, 
Here is my hagd, and here I firmly vow | 
Never to woo her more; but to forſwear her, 
As one unworthy all the former favours, 
That I have fondly flatter*d her withal. 
TRA. And here [| take the like unteigned oath, 
Never to marry her, tho' ſhe intreat. 
Fy on her! fee how beaſtly ſhe doth court him. 
Hox. Would all the world, but he, had quite forſworn 
For me, that I may ſurely keep mine oath, her! 
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I will be married to a wealthy widow, bil 9 
Ere three days paſs, Which has as long lov'd me, it 5 
As I have lov'd this proud diſdainful haggard. uw. 
And fo farewel, ſignior Lucentio. L: ; 
| Kindneſs in women, not their beauteous "WY 1 j 
| Shall win my love: andſoI take my leave, oh 
In reſolution as I ſwore before. | _ [Exit Hor. 1% 
TRA. Miſtreſs Bianca, bleſs you with ſuch grace, uy 
As longeth to a lover's bleſſed caſe ; #88 
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Nay, I have ta'en you napping, gentle love, 
And have ſorſworn you with Hortenſio. 
[Lucentio and Bianca come forward, 
Bran. Tranio, you jeſt : but have you both forſworn me 
TRA. Miſtreſs, we have. 
Luc. Then we are rid of Licio. 
TRA. I'faith he'll have a luſty widow now, 
That ſhall be woo'd and wedded in a day. 
Brian God give him joy! 
TRA. Ay, and he'll tame her. 
Brian. He fays fo, Tranio. 
TRA. Faith, he's gone into the taming ſchool. 
Br1avw. The taming ſchool ? what, is there ſuch a place? 
Tra. Ay, miſtreſs, and Petruchio is the maſter 
That teacheth tricks eleven and twenty long, 


To tame a ſhrew, and charm her chattering tongue. 


Scenes V. Enter Biondello running. 


Bron. Oh maſter, maſter, I have watch'd ſo long, 
That I'm dog-weary ; but at laſt I ſpied 
An ancient angel going down the hill 
Will ſerve the turn. 

Tra. Whatis he, Biondello ? 

Bron. Maſter, a mercantant, or elſe a pedant; 5 


I know not what; but formal in apparel ; 


In gaite and countenance, furly like a father. 
Luc. And what of him, Tranio ? 

TRA. If he be credulous, and truſt my tale, 
Fll make him glad to ſeem Vincentio, 
And give him aſſurance to Baptiſta Minola, 


As if he were the 3 Vincentie: : 
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Take in your love, and then let me alone. 


[Exeunt Lucentio and Bianca. 


Eater a Pedant. 
Pep. God fave you, fir, 
Tx a. And you, fir; you are welcome: 


Travel you far on, or are you at the fartheſt ? 


PE D. Sir, at the fartheſt for a week or two; 
But then up farther, and as far as Rome; 
And fo to Tripoly, if God lend me life. 
TRA. What countryman, I pray. 
Pep. Of Mantua. 
TRA. Of Mantua, fir ? God forbid! 
And come to Padua, careleſs of your life ? 


Pep. My life, fir! how, I pray? for that goes herd. 


TRA. Tis death for any one in Mantua 
To come to Padua ? know you not the cauſe ? 
Your ſhips are ſtaid at Venice, and the Duke 
(For private quarrel *twixt your duke and him,) 
Hath publiſh'd and proclaim'd it openly : 

'Tis marvel, but that you're but newly come, 
You might have heard it elſe proclaim'd about. 
Pep. Alas, fir ; it is worſe for me than ſo; 

For I have bills for money by exchange 

From Florence, and muſt here deliver them. 
Tra. Well, fir, to do you curteſy, 

This will I do, and this will J adviſe you; 


Firſt, tell me, have you ever been at Piſa ? 


PzD. Sir, in Piſa have I often been; 
Piſa renowned for grave citizens. 
Ta a. Among them know you one Vincentio ? 


Pep. I know him not; but I have heard of him ; 


A merchant of incomparable wealth, 
8 2 
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452 THE TAMING 
TRA. He is my father, fir; and ſooth to ſay, 

In count'nance ſomewhat doth reſemble you. 
Biox. As much as an apple doth an ovſter, and all one. 

| | [ Afide, 

TRA. To fave your life in this extremity, 

This favour will I do you for his ſake; 

And think it not the worſt of all your fortunes, 


That you are like to Sir Vincentio : 
His name and credit ſhall you undertake, 


And in my houſe you ſhall be friendly lodg'd : 


Look that you take upon you as you ſhould. 
You underſtand me, fir : fo ſhall you ſtay, 


?Till you have done your buſineſs in the city. 


If this be court'ſy, fir, accept of it. 
Pe. Oh, fir, I do, and will repute you ever 
The patron of my life and liberty. 
TI A. Then go with me to make the matter * f 


This by the way I let you underſtand, 


My father is here look'd for every day, 

To paſs aſſurance of a dower in marriage 

*Twixt me and one Baptiſta's daughter here: 

In all theſe circumſtances I'll inſtruct you: 

Go with me, fir, to cloath you as becomes you. [Exeurt. 


SCENE VI. Enter Catharina and Grumio. 


GR. No, no, forſooth I dare not for my life. 

Carr. The more my wrong, the more his ſpite appears: 
What, did he marry me to famiſh me; 
Beggars, that come, unto my father's houſe, 
Upon intreaty, have a preſent alms; 


I not, elſewhere they meet with charity: 


But I, who never knew how to intreat, 


le, 
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Nor never needed that I ſhould intreat, 
Am ſtarv'd for meat, giddy for lack of ſleep; 
With oaths kept waking, and with brawling fed ; 
And that, which ſpites me more than all theſe wants, 
He does it under name of perfect love ; 
As who would ſay, If I ſhould ſleep or eat, 
'Twere deadly ſickneſs, or elſe preſent death : 
I pr'ythee go, and get me ſome repaſt ; 
I care not what, ſo it be wholeſome food. 
GRV. What ſay you to a neat's foot? 
CaTn. *Tis paſſing good; I pr'ythee, let me have it. 
GRV. I fear, it is too phlegmatick a meat: 
How ſay you to a fat tripe finely broil'd ? 
CarTn. I like it well; good Grumio, fetch it me. 
GRV. I cannot tell; I fear, it's cholerick : 
What ſay you to a piece of beef and muſtard ? 
CaTn. A diſh that I do love to feed upon. 
GR. Ay, but the muſtard 1s too hot a little. 
CaTn. Why, then the beef, and let the muſtard reſt. 
Grv. Nay, then I will not; you ſhall have the muſtard, 
Or elſe you get no beef of Grumio. 
CaTa. Then both, or one, or any thing thou wilt. 
Crv. Why, then the muſtard without the beet. 


CaTH. Go, get thee gone, thou falſe deluding flave, 
[beats him, 
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That feedſt me with the very name of meat : 
Sorrow on thee, and all the pack of you, 
That triumph thus upon my miſery !. 

Co, get thee gone, I ſay. 
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SCENE VII. Enter Petruchio and Hortenſio, with meat. 


PET. How fares my Kate? what, ſweeting, all à- mort? 
883 
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Hor. Miſtreſs, what cheer ? 

Cara. Faith as cold as can be. 

Px r. Pluck up thy ſpirits; look chearfully upon me; 
Here, love, thou ſee'ſt how diligent I am, 
To dreſs thy meat myſelf, and bring it thee : 
I'm ſure, ſweet Kate, this kindneſs merits thanks. 
What, not a word? nay then, thou lov'ſt it not: 
And all my pains is ſorted to no proof. 
Here, take away the diſh. 

Cara. I pray you, let it ſtand. 

Pr r. The pooreſt ſervice is repaid with thanks, 
And ſo ſhall mine, before you touch the meat. 

Cara. I thank you, fir. 

Hos. Signior Petruchio, fy, you are to blame : 
Come, miſtreſs Kate, I'll bear you company. 

PET. Eat it up all, Hortenſio, if thou lov'ſt me: 

[Afide. 

Much good do it unto thy gentle heart; 
Kate, eat apace. And now, my honey-love, 
Will we return unto thy father's houſe, 
And revel it as bravely as the beſt, 
With filken coats, and caps, and golden rings, 
With ruffs, and cuffs, and fardingals, and things : 
With ſcarfs, and fans, and double change of brav'ry, 
With amber bracelets, beads, and all this knav'ry. 
What, haſt thou din'd ? the taylor ſtays thy leiſure, 
To deck thy body with his ruſtling treaſure. 


Scene VIII. Enter Taylor. 


Come, taylor, let us ſee theſe ornaments. 
Enter Haberdaſher. 


Lay forth the gown, What news with you, fir? 
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HAB. Here is the cap your worſhip did beſpeak. 

Per. Why, this was moulded on a porringer, 

A velvet diſh 3 fy, fy, tis lewd and filthy: 
Why, 'tis a cockle or a walnut-ſhell, 

A knack, a toy, a trick, a baby's cap; 
Away with it, come, let me have a bigger. 

CAT R. I'll have no bigger, this doth fit the time; 
And gentlewomen wear ſuch caps as thele. 

Pr. When you are gentle, you ſhall have one too, 
And not till then. 
Ho x. That will not be in haſte. ; [Aftde. 
CaTn. Why, ſir, I truſt, I may have leave to * 
And ſpeak Iwill. I am no child, no babe; 
Vour betters have endur d me ſay my mind; 
And, if you cannot, beſt you ſtop your ears. 
My tongue will tell the anger of my heart, 
Or elſe, my heart, concealing it, will break: 
And rather than it ſhall, I will be free 
Even to the utmoſt as I pleaſe in words. 
PET. Why, thou ſay'ſt true, it is a paltry cap. 
A cuſtard-coffin, a bauble, a ſilken pie 
I love thee well, in that thou lik'ſt it not. 
CaTHn. Love me, or love me not, i like the cap; 
And Iwill have it, or I will have none. 

PET. Thy gown? why, ay — Come, taylor, let us ſee't. 
O mercy, heav'n, what maiking ſtuff is here? | 
What? this a ſleeve ? 'tis like a demi-cannon ; 

What, up and down, carv'd like an apple tart ? 
Here's ſnip, and nip, and cut, and fliſh, and ſlaſh, 
Like to a cenſer in a barber's ſhop : 

Why, what a devil's name, taylor, call'ſt thou this ? 


Hos. I ſee, ſhe's like to've neither cap nor gown. [Afide. 
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Tay. You bid me make it orderly and well, 
According to the faſhion of the time. | 
PeT. Marry, and did: but if you be remembred, 
I did not bid you mar it to the time, 
Go, hop me over every kennel home, 
For you ſhall hop without my cuſtom, fir: 
I'll none of it; hence, make your beſt of it. 
Car. I never ſaw a better-faſhion'd gown, 
More quaint, more pleaſing, nor more commendable. 
Belike, you mean to make a puppet of me. | 
Pr. Why, true, he means to make a puppet of thee. 
Tay. She ſays, your worſhip means to make a puppet ef 


| her. 


Pr. Oh moſt monſtrous arrogance ! 
Thou lyeſt, thou thread, thou thimble, 
Thou yard, three-quarters, half-yard, quarter, nail, 
Thou flea, thou knit, thou winter cricket, thou 
Brav'd in mine own houſe with a ſkein of thread; 
Away, thou rag, thou quantity, thou remnant, 
Or I ſhall fo be-mete thee with thy yard, 
As thou ſhalt think on prating whilſt thou liv'ſt : 
I tell thee, I, that thou haſt marr'd her gown. 
Tay. Your worſhip is deceiv'd, the gown is made 
Juſt as my maſter had direction. 


 Grumio gave order how it ſhould be done. 


Gu. I gave him no order, I gave him the ſtuff. 
Tay. But how did you deſire it ſhould be made? 
GR u. Marry, fir, with needle and thread. 
Tay. But did you not requeſt to have it cut ? 
Gxv. Thou haſt fac'd many things. 
Tax. I have. 
_ Gu. Face not tne; thou haſt bray'd many men, brave 
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not me; I will neither be fac'd, nor brav'd. I ſay unto thee, 
I bid thy maſter cut out the gown, but I did not bid him cut 
it to pieces. Ergo, chou lieſt. | 

Tay. Why, heie is the note of the faſhion to teſtify. 

Per. Read it. 

CRV. The note lies in his throat, if he ſay I ſaid ſo. 

Tay. Imprimis, a looſe-bodied gown. 

Ru. Maſter, if ever I ſaid looſe-bodied gown, ſow me 
up in the ſkirts of it, and beat me to death with a bottom 
of brown thread: I ſaid a gown. 

PeT. Proceed. 

Tay. With a ſmall compaſt cape. 

GR. I confeſs the cape, 

Tay. With a trunk-ſleeve. 

GRV. I confeſs two ſleeves. 

Tay. The ſleeves curiouſly cut. 

Pr. Ay, there's the villany. 

Gxv. Error i' th* bill, fir, error i* th? bill: I commanded, 
the ſleeves ſhould be cyt out, and ſow'd up again; and that 
III prove upon thee, tho? thy little finger be armed in a 
thimble. 

Tay. This is true, that I ſay; an I had thee | in 2 place 
where, thou ſhou'dſt know it. 

GN. I am for thee ſtraight : take thou the bill, give me 
thy mete-yard, and ſpare not me. 

Hor. God-a-mercy, Grumio, then he ſhall have no odds. 
PET. Well, fir, in brief the gown is not for me. 
Grv, You are i' th' right, fir, "tis for my miſtreſs. 

PeT. Go take it up unto thy maſter's uſe. 

Gxvu. Villain, not for thy life: take up my miſtreſs's gown 
for thy maſter's uſe ! 
Prr. Why, fir, what's your conceit in that? 
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Gxv. Oh, fir, the conceit is deeper than you think for; 
Take up my miſtreſs's gown into his maſter's uſe ; 
Oh, fy, fy, fy! | 
Per. Hortenſio, ſay thou wilt ſee the taylor paid. [Afide. 
Go take it hence, be gone, and ſay no more. | 
Hor. Taylor, I'll pay thee for thy gown "ons 
Take no unkindneſs of his haſty words: 
Away, I ſay : commend me to thy maſter. [Exit. Tay. 
PeT. Well, come, my Kate, we will unto your father's, 
Even in theſe honeſt mean habiliments : 
Our purſes ſhall be proud, our garments poor; 
For 'tis the mind, that makes the body rich: 
And as the ſun breaks through the darkeft clouds, 
So honour peereth in the meaneſt habit. 
What, is the jay more precious than the lark, 
Becauſe his feathers are more beautiful? 
Or is the adder better than the ee], 
Becauſe his painted ſkin contents the eye? 
Oh, no, good Kate; neither art thou the worſe 
For this poor furniture, and mean array. 
If thou account'ſt it ſhame, lay it on me; 
And therefore frolick; we will hence forthwith, 
To feaſt and ſport us at thy father's houſe. 
Go call my men, and let us ſtraight to him, 
And bring our horſes unto Long-lane end, 
There will we mount, and thither walk on foot. 
Let's ſee, I think, tis now ſome ſeven o'clock, 
And well we may come there by dinner time. 
Carn. I dare aſſure you, fir, tis almoſt two; 
And 'twill be ſupper- time ere you come there, 
PET. It ſhall be ſeven, ere I go to horſe, 
Look, what I ſpeak, or do, or think to do, 
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You are ſtill crofling it; firs, let't alone, 
I will not go to day, and ere I do, 
It ſhall be what o'clock I ſay it is. 
Hox. WP ſo; this gallant will command the ſun. 
[Exeunt Pet. Cath. and Hor. 


[The Preſenters above, ſpeak here.] 
Lonp. Who's within there? [Sy "EROS 


Enter Servants. 
« Aſleep again! go take him eaſily up, and put him in his 
« own apparel again. But ſee, you wake him not in any 
Wo | caſe. * 
Ser, ** It ſhall be done, wy lord; come help to bear him 


© hence.” [They bear off Sly. 


Sc RN R IX. Before Baptiſta's houſe. 


Enter Tranio and the Pedant dreſt like Vincentio. 
TRA. Sir, this is the houſe ? pleaſe it you, that I call? 
Pep. Ay, what elſe! and (but I be deceived) | 

Signior Baptiſta may remember me, 


Near twenty years ago in Genoa, 
Where we were lodgers, at the Pegaſus. | 
Txa. Tis well, and hold your own in any caſe 


With ſuch auſterity as longeth to a father, 
| Enter Biondello. 


Pep. I warrant you: but, fir, here comes your boy ; 
Twere good, he were ſchool'd 

TRA. Fear you not him; ſirrah, Biondello, 
Now to your duty thoroughly, I adviſe you: 
Imagine, twere the right Vincentio. 

Bio N. Tut, fear not me. 
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TRA. But haſt thou done thy errand to Baptiſta ? 
Brow. I told him, that your father was in Venice; 
And that you look'd for him this day in Padua 

TRA. Th'art a tall fellow, hold thee that to drink; 
Here comes Baptiſta; ſet your countenance, fir. 


Scene X. Enter Baptiſta and Lucentio. 


TRA. Signior Baptiſta, you are happily met: 
Sir, this is the gentleman I told you of; 

I pray you ſtand good father, to me now, 
Give me Bianca for my patrimony. 

Pp. Soft, ſon, Sir, by your leave, having come to Padus, 
To gather in ſome debt s, my fon Lucentio 
Made me acquainted with a weighty cauſe 
Of love between your daughter and himſelf : 
And for the good report I hear of you, 

And for the love he beareth to your daughter, 
And ſhe to him; to ſtay him not too long, 

Jam content in a good father's care 

To have him match'd; and if you pleaſe to like 
No worſe than I, fir, upon ſome agreement, 
Me ſhall you find moſt ready and moſt willing 
With one conſent to have her ſo beſtow'd: 

For curious I cannot be with you, 

Signior Baptiſta, of whom I hear fo well. 

Bay. Sir pardon me in what I have to ſay : 
Your plainneſs and your ſhortneſs pleaſe me well. 
Right true it is, your ſon Lucentio here | 
Doth love my daughter, and ſhe loveth him, 

Or both diſſemble deeply their affections; 
And therefore if you fay no more than this,, 
That like a father you will deal with him, 
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And paſs my daughter a ſufficient dowry, 
The match is made, and all is done, 
Your ſon ſhall have my daughter with conſent. 
TRA. I thank you, fir. Where then do yowl know beſt, 
Be we affied; and ſuch aſſurance ta'en, 
As ſhall with either part's agreement ſtand. 
Bay, Not in my houſe, Lucentio; for, you know, 
Pitchers have ears, and I have many ſervants 
Beſides old Gremio is hearkning (till ; 
And, haply, then we might be interrupted. 
Txa. Then at my lodging, an' it like you, fir, 
There doth my father lie; and there this night 
We'll paſs the buſineſs privately and well : 
Send for your daughter by your ſervant here, 
My boy ſhall fetch the ſcrivener preſently. 
The worſt is this, that at fo ſlender warning 
You're like to have a thin and ſlender pittance. 
Bay. It likes me well. Go, Cambio, hie you home, 
And bid Bianca make her ready ſtraight : 
And if you will, tell what hath happen'd here: 
Lucentio's father is arriv'd in Padua, 
And how ſhe's like to be Lucentio's wife. 
Luc. I pray the gods ſhe may, with all my heart! [ Exit. 
Tra. Dally not, with the gods, but get thee gone. 
Signior Baptiſta, ſhall I lead the way ? 
Welcome! one mels is like to be your cheer. 
Come, fir, we will better it in Piſa. 


Bae. Ill follow you. [Exeunt. 


SCENE X. Enter Lucentio and Biondello. 


Brow. Cambio. 
Luc, What ſay'ſt thou, Biondello ? 
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Biown. You ſaw my maſter wink and laugh upon you. 

Luc. Biondello, what of that? 

Biow. Faith, nothing; but he's left me here behind to 
expound the meaning or moral of his ſigns and tokens, ' 

Luc. I pray thee, moralize them. 

Bron. Then thus. Baptiſta is fate, 2 with the de- 
ceiving father of a deceitful ſon. 

Luc. And what of him? 

Bron. His daughter is to be brought by you to the ſupper. 

Luc. And then? 

Bion. The old prieſt at St. Luke's church is at your 
command at all hours. | 

Luc. And what of all this ? 

B1on. I cannot tell; except, they are buſied about 2 
counterfeit aſſurance; take you aſſurance of her, Cum 
„ privilegio ad imprimendum ſolùm ; to th' Church take 
the prieſt, clerk, and ſome ſufficient honeſt witneſſes: If this 
be not that you look for, I have no more to ſay, But bid 
Bianca farewel for ever and a day. 

Luc. Hear'ſt thou, Biondello ? 

Biox. I cannot tarry; 4 knew a weach married in an 
afternoon as ſhe went to the garden for parſly to ſtuff a rab- 
bet; and ſo may you, fir, and fo adieu, fir; my maſter hath 
appointed me to go to St. Luke's, to bid the prieſt be ready 
to come againſt you come with your appendix. i 

Luc. I may and will, if ſhe be ſo contented : 

She will be pleas'd, then wherefore ſhould I doubt ? 
Hap what hap may, I'll roundly go about her: 
It ſhall go hard, if Cambio go without her, (Exit. 
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Scene XII. A green lane. 


Enter Petruchio, Catharine and Hortenſio. 
Per. Come on, o' God's name, once more to'w'rds our 
father's. 

Good Lord, how bright and goodly ſhines the moon ! 
CaTn. The moon ! the ſun : it is not moon-light now. 
PE r. I ſay, it is the moon that ſhines ſo bright. 

Car R. I know it is the ſun that ſhines ſo bright. 
PzT. Now by my mother's ſon, and that's myſelf, 

It ſhall be moon, or ſtar, or what 1 liſt, 

Or ere I journey to your father's houſe : 

Go on, and fetch our horſes back again. 

Evermore croſt and croſt, nothing but croſt ! 

Hog. Say, as he ſays, or we ſhall never go. 
CaTa. Forward I pray, ſince we are come ſo far, 
And be it moon, or ſun, or what you pleaſe : 
And if you pleaſe to call it a ruth candle, 
Henceforth I vow it ſhall be fo for me. 
Per. I fay, it is the moon. 
Car. I know, it is the moon. 

| Per. Nay, then you lye; it is the bleſſed ſun. 
CaTu. Then, God be bleſt, it is the bleſſed ſun, 

But ſun it is not, when you ſay it is not; 

And the moon changes, even as your mind. 

What you will have it named, even that it is, 

And ſo it ſhall be ſo for Catharine. 

Hos. Petruchio, go thy way, the field is won. [Aſide. 
Pr. Well, forward, forward, thus the bowl ſhould run, 
And not unluckily againſt the bias: | 
But ſoft, ſome company is coming here. 
| So ENR. XIII. Enter Vincentio. 
Good morrow, gentle miſtreſs, where away? [To Vinces, 
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Tell me, ſweet Kate, and tell me truly too, 
Haſt thou beheld a freſher gentlewoman? 
Such war of white and red within her cheeks ! 
What ſtars do ſpangle heaven with ſuch beauty, 
As thoſe two eyes become that heav'nly face? 
Fair lovely maid, once more good day to thee , 
Sweet Kate, embrace her for her beauty's ſake. ſhim, 
Hor. He will make the man mad, to make a woman of 
Cara. Young budding virgin, fair, and freſh, and ſweet, 
Whither away, or where is thy aboad ? 
Happy the parents of ſo fair a child; 
Happier the man, whom favourable ſtars 
Allot thee for his lovely bedfellow | 
PeT. Why, how now, Kate, I hope thou art not mad 
This is a man, old, wrinkled, faded, withered, 
And not a maiden as thou fay'ſt he is. 
C Arn. Pardon, old father, my miſtaken eyes; 
That have been ſo bedazled with the ſun, 
That every thing I look on ſeemeth green. 
Now I perceive, thou art a reverend father: 
Pardon, I pray thee, for my mad miſtaking. 
PET. Do, good old grandſire, and withal make known 
Which way thou travelleſt : if along with us, 
We ſhall be joyful of thy company. 
Vis. Fair fir, and you my merry miſtreſs, 
That with your ſtrange encounter much amaz'd me; 
My name is called Vincentio, my dwelling Piſa ; 
And bound I am to Padua, there to viſit 
A ſon of mine, which long 1 have not ſeen. 
Pr. What is his name? x 
Vin. Lucentio, gentle fir. | 
PET. Happily met, the happier for thy ſon 
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And now by law, as well as reverend age, 
I may entitle thee my loving father : 
The ſiſter of my wife, this gentlewoman, 
Thy ſon by this hath married. Wonder not, 
Nor be not griev'd, ſhe is of good eſteem, 
Her dowry wealthy, and of worthy birth ; 
Beſide, ſo qualified, as may beſeem 
The ſpouſe of any noble gentleman, 
Let me embrace with old Vincentio, 
And wander we to ſee thy honeſt ſon, 
Who will of thy arrival be full joyous. 
Vin. But is this true, or is it elſe your pleaſure, 
Like pleaſant travellers, to break a jeſt 
Upon the company you overtake ? 
Hos. I do aſſure thee, father, ſo it is. 
Per. Come, go along, and ſee the truth hereof: 
For our firſt merriment bath made the jealous. 


/ 


[Exeunt Pet. Cath. and Vin. 


Hos. Well, Petruchio, this hath put me in heart. 
Have to my widow; and if ſhe be froward, | 
Then haſt thou taught Hortenſio to be untoward, Exit. 


ACT v. SCENE 1. 


Before Lucentio's houſe. 


Enter Biondello, Lucentio and Bianca, Gremio walking on 
one fide. 


BionNDELL0o. 


0 FTLY and ſwiftly, fir, for the prieſt is ready. 
Luc. Ifly, Biondello; but they may chance to need 
thee at home, therefore leave us. 
Vo. II. | H h 
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Brow. Nay, faith, I'll ſee the church o your back, and 


then come back to my maſter as ſoon as I can, [Exit, 
GRE. I marvel, Cambio comes not all this while. 


Enter Petruchio, Catharina, Vincentio and Grumio, with 
attendants. 


Per. Sir, here's the door, this is Lucentio's houſe, 
My father's bears more towards the market- place; 
Thither muſt I, and here I leave you, fir. 

Vin. You ſhall not chuſe but drink before you go; 
I think, I ſhall command your welcome here; 
And by all likelihood ſome cheer is toward, [knocks 

GRE. They're buſy within, you were beſt knock loud- 
er. | [Pedant looks out of the window. 
Pep. What' he, that knocks as he would beat down the 
gate? | 85 

Vin. Is ſignior Lucentio within, fir ? 

Pep. He's within, fir, but not to be ſpoken withal, 

Vin. What, if a man bring him a hundred pound or two, 
to make merry withal ? 

Pep. Keep your hundred pounds: to yourſelf, he ſhall 
need none as long as I live. 

PeT. Nay, I told you, your ſon was belov'd in Padua, 
Do you hear, ſir? to leave frivolous circumſtances, I pray 


you, tell ſignior Lucentio that his father is come from Piſa, 


and is here at the door to ſpeak with him. 

Pep. Thou lieſt; his father is come to Padua, and here 
looking out of the window. 

Vin. Art thou his father? | 

Ped. Ay, fir, ſo his mother ſays, if I may believe her. 
Pr. Why, how now, gentleman ! why, this is flat knave- 
ry to take upon you another's man's name, 
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Pep. Lay hands on the villain. I believe, he means to 
cozen ſomebody in this city under my countenance, 


Scenes II. Enter Biondello, 

Blox. I have ſeen them in the church together. God 
ſend '*em good ſhipping ? but who is here? mine old maſter 
Vincentio? now we are undone, and brought to nothing. 

Vis. Come hither, crackhemp. {Seeing Biondello. 

Blox. I hope, I may chuſe, Sir. | | 

Viv. Come n you rogue; what, have you forgot 
me? 


Brow. Forgot you ? no, fir: ane not forget you, for 


I never ſaw you before in all my life. _. | 

Viv. What, you notorious villain, didſt thou never ſee 
thy maſter's father Vincentio ? 

Bron, What, my old worſhipful old maſter ! yes, marry, 
fir, ſee where he looks out of the window. 

Vin. Is't fo, indeed? [He beats. Biondello. 

Biox. Help, help, help, here's a madman will murder 
me. 

Ped. Help, ſon, help ſignior Baptiſta. 

Pep. Pr'ythee, Kate, let, s ſtand aſid e, and ſee the end of 
this controverſy. | | [They retire. 


Enter Peda with ſervants, Baptiſta and Tranio. 


TRA. Sir, what are you, that offer to beat my ſervant? 

Vin. What am I, fir; nay, what are you, fir? oh, im- 
mortal gods! oh, fine villain! a ſilken doublet, a velvet 
hoſe, a ſcarlet cloak and a copatain hat: oh, I am undone! 


I am undone! while I play the good huſband at home, my 


fon and my fervants ſpend all at the univerſity, 
Tra, How now, what's the matter? 
I h 2 
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Bay. What, is this man lunatick ? 


TRA. Sir, you ſeem a ſober ancient gentleman by your 


habit, but your words ſhew a mad-man; why, fir, what con- 
cerns it you, if I wear pearl and gold? I thank my good fa- 
ther, Iam able to maintian it. 


Vin, Thy father! oh villain, he is a ſail- maker in Ber- 


gamo. 
Bay. You miſtake, fir, you miſtake, fir; pray, what do 


you think is his name? 
Vin. His name? as if I knew not his name: I have 


brought him up ever ſince he was three years old, and hi; 
name is Tranio. 


Pep. Away, away, mad aſs! his name is Lucentio: and 


he is mine only fon, and heir to the lands of me ſignior Vin- 


centio. 
Vin. Lijcentio! oh, he hath murdered his maſter; lay 


hold of him, I charge you, in the duke's name; oh, my ſon, 


my ſon, tell me, thou villain, where is my ſon Lucentio? 
TRA. Call forth an officer; carry this mad knave to the 


Jail; father Baptiſta, I W you, ſee, that he be Lern 


coming. 

Vin. Carry me to jail? ? 0 

Gre. Stay, officer, he ſhall not go to priſon. | 

Bae. Talk not, ſignior Gremio: I ſay, he ſhall go to 
priſon. 

Gre. Take heed, ſignior Baptiſta, leſt you be cony- 
catch'd in this buſineſs; I dare ſwear, this is the right Vin- 
centio. 

Pep. Swear, if thou dar'ſt. 

GRA. Nay, I dare not ſwear it. 

TRA. Then thou wert beſt ſay, that I am not Lucentio. 

GRE. Yes, I know thee to be ſignior Lucentio. 


. 


8 


tothe jail, 
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BAT. Away with the dotard, to the Jail with him! 


Enter Lucentio and Bianca. 


Viv. Thus ſtrangers may be hal'd and abus'd; oh, mon- 


ſtrous villain! 


Bron. Oh, we are ſpoil'd, and vonder he is, deny him, 


forſwear him, or elſe we are all undone. 
[Exeunt Biondello, Tranio, and Pedant. 


S cru M III. 


Luc. Pardon, ſweet father. [Kneeling. 
Vix, Lives my ſweet ſon? | 
Bran. Pardon, dear father, 

BAP. How haſt thou offended ? where is Lucentio? 

Luc. Here's Lucentio, right fon to the right Vincentio ? 
That have by marriage made thy daughter mine. 
While-counterfeit ſuppoſers bleer'd thine eyne. 

GRE. Here's packing with a witneſs to deceive us all. 

Vin. Where is that damn'd villain Tranio, 

That fac'd and brav'd me in this matter fo? 

Bay. Why, tell me, is not this my Cambio? 

BiAx. Cambio is chang'd into Lucentio. 

Luc. Love wrought theſe miracles. Bianca's love 
Made me exchange my ſtate with Tranio, 

While he did bear my countenance in the town: 
And happily I have arriv'd at laſt 


Unto the wiſhed haven of my bliſs; 


What Tranio did, myſelf enſorc'd him to; 
Then pardon him, ſweet father, for my fake. 
Vin. I'Il lit the villain's noſe, that would have "oo 
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Bay. But do you hear, fir, have you married my daughter 
without aſking my good will? 
VI. Fear not, Baptiſta, we will content you, go to: but 
I will in, to be reveng'd on this villain. [ Exit, 
BA. And I to ſound the depth of this knavery. [Exit, 
Luc. Look not pale, Bianca, thy father will not frown, 
| | | [ Exeunt, 
Gre. My cake js dough, but I'll in among the reſt, | 
Out of hope of all, but my ſhare of the feaſt. | [Exit, 
[Petruchio and Catharina advancing, 
CarH. Huſband; let's follow, to ſee the end of this ado, 
Per. Firſt kiſs me, Kate, and we will. 
. CaTn. What, in the midſt of the ſtreet ? 
PET. What, art thou aſham'd of me? | 
Car R. No, fir, God forbid; but aſham'd to kiſs. [away, 
PET. Why, then let's home again: come, firrah, let's 
CaTrn. Nay, I will give thee a kiſs; now pray thee, love, 
Px r. Is not this well? come, my iweet Kate; ſtay. 
Better once than never, for never too late, [Exeunt, 


SCENE IV. Changes to Lucentio's apartments. 


Enter Baptiſta, Vincentio, Gremio, Pedant, Lucentio, Bi- 
anca, Tranio, Biondello, Petruchio, Catharina, Grumio, 
Hortenſio, and Widow. Tranio's ſervants bringing in a 
banquet. 


Luc. At laſt, tho' long, our jarring notes agree: 
And time it is, when raging war is done, 
To ſmile at ſcapes, and peri!s over-blown. 
My fair Bianca, bid my father welcome, 
While I with ſelf-ſame kindneſs welcome thine; - 
Brother Petruchio, ſiſter Catharine, 
And thou, Hortenſio, with thy loving widow ; 
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Feaſt with the beſt, and welcome to my houſe: 
My banquet is to cloſe our ſtomachs up 
After our great good cheer: pray you, fit down; 
For now we fit to chat, as well as eat. 
PeT. Nothing but fit and fit, and eat and eat! 
BAP. Padua affords this kindneſs, ſon Petruchio, 
Per. Padua affords nothing but what is kind. 
Ho R. For both our fakes, I would that word were true, 
PeT. Now, for my life, Hortenſio fears his widow. 
Wip. Then never truſt me, if I be aſeard. 
PeT. You are very ſenſible, and yet you miſs my ſenſe : 
I mean, Hortenſio is afeard of you. 
WI p. He, that is giddy, thinks, the world turns round. 
PzT. Roundly replied. | 
CaTn, Miſtreſs, how mean you that ? 
Wip. Thus I conceive by him. 
Pr. Conceives by me, how likes Hortenſio that ? 
Hor, My widow fays, thus ſhe conceives her tale. 
PET. Very well mended; kiſs him for that, good widow. 
CarTn. He, that is giddy, thinks, the world turns round 
1 pray you, tell me what you mean by that. 
W1p. Your huſband, being troubled with a Shrew, 
Meaſures my huſband's ſorrow by his woe 
And now you hear my meaning. | 
Carh. A very mean meaning. 
W1Dp. Right, I mean you. 
CaTn. And J am mean, indeed, reſpecting you. 
Per. To her, Kate. 
Hor. To her, widow. | 
Per. A hundred marks, my Kate does put her down. 
Hor, That's my office, 
Hh 4 
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Pr. Spoke like an officer; ha' to thee, lad. | 
[Drinks to Hortenſio. 
Bay. How likes Gremio theſe quick witted folks ? 
Gre. Believe me, fir, they butt heads together well. 
BIAN. Head and butt? an haſty-witted body _ 
Would ſay, your head and butt were head and horn. 
Vin. Ay, miſtreſs bride, hath that awaken'd you ? 
Brav. Ay, but not frighted me, therefore I'll fleep again. 
PxT. Nay, that thou {halt not, ſince you have begun: 
Have at you for a bitter jeſt or two. 
Bran. Am l your bird? I mean to ſhift my buſh : 
And then purſue me, as you draw your bow. 
You are welcome all. [Exe. Bian. Cath. and Wid. 
PeT. She hath prevented me. Here, ſignior Tranio, 
This bird you aim'd at, tho? you hit it not; 
Therefore, a health to all that ſhot and miſs'd. 
TRA. Oh, fir, Lucentio, ſlip'd me like his grey-hound, 
Which runs himſelf and catches for his maſter. 
Pr r. A good ſwift ſimile, but ſomething curriſh. 
TRA. Tis well, fir, that you hunted for yourſelf: 
*Tis thought, your deer does hold you at a bay. 
Bay. Oh, oh, Petruchio, Tranio hits you now. 
Luc. I thank thee for that gird, good Tranio. 
Hor. Confeſs, confeſs, hath he not hit you there? 
Per. He has a little gall'd me, I confeſs. | 
And as the jeſt did glance away from me, 
Tis ten to one it maim'd you two outright. 
Bae. Now, in good ſadneſs, fon Petruchio, 
I think, thou haſt the verieſt ſhrew of all. 
Pz r. Well, I fay, no; and therefore for aſſurance, 
Let's each one ſend unto his wife, and he 
Whole wife is moſt obedient to come firtt, 


OF THE S HR E W. 
When he doth ſend for her, ſhall win the wager. 


Hor. Content; — what wager ? 
Luc. Twenty crowns. 
Per. Twenty crowns |! 


Ill venture ſo much on my hawk or d 
But twenty times ſo much upon my wiſe, 

Luc. A hundred then. 

Hor. Content. 

PET. A match, *tis done. 

Hon. Who ſhall begin? 

Luc. That will I. 


Go, Biondello, bid your miſtreſs come to me. 
| Brow. Igo. 
Bae. Son, I'll be your half, Bianca comes. 
Luc. I'll have no halves: I'll bear it all myſelf. 


Re-enter Biondello. 
How now, what news ? 


Blox. Sir, my miſtreſs ſends you word 
That ſhe is buſy, and cannot come. 


PzT, How ? ſhe's buſy and cannot come, is chat an an- 
ſwer ? 


GRE. Ay, and a kind one too. 
Pray God, fir, your wife ſend you not a worle. 
PET. I hope better. 


Hos. Sirrah, Biondello, go and entreat my wife to come 


to me forthwith. [Exit Biondello. 


PET. Oh, ho! intreat her! nay, then ſhe needs muſt 
come. 


Hos. I am afraid, fir, do you what you can, 


Enter Biondello. 
Yours will not be entreated: now, where's my wife? 


Blow, She ſays, you have ſome goodly jeſt in hand: 
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She will not come: ſhe bids you come to her. 
PET. Worſe and worſe, ſhe will not come! 

Oh vile, intolerable, not to be indur'd : | 

Sirrah, Grumio, go to your miſtreſs, 

Say, I command her to come to me. [Exit Grumio. 
HoR. I know her anſwer. 
Per. What? 
Hos. She will not. 
Px r. The fouler fortune mine, and there's an end. 


Scene V. Enter Catharina. 


Bay. Now, by my hollidam, here comes Catharine! 
CarTn. What is your will, ſir, that you ſend for me? 
Pr. Where is your ſiſter, and Hortenſio's wife? 
Car. They fit conferring by the parlour fire. 
PeT. Go fetch them hither ; if they deny to come, 
© Swinge me them ſoundly forth unto their huſbands : 
Away, I ſay, and bring them hither ſtraight. 
3 | [Exit Catharina. 
Luc. Here is a Ander, if you talk of a wonder, 
Hos. And ſo it is: I wonder, what it bodes. 
Pr. Marry, peace it bodes, and love, and quiet life, 
And awful rule, and right ſupremacy + - 


| And, to be ſnort, what not, that's ſweet and happy. 


Bay. Now fair befal thee, good Petruchio ! 
The wager thou haſt won; and I will add 
Unto their loſſes twenty thouſand crowns, 
Another dowry to another daughter; | 
For ſhe is chang'd, as ſhe had never been. | 
Pr. Nay, I will win my wager better yet, 
And ſhow more ſign of her obedience, 
Her new built virtue and obedience, 
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Enter Catharina, Bianca, and Widow. 
see, where ſhe comes, and brings your froward wives 
As priſoners to her womanly perſuaſion :. 
Catharine, that cap of yours becomes you not; 
io, Off with that bauble, throw it under foot. 
{ ſhe pulls off her cap, and throws it down. 
Wip Lord, let me never have a cauſe to ſigh, 
Till I be brought to ſuch a filly paſs. 
BIAx. Fy, what a fooliſh duty call you this? 
Luc. I would, your duty were as fooliſh too! 
The wiſdom of your duty, fair Bianca, 
Coſt me an hundred crowns ſince ſupper-time. 
Biawn. The more fool you, for laying on my duty. 
PET, Catharine, I charge thee, tell theſe headfirecy 
women, 
What duty they owe to their lords and huſbands. 


W1D. Come, come, you're mocking; we will have no 


telling. 
ins. PR r. Come on, I ſay, and firſt begin with her. 
Wip. She ſhall not. 
Pr. I fay, ſhe ſhall; and firſt begin with her. 
CarTn. Fy, fy, unknit that threat'ning unkind brow, 
And dart not ſcornſul glances from thoſe eyes, 
To wound thy lord, thy king, thy governor. 
It blots thy beauty, as froſts bite the meads; 
Confounds thy fame, as whirlwinds ſhake fair buds ; 
And in no ſenſe is meet or amiable, | 
A woman mov'd is like a fountain troubled, 
Muddy, ill-ſeeming, thick, berett of beauty; 
And while it is ſo, none ſo dry or thirſty 
Will dain to ſip, or touch one drop of it. 
Thy huſband is thy lord, thy life, thy keeper, 
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Thy head, thy ſovereign ; one that cares for thee, 
And for thy maintenance: commits his body 

To painful labour, both by ſea and land; 

To watch the night in ſtorms, the day in cold, 
While thou ly'ſt warm at home, ſecure and ſafe, 
And craves no other tribute at thy hands, 

But love, fair looks, and true obedience ; 

Too little payment for ſo great a debt. 

Such duty as the ſubje& owes the prince, 

Even ſuch a woman oweth to her huſband : 

And when ſhe's froward, peeviſh, ſullen, ſower, 
And not obedient to his honeſt will ; 

What is ſhe but a foul contending rebel, 

And graceleſs traitor to her loving lord? 

I am aſham'd, that women are ſo ſimple 

To offer war where they ſhould kneel for peace 
Or ſcek for rule, ſupremacy and ſway, 

When they are bound to ſerve, love, and obey. 
Why are our bodies ſoft, and weak and ſmooth, 
Unapt to toil and trouble in the world, 

But that our ſott conditions and our hearts 
Should well agree with our external parts. 
Come, come, you froward and unable worms, 
My mind hath been as big as one of yours, 

My heart as great, my reaſon haply more, 

To bandy word for word, and frown for frown 
But, now I ſee, our launces are but ſtraws, 

Our ſtrength as weak, our weakneſs paſt compare z 


That ſeeming to be moſt, which we indeed leaſt are. 


Then vale your ſtomachs, for it 1s no boot, 
And place your hands below your huſband's foot: 
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In token of which duty, if he pleaſe, 
; My hand is ready, may it do him eaſe. 
Per. Why, there's a wench: come on, and kiſs me 
Kate. | 
Luc. Well, go thy ways, old lad, for 4 ſhalt ha't. 
Vin. Tis a good hearing, when children are toward. 
Luc. But a harſh hearing, when women are froward- 
PET. Come, Kate, we'll to bed; 
We two are married, but you two are ſped. 
'Twas | won the wager, tho' you hit the white 
And being a winner, God give you good night. 
[Exeunt Petruchio and Catharine, 
Hor, Now go thy ways, thou haſt tam'd a curſt ſhrew. 
Lvc. Tis a wonder, by your leave, ſhe will be tam'd fo, 
[Exeunt omnes. 


Enter two ſervants bearing Sly in his own appare!, and 
leaving him on the ſtage. Then enter a tapſter. 

«SLY. [awaking.] Sim, give's ſome more wine what, 
„all the players gone? am not I a lord? 

* Tay. A lord, with a murrain! come, art thou drunk 
« ſtill ? 

*SLy. Who's this? tapſter! oh, I have had the braveſt 
dream that ever thou heardfſt in all thy life. 

* Tay. Yea, marry, but thou hadſt beſt get thee home, 
for your wife will curſe you for dreaming here all night. 

© SLy. Will ſhe? I know how to tame a ſhrew. I 
« dreamt upon it all this night, and thou haſt wak'd me out 
of the beſt dream that ever I had. But I'll to my wife, 


and tame her too, if ſhe anger me.“ 
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DRAMATIS PERSON. 


SALINUS, Duke of Epheſus. 
Es kon, a merchant of Syracuſe. 


ANnT1PHnoLis of Epheſus, 5 Twin- brothers, and ſons to 


AxrTIr ROL Is of Syracuſe, Zgeon and Emilia, but 


unknowa to each other. 


Dao of Epheſus, Þ Twin-brothers, and flaves to the 


Drom1o of Syracule, two Antipholis's. 
BaLTHAZAR, a merchant, 

ANGELo, a goldſmith. 

A Merchant, a friend to Antipholis of Syracuſe. 
Dr. Pincn, a ſchool-maſter and a conjurer. 


Zm1t1A, wife to Ægeon, an abbeſs at Epheſus. 
ADRIANA, wife to Antipholis of CP 
Luciana, ſiſter to Adriana. 
Luce, ſervant to Adriana. 

Jailor, officers, and other attendants. 


S CEN E, Epheſus 


This play is taken from the Menzchmi of Plautus. 
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T H E. 
COMEDY or ERRORS. 


ACT I. SCENE I. 
The Duke's palace. 


Enter the Duke of Epheſus, Ægeon, Jailor, and other 
attendants. 


£ZAEGEON. 
ROCEED, Salinus, to procure my fall, 
And by the doom of death end woes and all. 
Dux z. Merchant of Syracuſa, plead no more 
[ am not partial to infringe our laws. 
The enmity, and diſcord, which of late 
Sprung from the ranc'rous outrage of your duke, 
To merchants, our well-dealing countrymen, 
(Who, wanting gilders to redeem their lives, 
Have ſeal'd his rigorous ſtatutes with their bloods) 
Excludes all pity from our threatning looks. 
For, ſince the mortal and inteſtine jars 
'Twixt thy ſeditious countrymen and us, 
It hath in ſolemn ſynods been decreed, 
Both by the Syracuſans and ourſelves, 
T' admit no traffick to our adverſe towns. 
Nay, more; if any born at Epheſus 
Be (een at Syracuſan marts and fairs, 
Again, if any Syracuſan born 
Come to the bay of Epheſus, he dies : 
His goods confiſcate to the duke's diſpoſe, 
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And ſoon, and ſafe, arrived where I was. , 
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Unleſs a thouſand marks be levied 

To quit the penalty, and ranſom him. 

Thy ſubſtanee, valu'd at the higheſt rate, 
Cannot amount unto a hundred marks; 
Therefore, by law thou art condemn'd to die. 

A6x08. Vet this my comfort, when your words are done, 
My woes end likewiſe with the evening ſun. 

Duxs. Well, Syracufan, ſay, in brief, the cauſe, 

Why thou departedſt from thy native home; 
And for what cauſe thou cam'ſt to Epheſus ? 

o ton. A heavier taſk could not have been impor'd, 
Thaa I to ſpeak my grief unſpeakable: | 
Yet that the world may witneſs, that my end 
Was wrought by nature, not by vile offence, 

I'll utter what my forrow gives me leave. 

In Syracuſa was I born, and wed 

Unto a woman, happy, but for me ; 

And by me too,. had not our hap been bad: 

With her I liv'din joy ; our wealth increas'd, 

By proſperous voyages | often made 

To Epidamnum; till my factor's death, 

And the great care of goods at random left, | l 
Drew me from kind ernbracetnents of my ſpouſe , EE 
From whom my abſence was not ſix months old, Eo 
Before herſelf, almoſt at fainting under, | 
The pleaſing puniſhment that women bear, 
Had made proviſion for her following me, 


There ſhe had not been long, but ſhe became 
A joyful mother of two goodly ſons; 
And, which was ſtrange, the one ſo like the other, 


As could not be diſtinguiſh'd but by names. 
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That very hour, and in the ſelf-ſame inn, 

A poor mean woman was delivered 

Of ſuch a burden, male-twins both alike : 

Thoſe, for their parents were exceeding poor, | 
I bought, and brought up to attend my ſons. « 
My wife, not meanly proud of two ſuch boys, x 
Made daily motions for our home-return:; 
Unwilling, I agreed ;, alas, too ſoon, 

We came aboard. 

A league from Epidamnum had we fail'd, 

Before the always-wind-obeying deep 

Gave any tragick inſtance of our harm ; 

But longer did we not retain much hope: 

For what obſcured light the heav'ns did grant, 

Did but convey unto our fearful minds 

A doubtful warrant of immediate death; | 
Which, tho' myſelf would gladly have embrac'd, 
Yet the inceſſant weeping of my wife, 

Weeping before, for what ſhe ſaw muſt come 
And piteous plainings of the pretty babes, 

That mourn'd for faſhion, ign'rant what to fear, 
Forc'd me to ſeek delays for them and me: 
And this it was; for other means were none. 

The ſailors ſought for ſafety by our boat, 

And left the ſhip, then finking-ripe, to us; 

My wife, more careful for the elder-born, 

Had faſten'd him unto a ſmall ſpare maſt, 

Such as ſea-faring men provide for ſtorms ; 

To him one of the other twins-was bound, 

Whilſt I had been like heedful of the other. 

The children thus diſpos'd, my wife and I, 

Fixing our eyes on whom our care was fixt, 
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Faſten'd ourſelves at either end the maſt; 
And floating ſtraight, obedient to the ſtream, 
Were carry'd towards Corinth, as we thought. 
At length the fun, gazing upon the earth, 
| Diſpers'd thoſe vapours that offended us; 
And, by the benefit of his wiſh'd light, 
The feas wax'd calm ; and we diſcovered 
Two ſhips from far making amain to us, 
Of Corinth that, of Epidaurus this; 
But ere they came——oh, let me ſay no more 
Gather the ſequel by that went before. | 
114 Duk E. Nay, forward, old man, do not break off fo; 
= For we may pity, tho' not pardoa thee. 
4 A6 £0n. Oh, had the gods done fo, | had not now 
Worthily term'd them mercileſs to us ; 
For ere the ſhips ceuld meet by twice five leagues, 
We were encountred by a mighty rock ; 
Which being violently borne upon, ; 
Our helpleſs ſhip was ſplitted in the midſt : 
So that, in this unjuſt divorce of us, 
| Fortune had left to both of us alike 
| What to delight in, what to ſorrow for. 
+1 Her part, poor ſoul! ſeeming as burdened 
"pl With lefſer weight, but not with leſſer woe, 
3 Was carry d with more ſpeed before the wind 
And in our ſight they three were taken up 
By fiſhermen of Corinth, as we thought. 
| At length, another ſhip had ſeiz'd on us; 
' ; | . And knowing whom it was their hap to ſave, 
| Gave helpful welcome to their ſhipwreckt gueſts ; 
And would have reft the fiſhers of their prey, 
Had not their bark been very flow of fail 


rr | 
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And therefore homeward did they bend their courſe.— 
Thus have you heard me ſever'd from my bliſs 3 
That by misfortunes was my life prolong'd, 
To tell fad ſtories of my own miſhaps. 
Du k E. And, for the ſakes of them thou ſorrow'ſt for, 
Do me the favour to dilate at full 
What hath befall'n of them, and thee ' till now. 
AEON My youngeſt boy, and yet my eldeſt care, 
At eighteen years became inquiſitive 
After his brother; and importun'd me 
That his attendant, (for his caſe was like, 
Reft of his brother, but retain'd his name,) 
Might bear him company in queſt of him: 
Whom whilſt I labour'd of a love to ſee, 
I hazarded the loſs of whom I lov'd. 
Five ſummers have I ſpent in fartheſt Greece, 
Roaming clean through the bounds of Aſia, 
And coaſting homeward, came to Epheſus. 
Hopeleſs to find, yet loth to leave unſought 
Or that, or any place that harbours men. 
But here mult end the ſtory of my lite 
And happy were I in my timely death, 
Could all my travels warrant me they live. 
Duxe. Hapleſs Ægeon, whom the fates have markt 
To bear th' extremity of dire miſhap; 
Now, truſt me, were it not againſt our laws, 
(Which princes, would they, may not diſannul;) 
Againſt my crown, my oath, my dignity, 
My ſoul ſhould ſue as advocate tor thee. 
But, tho? thou art ad udged to the death, 
And paſſed ſentence may not be recall'd, 
But to our honour's great diſparagement ; ; 
TH 


— 


b DDE Nets P n — 1 1 
5 * 8 — - ” 2 — err — 2 K 1 ” 
r ..... ͤ ͤ— . — EN Ot nn Penne 8 2 
CSP — ' = — 2 2% I Sal Xin 
44. w — R — 1 ” Is - * * 
| 2 N vs Deg > Ag — — . = 
9 — ELF ern - — R 


— 22 
2 
— 
dhe 


EY 


_- 
3 


177 
44 
5 1 
NE 
. 

et, 
0 
K. 
1 

1 


486 THE COMEDY 

Vet will I favour thee in what I can; 

I therefore, merchant, limit thee this day, 

To ſeek thy life by beneficial help: 

Try all the friends thou haſt in Epheſus, 

Beg thou, or borrow, to make up the ſum, 

And live; if not, then thou art doom'd to die. 

Jailor, 1 him to thy cuſtody. [Exeunt * and trols 
JAII. I will my lord. 
Z6x0Nn. Hopeleſs and helpleſs doth Ægeon wend, 

But to procraſtinate his liveleſs end. {Exeunt g. and Jail, 


Scrnz II. Changes to the ſtreet. 


Enter Antipholis of Syracuſe, a Merchant, and Dromio. 
Max. Therefore give out, you are of Epidamnum, 
Leſt that your goods too ſoon be confiſcate, 
'This very day, a Syracuſan merchant 
Is apprehended for arrival here 
And, not being able to buy out his life, 
According to the ſtatute of the town, 
Dies ere the weary ſun ſet in the weft: 
There is your money that I had to keep. 
AnT. Go bear it to the Centaur, where we hoſt, 
And ſtay there, Dromio, till I come to thee : 
Within this hour it will be dinner-time; 
*Till that I'll view the manners of the town, 
Peruſe the traders, gaze upon the buildings, 
And then return and ſleep within mine inn; 
For with long travel I am ſtiff and REP z 
Get thee away. | 
Dro. Many a man would take you at your word, 
And go indeed, having ſo good a means. [Exit Dromio. 
Ax r. A truſty villain, fir, that very oft, | 
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When J am dull with care and melancholy, 
Lightens my humour with his merry jeſts. 
What, will you walk with me about the town, 
And then go to the ion, and dine with me? 

MR. I am invited, fir, to certain merchants, 

Of whom I hope to make much benefit: 

I crave your pardon. Soon, at five o'clock, 

Pleaſe you, I'll meet with you upon the mart, 

And afterward conſort with you till bed-time : - 

My preſent buſineſs calls me from you now. | 

AnT. Farewel till then; I will go Joſe myſelf, 
And wander up and down to view the city. 

Ms. Sir, I commend you to your own content. 

[Exit Merchans, 
S RN x III. 

Ax r. He that commends me to my owa content, 
Commends me to the thing I cannat get. 
I to the world am like a drop of water, 

That in the ocean ſeeks another drop, 
Who falling there to find his fellow forth, 
Unſeen, inquiſitive, confounds himſelf : , 
So I, to find a mother and a brother, 

In queſt of them, unhappy, loſe myſelf. 


Enter Dromio of Epheſus. 


Here comes the almanack of my true date. 
What now ? how chance, thou art return'd fo ſoon? 
E. Dro. Return'd fo ſoon ! rather approach'd too late: 
The capon burns; the pig falls from the ſpit 
The clock hath ſtrucken twelve upon the bell; 
My miſtreſs made it one upon my cheek ; - 
She is ſo hot, becauſe the meat is cold 3 
114 


2 - 


Fen as Oy 


=. — . 


min 2 2 
3 
5+ * 
ee _ . __ 
. wo : 4 
8 1 3 
8 "7" — 


8 


"= 2 


— 


n 


8 8 
D 


AK 


* 28 


8 8 — 
1 

> —— 
2 4 C 


Tas 


A 


— 
— 


» 
* ' —_ _ * 
e Pr n Sy — — » 
r ETIIreeT, 2h, r 2 
FED — — — S =p > wa 
5 - 8 — DIAS. 5. . * — = 
wee — —— — - . — T Wa I 2 
2 8 f x hy 2 - : — — 
—— — —:r. ny Pg Eng a - - .t 2 — = 
- ES 5 2 - - — n DIY” a5 295 - OT ny — — — — EG — — _ C 
—— — - ” 2 — + at > * ws > — - 
- » ror 8 e. — n 2 5 
p Ee x 
— FINN — * = - 
9 e —— 
5 9 p EY — bs 
= — 2 I Ns. _ 3-5 4 2 
5 8 1 


> 
a 


EIS 


Fer 
2 

r 

— 


: 
3 , 
Wa. 
1 
= 
= 
at} 
* Fr 
"2-6 $ 
l 5 
2 
35 
A 
* 
A 
, 
h , 
9 
8 
2 
** 
. 4 4 
BY: 
1 
mw 
14 
bes | 
* TA 
"A 
4 7 1 
1 7 
1 
. 40 
N ns. 
N : * 
4p 
1 1 "1 
E } 
1 
; 
ATE. 
* : ? 7 
. +, iH 
N 2 < 
4 Þ 
** IN 
_ 
1 * =” 
t : 7 1 
* 
of F F 
5 * * 
* * 
N 
7 1 
5 
1 
1 1 
. 
i 2 
- .,, * 
© ai 
9 
1 1 
3 
= = 
. 
. 
4 | 
= * 
* 
1 
be » 
al * 
i - 
5 
7 
Y AL 


> 5 — 
— — —— 8 — IR ICE rt. Me" 2 3 — — > > D — E 
— > 2- . — 2 — — _ ACA RS — 2 <a” So p * 
- 2 = $a = —— =; — 8 —— * 2 4 E 
4 — ICY De ——__ — ů ed . _ 1 — — Dt 
2 — — d I — 


. ——— 11 
2 - Jan EH LY 


Se — — 
. 


Eg Io. 4 


WV 
- SR — — — 2 — 
3 5 —— — 
T . RE Bu mag. 
Og > IE 


Fs THE COMEDY 


The meat is cold, becauſe you come not home; 
You come not home, becauſe you have no ſtomach 
You have no ſtomach, having broke your faſt ; 
But we, that know what 'tis to faſt and pray, 
Are penitent for your default to-day. 
Ax r. Stop in your wind, fir; tell me this, I pray, 
Where you have left the money that I gave you ? 
E. Dro. Oh,—fix-pence, that I had a Wedneſday laſt, 
To pay the ſadler for my miſtreſs crupper ? 
The ſadler had it, fir; I kept it not. 
Ax r. I am not in a ſportive humour now; 
Tell me and dally not, where is the money ? 
We being ſtrangers here, how dar'ſt thou truſt 
So great a charge from thine own cuſtody ? | 
E. Dxo. I pray you, jeſt, ſir, as you fit at dinner: 
I from my miſtreſs come to you in poſt; 
If Jreturn, I ſhall be poſt indeed; 
For ſhe will ſcore your fault upon my pate: 
Methinks, your maw, like mine, ſhould be your clock; 
And ſtrike you home without a meſſenger. 


Ax r. Come, Dromio, come, theſe jeſts are out of ſeaſon: 


Reſerve them till a merrier hour than this: 
Where is the gold I gave in charge to thee ? 
E. Dro. To me, fir? why, you gave no gold to me. 
Ar. Come on, fir knave, have done your fooliſhneſs; 
And tell me, how thou haſt diſpos'd thy charge ? 
E. Dro. My charge was but to fetch you from the mart 
Home to your houſe, the Phenix, ſir, to dinner; 
My miſtreſs and her ſiſter ſtay for you. 
Ar. Now, as I am a chriſtian, anſwer me, 
In what ſafe place you have beſtow'd my money 
Or I ſhall break that merry ſconce of yours, 
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That ſtands on tricks when I am undiſpos'd : 
Where are the thouſand marks thou hadſt of me 
E. Dro. I have ſome marks of yours upon my pate; 
Some of my miſtreſs' marks upon my ſhoulders; 
But not a thouſand marks between you both. 
If mould pay your worſhip thoſe again, | 
Perchance, you will not bear them patiently. [thou ? 
AnT, Thy miſtreſs' marks? what miſtreſs, ſlave, haſt 
E. Do Your worſhip's wife, my miſtreſs at the Phœnix; 
She, that doth faſt, till you come home to dinner; 
And prays, that you will hie you home to dinner. 
AnT, What, wilt thou flout me thus unto my face, 
Being forbid ? there take you that, fir knave. 

E. Dro. What mean you, fir? for God's ſake, hold 
your hands; | 
Nay, an you will not, fir, I'll take my heels. [Exit Dromio. 

Ax r. Upon my life, by ſome device or other, 
The villain is o'er-raught of all my money. 
They ſay, this town is full of couzenage; 
As nimble jugglers, that deceive the eye; 
Dark working ſorcerers, that change the mind; 
Soul-killing witches, that deform the body; | 
Diſguiſed cheaters, prating mountebanks, 
And many ſuch like liberties of fin: 
If it prove fo, I will be gone the ſooner. 
I' to the Centaur, to go ſeek this ſlave; 
| greatly fear, my money is not ſafe. [Exiv 
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4 THE COMEDY 


ACT n. S$CENS YL 
The houſe of Antipholis of Epheſus. 


Enter Adriana and Luciana. 
ADRIANA, 
EITHER my huſband, nor the ſlave return'd, 
That in ſuch haſte I ſent to ſeek his maſter! 
Sure, Luciana, it is two o'clock. 

Lu c. Perhaps ſome merchant hath invited him, 
And from the mart he's ſomewhere gone te dinner ; 
Good ſiſter, let us dine, and never fret. 

A man is maſter of his liberty: 
Time is their maſter; and when they ſee time, 
They'll go or come; If fo, be patient, ſiſter. 

Ap. Why ſhould their liberty than ours be more? 

Luc. Becauſe their buſineſs ſtill lies out a-door. 

Apr. Look, when I ſerve, him ſo, he takes it ill. 

Lv c. Oh know, he is the bridle of your will. 

Avpsr. There's none but aſſes, will be bridled ſo. 
Loc. Why, head-ſtrong liberty is laſht with woe. 
There's nothing ſituate under heaven's eye, 
But hath its bound in earth, in ſea, inſky: 
The beaſts, the fiſhes, and the winged fowls, 
Are their males ſubjects, and at their controuls: 
Man, more divine, the maſter of all theſe, 
Lord of the wide world, and wide wat'ry ſeas, 
Indu'd with intellectual ſenſe and ſoul, 
Of more preheminence than fiſh and fowl, 
Are maſters to their females, and their lords : 
Thea let your will attend on their accords, 
ADR, This ſervitude makes you to keep unwed. 
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Lvc. Not this, but troubles of the marriage bed. 
ADRs. But were you wedded, you would bear ſome ſway. 
Luc. Erel learn love, ll practiſe to obey. 
ADs, How if your huſband ftart ſome other where? 
Loc. *Till he come home again, I would forbear. 
Ap R. Patience unmov'd ! no marvel tho' ſhe pauſe; 
They can be meek, that have no other cauſe: 
A wretched ſoul, bruis'd with adverſity, 
We bid be quiet, when we hear it cry 
But were we burden'd with like weight of pain, 
As much, or more, we ſhould ourſelves complain. 
So thou, that haſt no unkind mate to grieve thee, 
With urging helpleſs patience wouldſt relieve me: 
But if thou live to ſee like right bereft, 
This fool-begg*d patience in thee wil! be left. 
Luc. Well, I will marry one day but to try: 
Here comes your man, now is your huſband nigh. 


Scene II. Enter Dromio of Epheſus. 


. ADR. Say, is your tardy maſter now at hand ? 
E. Dro. Nay, he's at two hands with me, and that my 


two ears can witneſs. 
ADR. Say, didſt thou ſpeak with him > know'ſt thou his 


mind ? 

E. Dro. Ay, ay, he told his mind upon mine ear. 
Beſhrew his hand, I ſcarce could underſtand it. 

Luc. Spake he fo doubtfully, thou couldſt not feel his 
meaning ? 

E. Dro. Nay, he ftruck fo plaioly, I could too well feel 
his blows, and withal fo doubtfully, that I could ſcarce un- 
derſtand them. | | 

ADR, But ſay, I pr'ythee, is he coming home? 
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It ſeems he hath great care to pleaſe his wife. 
E. Dro. Why, miſtreſs, ſure, my maſter is horn-mad, 

ADs. Horn-mad, thou villain ? 

E. Dro. 1 mean not, cuckold-mad; but, ſure, he's ſtark 
When I deſired him to come home to dinner, Imad: 
He aſk d me for a thouſand marks in gold: 

"Tis dinner- time, quoth I ; my gold, quoth he: 
Your meat doth burn, quoth I; my gold, quoth he: 
Will you come home, quoth I? my gold, quoth he: 
Where is the thouſand marks I gave thee, villain? 
The pig, quoth I, is burn'd; my gold, quoth he. 

My miſtreſs, fir, quoth I; hang up thy miſtreſs, 

I know not thy miſtreſs, out on thy miſtreſs! 

Loc. Quoth who? 

E. Dro. Quoth my maſter : 

I know, quoth he, no houſe, no wife, no miſtreſs; 
So that my errand, due unto my tongue, 

I thank him, I bare home upon my ſhoulders : 
For in concluſion, he did beat me there. 

Apr. Co back again thou ſlave, and fetch him home. 

E. Dro. Go back again, and be new beaten home? 
For God's ſake, ſend ſome other meſſenger. 

ADs. Back, ſlave, or I will break thy pate acroſs. 

E. Dro. And he will bleſs that croſs with other beating: 
Between you [ ſhall have a holy head. 

Apr. Hence, prating peaſant, fetch thy maſter home. 
E. Dro. Am l ſo round with you as you with me, 

That like a foot- ball you do ſpurn me thus? 
Vou ſpurn me hence, and he will ſpurn me hither: 
If I laſt in this ſervice, you muſt caſe me in leather, ¶ Exit. 


ark 


OF ERRORS. _ 
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Luc. Fy, how impatience lowreth in your face! 
Apr. His company muſt do his minions grace, 
Whilſt I at home ſtarve for a merry look : 
Hath homely age th' alluring beauty took 
From my poor cheek ? then, he hath waſted it. 
Are my diſcourſes dull? barren my wit? 
If voluble and ſharp diſcourſe be marr'd, 
Unkindneſs blunts it, more than marble hard. 
Do their gay veſtments his affeQtions bait ? 
That's not my fault : he's maſter of my ſtate. 
What ruins are in me, that can be found 
By him not ruin'd? then, is he the ground 
Of my deſeatures. My decayed fair 
A ſunny look of his would ſoon repair. 
But, too unruly deer, he breaks the pale, 
And feeds from home; poor I am but his ſtale. 
Luc. Self-harming Jealouſy ! fy, beat it hence.. 
ADR. Unfeeling fools can with fuch wrongs diſpenſe : 
I know, his eye doth homage other-where 
Or elſe what lets it, but he would be here ? 
Siſter you know he promis'd me a chain; 
Would that alone, alone, he would detain, 
So he would keep fair quarter with his bed. 
I fee, the jewel, beſt enamelled, 
Will loſe his beauty; and the gold 'bides ſtill, 
That others touch; yet often touching will 
Wear gold: and fo no man, that hath a name, 
But falſhood, and corruption, doth it ſhame. 
Since that my beauty cannot pleaſe his eye 
I'll weep what's left away, and weeping die. 
Luc. Hew many fond fools ſerve mad jealouſy ! 
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S c EAN K. IV. Changes to the ſtreet. 
Enter Antipholis of Syracuſe. 
Ax r. The gold I gave to Dromio is laid up 
Safe at the Centaur; and the heedful ſlave 
| Is wander'd forth in care to ſeek me out. 
By computation, and mine hoſt's report, 
I could not ſpeak with Dromio, fince at firſt 
I ſent him from the mart. See, here he comes. 


Enter Dromio of Syracuſe. 


How now, fir ? is your merry humour alter'd ? 
As you love ſtrokes, ſo jeſt with me again. 
You know no Centaur? you received no gold? 
Your miſtreſs ſent to have me home to dinner ? 
My houſe was at the Phenix ? waſt thou mad, 
That thus fo madly thou didſt anſwer me? 
S. Dro. What anſwer, fir? when ſpake I ſuch a word? 
ANT. Even now, even here, not half an hour ſince. 
S. Dro. I did not fee you ſince you ſen me hence 
Home to the Centaur, with the gold you gave me. 
ANT, Villain, thou didft deny the gold's receipt; 
And toldſt me of a miſtreſs, and a dinner; 
For which, I hope, thou felt'ſt I was diſpleas'd. 
S. Dro. I'm glad to ſee you in this merry vein : 
What means this jeſt, I pray you, maſter, tell me ? 
ANT. Yea, doſt thou jeer and flout me in the teeth? 
Think'ſt thou, I jeſt ? hold, take thou that, and that. 


[Beats Dromio. 


S. Dro. Hold, fir, for God's fake, now your jeſt is earneſt? 
Upon what bargain do you give it me? 

AxT. Becaule that I jamiliarly ſometimes 
Do ule you for my fool, and chat with you, 
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Your ſawcineſs will jeſt upon my love, 

And make a common of my ſerious hours. 

When the ſun ſhines, let fooliſh gnats make ſport; 
But creep in crannies, when he hides his beams: 

If you will jeſt with me, know my aſpect, 

And faſhion your demeanor to my looks; 

Or I will beat this method in your ſconce. 

S. Dro. Sconce, call you it? ſo you would leave batter- 
ing, I had rather have it a head; an you uſe theſe blows . 
long, I muſt get a ſconce for my head and inſconce it too, 
or elſe I ſhall ſeek my wit in my ſhoulders: but, I pray, 
fir, why am I beaten? 

ANT. Deſt thou not know? 

S. Dro. Nothing, ſir, but that I am beaten. 

AnT. Shall I tell you why? 

8. Dro, Ay, ſir, and wherefore; for, they ſay, every 
why hath a wherefore. 

AnT, Why, firſt, for flouting me; and then wherefore, 
for urging it the ſecond time to me. ; 
S. Dro. Was there ever any man thus beaten out of ſea- 

ſon, (fon? 
When, in the why, and wherefore, is neither rhime or rea- 
Well, far, I thank you. 

ANT. Thank me, fir, for what? 

S. Dro. Marry, fir, for this EQ _ you gave me 
for nothing. 

Ax r. I'll make you amends next, to 1 you nothing 
for ſomething. But ſay, fir, is it dinner- time? 

S. Dro. No, fir, I think, the meat wants that 1 have. 

ANT. In good time, fir; what's that? | 

S. Dro. Baſting. 

AnT, Well, fir, chen "will be oo 
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S. Dro. If it be, fir, I pray you eat none of it. 
ANT. Your reaſon ? 

S. Dro. Leſt it make you choler ck, and poets me 2. 
nother dry-baſting. 

Ax r. Well, fir, learn to jeſt in good time; there's a time 
for all things. 

S. Dro. I durſt have deny'd that, before you were ſo 
cholerick. | 

ANT. By what rule, fir? 

S. Dro. Marry, fir, by a rule as yo as the plain bald 
pate of father Time hirnſelf. 

ANT. Let's hear it. 

S. Dro. There's no time for a man to recover his hair, 
that grows bald by nature. 

ANT, May he not do it by fine and recovery? 

S. Dro. Yes, to pay a fine for a peruke, and recover the 
loſt hair of another man. | | 

ANT. Why is Time ſuch a niggard of hair, being, asi 
is, fo plentiful an excrement ? 

S. Dro. Becauſe it is a blefling that he beſtows on beaſts; 
and what he hath {canted men in hair, he hath given them 
in wit. | 

Ax r. Why, but there's many a man hath more hair than 
wit. £ 

S. Dro. Not a man of thoſe, but he hath the wit to loſe 
his hair. 

ANT. Why, thou didſt conclude hairy men plain dealers 
without wit. 

S. Dro. The plainer n the ſooner rt yet he loſt 
it in a kind of jollity. 

AnT. For what reaſon ? 

S. Dro. For two, and found ones too. 
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AnT. Nay, not ſound, I pray you. 

S. Dro. Sure ones then. 

An r. Nay, not ſure in a thing falſing. 
S. Dro. Certain ones then. 

AN r. Name them. 


8. Dx o. The one to ſave the money that he ſpends in tyr- 


ing; the other, that at dinner they ſhould not drop in his 
porridge. 

Ax r. You would all this time have prov'd, there is no 
time for all things. 

8. DRo. Marry, and did, fir; namely, no time to recover 
hair loſt by nature. 

Avr. But your reaſon was not ſubſtantial, why there 


is no time to recover. 

S. DRo. Thus I mend it: Time himſelf is bald, and there- 
fore to the world's end will have bald followers. 

AnT. I knew, *twould be a bald concluſion: but, ſoft! 


who wafts us yonder ? 


Scene V. Enter Adriana and Luciana. 


ADR, Ay, ay, Antipholis, look ſtrange and frown, 
Some other miſtreſs hath thy ſweet aſpects: 
I am not Adriana, nor thy wife. 
The time was once, when thou, unurg'd, wouldſt vow, 


That never words were muſick to thine ear, 


That never object pleaſing to thine eye, 
That never touch well welcome to thy hand, 
That never meat ſweet- ſavour'd in thy taſte, 
Unleſs I ſpake, or look'd, or touch'd, or carv'd. 
How comes it now, my huſband, oh, how comes it, 
That thou art thus eſtranged from thyſelf? 
Thyſelf I call it, being ſtrange to me: 
VoL, II. K k 
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That, undividable, incorporate, 

Am better than thy dear ſelf's better part. 

Ah, do not tear away thyſelf from me: 

For know, my love, as eaſy may'ſt thou fall 

A drop of water in the breaking gulph, 

And take unmingled thence that drop again, 

Without addition or diminiſhing, 

As take from me thylelf, and not me too. 

How dearly would it touch thee to the quick, 

Shouldſt thou but hear, 1 were licentious? 

And that this body, conſecrate to thee, 

By ruffian luſt ſhould be contaminate ? 

Wouldſt thou not ſpit at me, and ſpurn at me, 

And hurl the name of huſband in my face, 

And tear the ſtain'd fkin of my harlot-brow, 

And from my falſe hand cut the wedding-ring, 

And break it with a deep divorcing vow ? 

I know thou canſt, and therefore ſee thou do it. 

I am poſſeſs'd with an adulterate blot; 

My blood is mingled with the crime of luſt : 

For if we two be one, and thou play falſe, 

I do digeſt the poiſon of thy fleſh, _ 

Being ftrumpeted by thy contagion. 

Keep then fair league, and truce with thy true bed; 

I live diſ-ſtain'd, thou undiſhonoured. | 

An r. Plead you to me, fair dame? I know you not: 

In Epheſus I am but two hours old, 

As ſtrange unto your town as to your talk. 

Who, every word by all my wit being ſcann'd, 

Wants wit in all one word to underſtand. | 
Luc. Fy, brother! how the world is chang'd with you; 

When were you wont to uſe my ſiſter thus? 
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She ſent for you by Dromio home to dinner. 

AwnT. By Dromio? | | 

S. Dro. By me? | : 

ADR. By thee; and thus thou didſt return from 1 
That he did buffet thee; and in his blows 
Deny'd my houſe for his, me for his wife. 

ANT. Did you converſe, fir, with this zentlewoman > 
What is the courſe and drift of your compact? 

8. Dro. I, fir? I never ſaw her till this time. 

ANT. Villain, thou lieſt; for even her very words 
Didſt thou deliver to me on the mart. 

S. Dro. I never ſpoke with her in all my life. 

ANT, How can ſhe thus then call us by our names, 
Unleſs it be by inſpiration? | 

ADs. How ill agrees it with your gravity, 
To counterfeit thus groſly with your ſlave, 
Abetting him to thwart me in my mood ? 
Be it my wrong, you are from me exempt, 
But wrong not that wrong with a more contempt. 
Come, I will faſten on this ſleeve of thine; 
Thou art an elm, my huſband, I a vine: 
Whoſe weaknels, ' marry'd to thy ſtronger ſtate, 
Makes me with thy ſtrength to communicate ; 
If aught poſſeſs thee from me, it is droſs, 


Uſurping ivy, brier, or idle moſs; 


Who, all for want of pruning, with intruſion 
Infect thy ſap, and live on thy confuſion. 
Ax r. To me ſhe ſpeaks ; ſhe moves me for her theam 
What, was I married to her in my dream? 
Or ſleep I now, and think I hear all this? 


What error drives our eyes and ears amils ? 
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That, undividable, incorporate, 
Am better than thy dear ſelf's better part. 
Ah, do not tear away thyſelf from me: 
For know, my love, as eaſy may'ſt thou fall 
A drop of water in the breaking gulph, 
And take unmingled thence that drop again, 
Without addition or diminiſhing, 
As take from me thylelf, and not me too. 
How dearly would it touch thee to the quick, 
Shouldſt thou but hear, I were licentious? 
And that this body, conſecrate to thee, 
By ruffian luſt ſhould be contaminate ? 
Wouldſt thou not ſpit at me, and ſpurn at me, 
And hurl the name of huſband in my face, 
And tear the ſtain'd ſkin of my harlot-brow, 
And from my falſe hand cut the wedding-ring, 
And break it with a deep divorcing vow ? 
I I know thou canſt, and therefore ſee thou do it. 
I am poſſeſs'd with an adulterate blot; 
My blood is mingled with the crime of luſt : 
For if we two be one, and thou play falſe, 
I do digeſt the poiſon of thy fleſh, 
Being ftrumpeted by thy contagion. 
| Keep then fair league, and truce with thy true bed; 
I live diſ-ſtain'd, thou undiſhonoured. 

AnT, Plead you to me, fair dame? I know you not: 
In Epheſus I am but two hours old, 
As ſtrange unto your town as to your talk. 
Who, every word by all my wit being ſcann'd, 
Wants wit in all one word to underſtand. 

Luc. Fy, brother! how the world is chang'd with you; 
When were you wont to uſe my ſiſter thus ? 
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She ſent for you by Dromio home to dinner. 
AnT. By Dromio? 
S. Dro, By me? 
ADR. By thee; and thus thou didſt return from him, 
That he did buffet thee ; and in his blows 
Deny'd my houſe for his, me for his wife. 
Ax r. Did you converſe, fir, with this gentlewoman ? 
What is the courſe and drift of your compact? 
S. Do. I, fir? I never ſaw her till this time. 
ANT, Villain, thou lieſt; for even her very words 
Didſt thou deliver to me on the mart. 
S. Dro. I never ſpoke with her in all my life. 
ANT. How can ſhe thus then call us by our names, 
Unleſs it be by inſpiration? | 
Apr. How ill agrees it with your gravity, 
To counterfeit thus groſly with your ſlave, 
Abetting him to thwart me in my mood? 
Be it my wrong, you are from me exempt, 
But wrong not that wrong with a more contempt, 
Come, I will faſten on this ſleeve of thine; 
Thou art an elm, my huſband, I a vine: 
Whoſe weaknels, : marry'd to thy ſtronger ſtate, 
Makes me with thy ſtrength to communicate; 
If aught poſſeſs thee from me, it is droſs, 
Uſurping ivy, brier, or idle moſs; 
Who, all for want of pruning, with intruſion 
Infe& thy ſap, and live on thy confuſion. 
An r. To me ſhe ſpeaks ; ſhe moves me for her theam 
What, was I married to her in my dream? 
Or fleep I now, and think I hear all this ? 
"What error drives our eyes and ears amis? 
| K k 2 
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Until I know this ſure uncertainty, 
Fll entertain the favour'd fallacy. 
Luc. Dromio, go bid the ſervant ſpread for dinner. 
S..Dxro. Oh, for my beads! I croſs me for a ſinner. 
This is the fairy-tand: oh, ſpight of ſpights ! 
We talk with goblins, owls, and elviſh ſprights; 
If we obey them not, this will enſue, 
They'll ſuck our breath, and pinch us black and blue. 
Luc. Why prat'ſt thou to thyſelf, and anfwer'ſt not? 
Dromio; thou drone, thou ſnail, thou ſlug, thou fot ! 
S8. Dro. I am transformed, maſter, am not I? 
ANT. I think thou art in mind, and fo am I. 
S. Dro. Nay, maſter, both in mind and in my ſhape. 
ANT. Thou haſt thine own form. 
S. Dro. Noz I am an ape. 
Luc. If thou art chang'd to . *tis to an aſs. 
S. Dro. Tis true; ſhe rides not, and I long for * 
"Tis ſo; I am an aſs, elſe it could never be, 
But I ſhould know her, as well as ſhe knows me. 
ADs. Come, come, no longer will I be a fool, 
Toput the finger in the eye and weep, 
Whilſt man and maſter laugh my woes to ſcorn, 
Come, fir, to dinner; Dromio, keep the gate; 
Huſband, I'll dine above with you to-day, 
And ſhrive you of a thouland idle pranks: 
Sirrah, if any af& you for your maſter, 
Say, he dines forth, and let no creature enter: 
Come, ſiſter; Dromio, play the porter well. 
AN r. Am U in earth, in heaven or in hell? 
Sleeping or waking, mad or well advis'd ?, 
Known unto theſe, and to myſelf. diſguis'd? 
Ill ay as theſe ſay, and perſevere ſo; 
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Ard in this miſt at all adventures go. 
8. Dro. Maſter, ſhall I be porter at the gate? 
Aps. Ay, let none enter, leſt I break your pate. 
Luc. Come, come, Antipholis, we dine too late, [Exeunt. 


Aer in sc ENR 1 


The ſtreet before Ancipbolis's houſe. 


Enter Antipholis of Epheſus, Drotule of Epheſus, Angelo 
and Balthaza : 


ige RA Sw Ta 2/0 0/121 8: 

6 OOD -fignior Angelo, you muſt excuſe us; 

I My wife is ſhrewiſh, when J keep not hours; 
Say that I linger'd with you at your ſhop 
To ſee the making of her carkanet; 
And that to-morrow you will bring it home. 
But here's a villain, that would tace me down 
He met me on the mart, and that I beat him; 
And charg'd him with a thouſand marks in gold 3 
And that I did deny my wife and houle : 
Thou drunkard, thou, what didſt thou mean by this? 
E. Dro. Say what you will fir; but I know what I know; . 
That you beat me at the mart, I have your hand to ſhow, 
If the ſkin were parchment, and the blows you gave were 
Your own hand-writing would tell you what I think. 8 

E. Ax r. I think thou art an afs. 

E. DRO. Marry ſo it doth appear 
By the wrongs I ſuffer, and the blows I bear; 
I ſhould kick, being kickt; and, being at that paſs, 
You would keep from my heels, and beware of an afs. 

E. Ax r. Y'are ſad, ſignior Balthazar Pray God, our cheer 
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May anſwer my good will, and your good welcome here. 

BAL. I hold your dainties mo ſir, and your welcome 
dear. 
E. Ax r. Ah, ſignior nn either at fleſh or fiſh, 

A table-full of welcome makes ſcarce one dainty diſh. 
BAL. Good meat, fir, is common: that every churl affords. 
E. Ax r. And welcome more common; for that's nothing 

but words. | [ feaſt. 
BAL. Small cheer, and great welcome, makes a merry 
E. ANT. Ay, to a niggardly hoſt, and more ſparing gueſt : 
But tho* my cates be mean, take them in good part; 


Better cheer may you have, but not with better heart. 


But, ſoft ; my door is lockt; go bid them let us in. 
E. Dro. Maud, Bridget, Marian, Cicely, Gillian, Ginn! 
S. Dro. (within.) Mome, malt-horſe, capon, coxcomb, 
ideot, patch ! 
Either get thee from the door, or fit down at this hatch : 
Doſt thou conjure for wenches, that thou call'ſt for ſuch ſtore, 


When one is too many? go, get thee from the door. 


E. Dro. What patch is made our porter? my maſter ſtays 

in the ſtreet. [cold on's feet. 

S. Dro. Let him walk from whence he came, leſt he catch 

E. Ax r. Who talks within there? hoa, open the door. 

S. DRo. Right, fir, I'll tell you when, an you'll tell me 
wherefore. [to-day. 

E. Ax r. Wherefore ? for my Hans I have not din'd 

S. Dro. Nor to-day here you myſt not: come again, 

| when you may. {houſe I owe ? 

E. Ax r. What art thou, that keep'ſt me out from the 

8. DRo. The porter ſor this time, ſir, and my name is 
Dromio. {my name: 

E. Dxo. O villain, chou haſt ſtoll'n both mine office and 
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The one ne er got me credit, the other mickle blame. 
If thou had'ſt been Dromio to- day in my place, 
Thou wouldſt have chang'd thy face for a name, or thy 
name for an aſs. | {thoſe at the gate? 
Luycs, (within.) What a coil is there, Dromio? who are 
E. Dao, Let my maſter in, Luce. 
Lock. Faith, no; he comes too nes 3 
And ſo tell your maſter. 
E. DR. O lord, 1 muſt laugh; 
Have at you with a pRovERB —Shall I ſet in my aff ? 
Luce. Have at you with another; that's, when can you 
tell? [ſwer'd him well. 
S. Do. If thy name be call'd Luce, Luce, thou haſt an- 
E. ANT, Do you hear, you minen, you'll let us in, I 
trow. 
Lu cx. I thought to have aſct you. 
S. Dro. And you ſaid no. 
E. Do. So, come, help, well ſtruck; there's blow for 
E ANT. Thou baggage, let me in. [ blow, 
Luce. Can you tell for whoſe ſake ? 
E. Dao. Maſter, knock the door hard. 
Luce. Let him knock, till it ake. 
E. Ax r. You'll cry for this minion, if I beat the door 
down. (town? 
Luc. What needs all that, and a pair of ſtocks in the 
Ask. (within. ) Who is that at the door, that keeps all 
this noiſe ? '  [boys. 
S. Dro. By my troth, your town is troubled with unruly 
E. AnT. Are you there, t ? you might have come 
before. 
ADR. Your \ wife, fir knave! go, get you from the door, 
Kk4 
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E. Dro. If you went in pain, maſter, this Knave would 

go ſore. {would fain have either 

Ax G. Here is neither cheer, fir, nor welcome; we 

BAL. In debating which was beſt, we ſhall have part with 

with neither. [come hither. 

E. Dro. They ſtand at the 2 maſter bid them wel- 

E. Ax r. There is ſomething in the wind, that we can- 

not get in. [were thin 

E. Dro. You would ſay ſo, maſter, if your garments 
Your cake here is warm within: you ſtand here in the cold 
It would make a man mad as a buck to be ſo bought and 

ſold. [gate. 

E. Ax r. Go fetch me ſomething, Fll break ope the 

S. Dro, Break any thing here, and I'll break your knave's 

pate. T [words are but wind: 

E. Dro. A man may break a word with you, fir; the 
Ay, and break it in your face, fo he break it not behind. 

S. Dro. It ſeems, thou wanteſt breaking; out upon thee, 
| hind ! | | | [let mein. 

E, Dro. Here's too much, out upon thee ! I pray thee, 

S. Dro. Ay, when fowls have no feathers, and fiſh have 

no fin. 

E. AnT. Well I'll break in; go borrow me a crow. 

E. Dro. A crow without feather, maſter, mean you ſo? 
For a fiſh without a fin, there's a fowl without a feather ; 
If a crow help us in, firrah, we'll pluck a crow together. 

E. Ax r. Go, get thee gone, fetch me an iron crow, 

Bar. Have patience, fir, oh, let it not be ſo. 
Herein you war againſt your reputation, 

And draw within the compals of ſuſpect 
Th' unviolated honour of your wife. | 
Once, this: - your long experience of her Wiſdom, 
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Her ſober virtue, years, and modeſty, 

plead on her part ſome cauſe to you unknown 

And doubt not, fir, but ſhe will well excuſe, . 

Why at this time the doors are barr'd againſt you. 

Be rul'd by me, depart in patience, 

And let us to the Tyger all to dinner; 

And about evening come yourſelf alone, 

To know the reaſon of this ſtrange reſtraint. 

If by ſtrong hand you offer to break in, 

Now in the ſtirring paſſage of the day, 

A vulgar comment will be made of it; 

And that ſuppoſed by the common rout, 

Againſt your yet ungalied eſtimation, 

That may with foul intruſion enter in, 

And dwell upon your grave when you are dead : 

For ſlander lives upon ſucceſſion: 

For ever hous'd; where it once gets poſſeſſion. 
E. Ax r. You have prevail'd; I will depart in quiet, 

And, in deſpight of mirth, mean to be merry. 

I know a wench of excellent diſcourſe, 

Pretty and witty, wild, and, yet too, gentle; 

There will we dine: this woman that 1 mean, 

My wife (but, I proteſt, without deſfert,) 

Hath oftentimes upbraided me withal; 

To her will we to dinner. Get you home, 

And fetch the chain, by this, I know, 'tis made; 

Bring it, I pray you, to the Porcupine ; 

For there's the houſe, that chain will I beſtow 

(Be it for nothing but to ſpight my wife) 

Upon mine hoſteſs there. Good fir, make haſte: 

Since my doors refuſe to entertain me, 

ll knock elſewhere, to ſee if they'll diſdain me. 
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ANG. I'll meet you at that place, ſore hour, fir, hence, 


E. AnT. Do fo: this jeſt ſhall coſt me ſome expence. 


'[Exeunt. 


Sc x Nx II. The Houſe of 1 of Epheſus. 
Enter Luciana, with Antipholis of Syracuſe. 


Luc. And may it be, that you have quite forgot 
A huſband's office ? ſhall, Antipholis, hate, 
Even in the ſpring of love, thy love-ſprings rot? 
Shall love, in building grow ſo ruinate, 
If you did wed my ſiſter for her wealth, 
Thea, for her wealth's ſake uſe her with more kindneſt; 
Or if you like elſewhere, do it by ſtealth; | 
Muffie your falſe love with ſome ſhew of blindneſs : 
Let not my ſiſter read it in your eye; 
Be not thy tongue thy own ſhame's orator 
Look ſweet, ſpeak fair; become diſloyalty: 
Apparel vice, like virtue's harbinger; 
Bear a fair preſence, tho' your heart be tainted; 
Teach ſin the carriage of a holy ſaint; 


Be ſecret falſe : what need ſhe be acquainted ? 


What ſimple thief brags of his own attaint ? 


Tis double wrong, to truant with your bed, 


And let her read it in thy looks at beard : 


Shame hath a baſtard fame, well managed; 


Ill deeds are double with an evil word; 
Alas, poor women : make us not believe 

Being compact of credit, that you love us; 
Tho? others have the arm, ſhew us the fleeve 

We 1n your motion turn, and you may move us. 
Then, geatle en 6 get you in again; 
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Comfort my fiſter, chear her, call her wife: 
is holy ſport to be a little vain, 
When the ſweet breath of flattery conquers ſtrife. 


S. ANT. Sweet miſtreſs, (what your name is elſe, I know 


Nor by what wonder you do hit on mine :) 
Leſs in your knowledge and your grace you ſhow not 
Than our earth's wonder, more than earth, divine. 
Teach me, dear creature, how to think and ſpeak ; 
Lay open to my earthly groſs conceit, 


| Smother'd in errors, feeble, ſhallow, weak, 


The folding meaning of your words? deceit : 
Apainſt my foul's pure truth why labour you, 
To make it wander in an unknown field ? 
Are you a God ? would you create me new ? 
Transform me then, and to your pow'r Þ ll yield. 


| But if that l am I, then, well I know, 


Your weeping lifter is no wife of mine; 
Nor to her bed no homage do | owe; 
Far more, far more, to you do I decline. 
Oh, train me not, ſweet mermaid, with thy note, 
To drown me in thy ſiſter's flood of tears: 
Sing, Siren, for thyſelf, and I will dote ; 
Spread o'er the ſilver waves thy golden hairs, 
And as a bed I'll take thee, and there lie; 
And in that glorious ſuppoſition think, 
He gains by death, that hath ſuch means to die ; 
Let love, being light, be drowaed if ſhe fink. 
Luc. What, are you mad, that you do reaſon ſo? 


S. Ax r. Not mad, but mated ; how, I do not know. 


Luc. It is a fault that ſpringeth from your eye. 


S. AnT, For gazing on your beams, fair ſun, being by 
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Luc. Gaze where you ſhould, and that will clear your 
ſight. 
S. Ax r. As good to wink, ſweet love, as look on night. 
Luc. Why call you me, love; call my ſiſter ſo. 
S. Ax r. Thy ſiſter's ſiſter. 
Loc. That's my faſter. 
S. ANT. No; 
It is thyſelf, my own ſelf's better part: 
Mine eye's clear eye, my dear heart's dearer heart, 
My faod, my fortune, and my ſweet hope's aim, 
My fole earth's heav'n, and my heaven's claim: 
Luc. All.this my ſiſter is, or elſe thould be. 
S. Ax r. Call thyſelf ſiſter, ſweet; for I mean thee. 
Thee will I love, and with thee lead my life; 
Thou haſt no huſband yet, nor ls no wite. 
Give me thy hand. 
Loc. Oh, ſoſt, Sir, hold you ſtill ; 
1”1l fetch my ſiſter, to get her good will. [Ex. Lucian. 


Sc E III. Enter Dromio of Syracuſe. 
S. ANT. Why, how now, Dromio, where run'ſt thou 


ſo faſt ? ; 
S. Dxo. Do you know me? fir? am I Dromio? am! 
your man? am I myſelf? [thyſelf 


S. ANT; Thou art Dromio, thou art my man, thou att 

S. Dro. Iam an aſs, I am a woman's man, and be- 
ſides myſelf. 

S. ANT, What woman's man; and how beſides thy ſelf ? 

S. Dro. Marry, fir, beſides myſelf, I am due to a wo- 


man; one that claims me, one that that haunts me, one that 


will have me. 


ur 


it, 
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8. Adr. What claim lays ſhe to thee ? | 

S. Dro. Marry, fir, ſuch a claim as you would lay to 
your horſe : and ſhe would have me as a beaſt : not that, I 
being a beaſt, ſhe would have me; but that ſhe, being a 
very beaſtly creature, lays claim to me. 

S. Ax T. What is ſhe ? 

S. Dro. A very reverent body; ay, ſuch a one as a man 
may not ſpeak of, without he ſay, fir reverence : I have but 
lean luck in the match; and yet is ſhe a wond'rous fat 
marriage. | 

S. Nx r. How doſt thou mean, a fat marriage? 

S. Dro. Marry, fir, ſhe's the kitchen wench, and all 
greaſe; and I know not what uſe to put her to, but to make 
a lamp of her, and run from her by her own light. I war- 
rent, her rags, and the tallow in them, will burn a Lap- 
land winter: if ſhe lives 'tilLdoomſday, ſhe'll burn a week 
longer than the whole world. 


S. AnT. What complexion is ſhe of ? 
S. Dro. Swart, like my ſhoe, but her face nothing like 


fo clean kept; for why ? ſhe ſweats, a man may 80 over 


ſhoes in the grime of it. 
S. Ax r. That's a fault that water will mend. do it. 
S. Dro. No, fir, 'tis in grain Noah's flood could not 


S. ANT. What's her name? 

S. Dro. Nell, ſir;— but her name and three quarters 
(that is, an ell and three quarters) will not meaſure her 
from hip to hip. 

S. ANT. Then the bears ſome breadth ? 

S. Dro. No longer from head to foot, than from hip to 
hip 3 ſhe is ſpherical, like a globe: I could find out coun- 


tries in her, 
S. Ax r. In what part ik body ſtands IN HAND 
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S. Dro. Marr y, fir, in her buttocks, I found it out Ya the 
bogs. | 
S. ANT. Where Scotland? 
S. Dro. I found it out by hs barrenneſs, hard in the ”_ 
of her hand. 

S. Avr. Where France? 
S8. Dro. In her forehead; arm'd and reverted, making 
war againſt the hair. 


S. Ax r. Where England ? 
S. Dro. I look'd for the chalky cliffs, but I could find no 


whiteneſs in them; but I gueſs it ſtood in her chin, by the 
ſalt rheum that ran between France and it. 
S. Ax r. Where Spain? 
S. Dro. Faith, I ſaw it not, but I felt it hot in her breath, 
S. ANT. Where America, the Indies ? | 
S. Dro. Oh, fir, upon her noſe, all o'er embelliſh'd with 
rubies, carbuncles, ſapphires; declining their rich aſpect to 
the hot breath of Spain, who ſent whole armadoes of car- 
racts to be ballaſt at her noſe. 

S. AnT. Where ſtood Belgia, the Netherlands? 

S. Dro. Oh, fir, I did not look ſo low. To conclude, 
this drudge, or diviner, laid claim to me, call'd me Dromio, 
ſwore I was aſſur'd to her, told me what privy marks I had 
about me, as the marks of my ſhoulder, the mole in my 
neck, the great wart on my left arm, that I, amaz'd, ran 
from her as a witch. And, I think, if my breaſt had not 
been made of faith, and my heart of ſteel, ſhe had tranl- 
form'd me to a curtal dog, and made me turn i' th' wheel. 

S. Avr. Go, hie thee preſently, poſt to the road; 

And if the wind blow any way from ſhore, 
I will not harbour in this town to night. 
If any bark put forth, come to the mart ; 
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Where I will walk, *till thou return to me: 
If every one know us, and we know none, 
Tis time, I think, to trudge, pack and be gone. 
S. Dro. As from a bear a man would run for life, 
So fly I from her that would be my wife. [Exii. 


bog 
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S. ANT. There's none but witches do inhabit here; 
And therefore 'tis high time that I were hence : 
She, that doth call me huſband, even my ſoul 
Doth for a wife abhor. But her fair ſiſter, 
Poſſeſt with ſuch a gentle ſovereign grace, 
Of ſuch inchanting preſence and diſcourſe, 
Hath almoſt made me traitor to myſelf: 
But leſt myſelf be guilty of ſelf-wrong, 
l' ſtop my ears againſt the mermaid's ſong. 


Enter Angelo, with a chain. 


ANG. Maſter Antipholis, 

S. ANT. Ay, that's my name. 

ANG. I know it well, fir ; lo, here is the chain; 

I thought t' have ta'en you at the Porcupine; 
The chain, unfiniſh'd, made me ſtay thus long. 

S. AnT. What is your will, that I ſhall do with this? 

ANG. What pleaſe yourſelf, fir; I have made it for you. 

S. Ax r. Made it for me, fir! I beſpoke it not. 

ANG. Not once, nor twice, but twenty times you have : 
Go home with it, and pleaſe your wife withal; 
And ſoon at ſupper-time I'll viſit you, 

And then receive my money for the chain. 

S. Axr. I pray you, ſir, receive the money now; 

For fear you ne'er ſee chain, nor money, more. 
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AnG. You are a merry man, fir; fare you well. [Exit, 
S. AnT. What I ſhould think of this, I cannot tell: 
But this I think, there's no man is fo vain, 
That would refuſe ſo fair an offer'd chain. 
I ſee, a man here needs not live by ſhitts, 
When in the ſtreets he meets ſuch golden gitts : 
I'll to the mart, and there for Dromio ſtay ; | 
If any ſhip put out, then ſtrait away. (Exit. 


SCOTT. IV. SCENEL 


The STaxRLET, 
Enter a Merchant, Angelo, and an Officer. 


MERCHANT. 


bn U know, fince Pentecoſt the ſum is due ; 
And fince I have not much importun'd you 
Nor now I had not, but that I am bound 
To Perf, and want gilders for my voyage: 
Therefore make preſent ſatisfaction; 
Or I'll attach you by this officer. 
ANG. Ev'n juſt the ſum, that I do owe to you, 
Is growing to me by Antipholis; 
And, in the inſtant that I met with you, 
He had of me a chain: at five o'clock, 
I ſhall receive the money for the fame : 
Pleaſe you but walk with me down to his houſe, 
I will diſcharge my bond, and thank you too. 


Enter Antipholis of Epheſus, and Dromio of Epheſus, a: 
| from the Courtezan's 


Orr. That labour you may fave : fee where he comes, 


t, 


t. 
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E. Ax r. While I go to the goldſmith's houſe, go thou 
And buy a rope's end; that will I beſtow 
Among my wife and her confederates, 
For locking me out of my doors by day. 
But ſoft ; I fee the goldſmith : get thee gone, 
Buy thou a rope, and bring it home to me. 
E. Dro. [ buy a thouſand pound a year ! I buy a rope! 
[Exit Dromio. 
E. ANT. A man is well holp up, that truſts to you: 
| promiſed your preſence, and the chain: | 
But neither chain, nor goldſmith, came to mne: 
Belike, you thought, our love would laſt too long 
If it were chain'd together ; therefore came not. 
ANG. Saving your merry humour, here's the note, 
How much your chain weighs to the utmoſt carrat ; 
The fineneſs of the gold, the chargeful faſhion 


Which do amount to three odd ducats more, 


Than I ſtand debted to this gentleman; 
I pray you, ſee him preſently diſcharg'd ; 
For he is bound to ſea, and ſtays but for it. 
E. Ax r. I am not furniſh'd with the preſent money; 
Beſides, I have ſome buſineſs in the town; 
Good ſignior, take the ſtranger to my houſe, 
And with you take the chain, and bid my wife 
Diſburſe the ſum on the receipt thereof; 
Perchance, I will be there as ſoon as you, 
Ax. Then you will bring the chain to her yourſelf ? 
E. Ax r. No; bear it with you, leſt I come not time 
enough. | | 
ANG. Well, fir, Iwill: have you the chain about you? 
E. Ax r. An if I have not, fir, I hope, you have: 


Or elſe you may return without your money, 
Vo“. II. L 
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Ax. Nay, come, I pray. you, fir, give me the "EM 
Both wind and tide ſtay for this gentleman ; 
And J, to blame, have held him here too long. 
E. Ax r. Good Lord, you uſe this dalliance to excuſe 
Your breach of promiſe to the Porcupine : 
I ſhould have chid you for not bringing it : 
Bur, like a ſhrew, you firſt begin to brawl. 
Mex. The hour ſteals on; I pray you, fir, diſpatch. 
ANG. You hear, how he importunes me; the chain 
E. Ax r. Why give it my wife, and fetch your money. 
Ax c. Come, come, you know, I gave it you ev'n now. 
Or ſend the chain, or ſend me by ſome token. 
E. Ax d. Fy, now you run this humour out of breath. 
Come, where's the chain? I pray you let me ſee it. 
Mex. My buſineſs cannot brook this dalliance: 
Good fir, ſay, whe'r you'll anſwer me or no : 
If not, I'll leave him to the officer. 
E. ANT. I anſwer you? why ſhould I anſwer you? 
ANG. The money, that you owe me for the chain. 
E. ANT. I owe you none, *'till I receive the chain. 
ANG. You know, I gave it you half an hour ſince. 
E. ANT. You gave me none; you wrong me much to 
ANG. You wrong me more, fir, in denying it; [lay ſo. 
Conſider, how it ſtands upon my credit. | | 
Mer. Well, officer, arreſt him at my ſuit. 
Orr1. I do, and charge you in the duke's name to obey 
© | 
ANG. This touches me in reputation. 
Either conſent to pay the ſum for me, 
Or I attach you by this officer. 
E. ANT. Confent to pay for that I never had 
Arreſt me, fooliſh fellow, if thou dar'ſt, 
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Ax. Here is thy fee; arreſt him, officer; 
I would not ſpare my brother in this caſe, 
If he ſhould ſcorn me ſo apparently. | 
OrF1, Ido arreft you, fir; you hear the ſuit. 
E. ANT. I do obey thee, till I give thee bail. 
But, firrah, you ſhall buy this ſport as dear 
As all the metal in vour ſhop will anſwer. 
ANG. Sir, fir, I hall have law in Ephe us, 
To your notorious ſname, I doubt it not. 
S HN VI. Enter Dromio of Syracule, from the bay. 
S. Dro. Maſter, there's a bark of Epidamnum, 
That ſtays but "till her owner comes aboard; 
Then, fir, ſhe bears away. Our fraughtage, fir, 
have convey'd aboard; and I have bought 
The oil, the Balſamum, and Aqua-vitz. 
The ſhip is in her trim; the merry wind 
Blows fair from land ; they ſtay for nought at all, 
But for their owner, maſter, and yourſelf. 
E. Ax r. How now ! a mad man! why, thou peeviſh ſheep, 
What ſhip of Epidamnum ſtays for me ? 
S. Dro. A ſhip you lent me to, to hire waftage. 
E. Avr. Thou drunken ſlave, I ſent thee for a rope; 
And told thee to what purpole, and what end. 
S Dao. Yeu lent me for a rope's-end as ſoon : 
You ſent me to the bay, fir, for a bark. 
E. AnT. I will debate this matter at more leiſure, 
And teach your ears to liſt me with more heed. 
To Adriana, villain, hie thee ſtrait, | 
Give her this key, and tell her in the deſk 
That's cover'd o'er with Turkiſh tapeſtry, 
There is a purſe of ducats, let her ſend it: 
Tell her, I am arreſted in the ſtreet, 
LI z 
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And that ſhall bail me; hie thee, ſlave ; be gone: 

On, officer, to priſon till it come. [Exeunt. 
S. Dro. To Adriana! that is where we din'd, | 

Where Dowlabel did claim me for a huſband ; 

She is too big, I hope, for me to compaſs. 

Thither I muſt, altho' againſt my will, 

For ſervants muſt their maſter's minds fulfil. * [Exit. 


SG EN E III. Changes to E. Antipholis's houſe. 


Enter Andriana and Luciana. 
ADR. Ah, Luciana, did he tempt thee ſo? 
Might'ſt thou nerceive auſterely in his eye 
That he did plead in earneſt, yea or no ? 
Look'd he or red or pale, or ſad or merrily ? 
What obſervation mad'ſt thou in this caſe, 
Of his heart's meteors tilting in his face ? 
Luc. Firſt he deny'd You had in him no right. 
ADr. He meant, he did me none, the more my ſpight. 
Luc. Then ſwore he, that he was a ſtranger here. 
ADs. And true he ſwore, tho' yet foreſworn he were. 
Luc. Then pleaded I for you. | 
ADR. And what ſaid he? | 
Luc. That love I begg'd for you, he very of me. 
Apr. With what perſuaſion did he tempt thy love? 
Luc. With words, that in an honeſt ſuit might move. 
Firſt, he did praiſe my beauty, then my ſpeech, 
Ap. Did'ſt ſpeak him fair? 
Luc. Hare patience, | beſeech. 
Ap. I cannot, nor I will not, hold me ſtill; 
My tongue, though not my heart, ſhall have its will. 
He is deformed, crooked, old and ſere, 
IIl-fac'd, worſe-body'd, ſhapeleſs every Where; 
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Vicious, ungentle, fooliſh, blunt, unkind, 
Stigmatical in making, worſe in mind. 
Luc. Who would be jealous then of ſuch a one? 
No evil loſt is wail'd, when it is gone, 
ADs. Ah! but I think him better than I ſay, 
And yet, would herein others? eyes were worſe : 
For from her neſt the lapwing cries away 
My heart prays for him, tho' my tongue do curſe. 


SCENE IV. Enter Dromio of Syracuſe. 


S. Dro. Here, go: the deſk, the purſe; ſweet now, 
make haſte. Ex 

Luc. How haſt thou loſt thy breath? 

S. Dao. By running faſt. — 

Apr. Where is thy maſter, Dromio ? is he wall ? 

S. Dro. No, he's in Tartar-limbo, worſe than hell ; 
A devil in an everlaſting garment hath him, 
One, whoſe hard heart is button'd up with ſteel : 
A fiend, a fairy, pitileſs and rough, 
A wolf, nay, worſe, a fellow all in buff; 
A back- friend, a ſhoulder-clapper, one that commands 
The paſſages of allies, creeks, and narrow lanes ; 
A hound that runs counter, and yet draws dry-ioot well; 
One, that before the judgment carries poor fouls to hell. 

Apr. Why, man, What is the matter? 

S. Dro. 1 do not know the matter; he is "reſted on the 

caſe. 

Abs. What is he amified 1 ? tell me, at whoſe ſuit ? 

S. Dro. I know not at whole ſuit he is arreſted, well; 
but he's in a ſuit of buff, which reſted him, that I can tell. 
Will you ſend him miſtreſs, redemption, the money in his 
deſk ? | | 
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ADs. Go fetch it, ſiſter. This I wonder at. 
| | | [Exit Luciana, 
That he, unknown to rac, ſhould be in debt ! 
Tell me, was he arreſted on a bond ? 
S. Dro. Not on a bond, but on a ſtronger thing, 
A chain, a chain; do you not hear it ring ? 
ADR. What, the chain? 
S. Dro. No, no, the bell; 'tistime that I were gone, 
It was two ere I left him, and now the clock ſtrikes one. 
ADR. The hours come back! that I did never hear. 
S. Dro. O yes, if any hour meet a ſerjeant, a” turn: 
back for very fear. [ reaſon. 
S. Dro. As if time were in debt! how fondly doſt thou 
S. Dro. Time is a very bankrout, and owes more than 
he's worth, to ſeaſon. | 
Nay, he's athief too; have you not heard men ſay, 
That time comes ſtealing on by night and day? 
If Time be in debt and theft, and a ſerjeant in the way, 
Hath he not reaſon to turn back an hour in the day? 
| | Enter Luciana. 
ApR. Go, Dromio; there's the money, bear it ſtrait, 
And bring thy maſter home immediately. 
Come, lifter, I am preſt down with conceit; | 
Conceit, my comfort and my injury. { Exeunt. - 


SCG ENEV Changes to the ſtreet. 
Enter Antipholis of Syracule. 


S. ANT. There's not a man I meet, but doth ſalute me, 
As if I were their well-acquainted friend; 
And every one doth call me by my name. 
Some tender money to me, ſome invite me 
Some other give me thanks for Kkindneſſes; 
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Some offer me commodities to buy. 
Even now a taylor call'd me in his ſhop, 
And ſhow'd me ſilks that he had bought for me, 
And there withal took meaſure of my body. 
Sure, theſe are but imaginary wiles, 
And Lapland ſorcerers inhabit here. 
Enter Dromio of Syracuſe. 
S. Dro. Maſter, here's the gold you ſent me for; what, 
have you got the picture of old Adam new apparell'd ? 
S. AN r. What gold is this? what Adam doſt thou mean? 
8. Deg. Not that Adam that kept the paradiſe ; but that 


Adam, that keeps the priſon ; he that goes in the calves- 
ſkin, that was kill'd for the prodigal ; he that came behind 


you, fir, like an evil angel, and bid you fortake your liberty. 

S. ANT. I underſtand thee not. | 

S. Dro. No? why, 'tis a plain caſe. He that went like 
a baſe-viol ina caſe of leather; the man, fir, that, when 
gentlemen are tired, gives them a fob, and 'reſts them; 
he, fir, that takes pity on decay'd men, and gives 'em ſuits of 
durance; he, that ſets up his reſt to do more exploits with 
his mace than a morriſ-pike. 

S. Adr. What! thou meanſt an officer? 

S. DRO. Ay, ſir, the ſerjeant of the band; he, that vides 
any man to anſwer it, that breaks his bond; one that thinks a 


man always going to bed, and faith, God give you good reſt ! 


S. Avr. Well, fir, there reſt in your foolery. 
Is there any ſhip puts forth to-night ? may we be gone? 

S. Dre. Why, fir, I brought you word an hour ſince, that 
the bark ExPEDITION puts forth to-night, and then were 
you hindered by the ſerjeant, te tarry for the hoy DeLay ; 
here are the angels that you ſent for, to deliver you, 

S. ANT, The ſellow is diſtract, and ſo am TI, 
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And here we wander in illuſions 
Some bleſſed power deliver us from hence 


Sc EAN R VI. Enter 2 Courtezan. 


Couxk. Well met, well met, maſter Antipholis. 
I ſee, fir, you have found the goldſmith now: 
Is that the chain you promis'd me to day? 

S. Ax r. Satan, avoid! I charge thee, tempt me not. 

S. Dro. Maſter, is this miſtreſs Ota? ? 

S. Ax r. It is the devil. | 

S. Dro. Nay, ſhe is worſe, ſhe's the devil's dam; and 
here ſhe comes in the habit of a light wench, and therefore 


comes, that the wenches ſay, God dam me, that's as much 
as to ſay, God make me a light wench. It is written, they 


appear to men like angels of light; light is an effect of 
fire, and fire will burn; ER Go, licht wenches will burn; 
come not ne ar her. = 

Covs. Your man and you are - marvellous merry, ſir. 

Will you go with me, we'll mend our dinner here? 

S. Dro. Maſter, if you do —_— ſpoon-meat, beſpeak a 
long ſpoon. 

S. ANT. Why, Dromio ? 

S. Dro. Marry, he muſt have a long ſpoon, that muſt eat 
with the devil. 

S. AN r. Avoid das fiend! what tell'ſt thou me of 
Thou art, as you are all, a ſorcereſs: [ſupping ? 
I conjure thee to leave me, and begone. | 

Cour. Give me the ring of mine, you had at dinner, 

Or for my diamond the chain you promis'd, 


And P'H be gone, fir, and not trouble you. 


S. Dro. Some devils aſk but the parings of one's nail, a 
ruſh, a hair, a drop of blood, a pin, a nut, a cherry ſtone : 
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but ſhe, more covetous, would have a chain. Maſter, be 
wiſe ; an' if you give it her, the devil will ſhake her chain, 
and fright us with i. | 
Cour, I pray you, fir, my ring, or elle the chain; 
1 hope, you do not mean to cheat me ſo ? 
S. AnT. Avaunt, thou witch ! come, Dromio, let us go. 
S. Dro. Fly, pride, ſays the peacock ; miſtreſs, that you 
know. | >  {[Exeunt. 


EP 
wy > 1 
EF : — 8 = 
OI Aon a ood nn © "Pp $75 GE 3 Fe 
Sona wy r rr 1 1 — 
— 3 by oy > . 2 A 
* Ei Fs »% - * 2 E 
e =. bs 2 


Loy 


ra 
£ 
1 
T Il 
* „ 
I 
13 
4 
7 
13 
1 
1 1 
* 
* 
1 2 


1 1 
\ ! 
" 5 
My 
$2 8 
WW 
2 
ö Fy 
15 
a 
Sh” 4 
* 
1 
i 
i 


ES ERRASES 
———— 


SEN E VII. Manet Courtezan. 


Cour. Now, out of doubt, Antipholis is mad; 
Elſe would he never ſo demean himſelf. 
A ring he hath of mine worth forty ducats, 
And for the ſame he promis'd me a chain; 
Both one, and other, he denies me now. 
The reaſon, that I gather, he is mad, 
Beſides this preſent inſtance of his rage, 
I; a mad tale he told to-day at dinner, ; 
Of his own door being ſhut agaiaſt his entrance. 
Belike his wife, acquainted with his fits, 
On purpoſe ſhut the doors againſt his way. 
My way is now to hie home to his houſe, 
And tell his wife, that, being lunatick, 
He ruſh'd into my houſe, and took perforce 
My ring aways This courſe I fittelt chule ; 
For forty ducats is too much to loſe. (Exit, 


Sc ENR VIII. Changes to the ſtreet. 
Enter Antipholis of Epheſus, with a jailor. 


F. Ax r. Fear me not, man; I will not break away; 
I'll give thee, ere 1 leave thee, ſo much money, 


To warrant thee, as | am reſted for. 
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My wife is in 2 wayward mood to-day, 
And will not lightly truſt the meſſenger, 
That I ſhould be attach'd in Epheſus, 
I tell you, *twill found harſhly in her ears. 
Enter Dromio of Epheſus, with a rope*s-end. 
Here comes my man; I think, he brings the money. 
How now, fir, have you that I ſent you for ? 
E. Dro. Here's that, I warrant you, will pay them al! 
E. ANT. But where's the money? 
E. Dro. Why, fir, I gave the money for the rope? 
E. Ax r. Five hundred ducats, villain, for a rope? 
E. Dro. I'!! ſerve you, fir, five hundred at the rate. 
E. Ax r. To what end did I bid thee hie thee home. 
E. Dro. To a rope's end, fir ; and to that end am Ire 
turn'd. 
E. ANT. And to that end, fir, I will welcome you. 
[Beats Dromis 


OFrF1. Good fir, be patient. 

E. Dro. Nay, *tis for me to be patient; I am in adverſity, 

Orr1. Good now, hold thy tongue. 

E. Dro. Nay, rather perſuade him to hold his hands. 

E. AnT. Thou whorſon ſenſeleſs villain ! 

E. Dro. I would, I were ſenſeleſs, fir, that I might ns 
icel your blows. 

E. ANT. Thou art ſenſible in nothing but . and 9 


18 an aſs, 


E. Dro. I am an aſs, indeed; you may prove it by my 


long ears. I have ſerv'd him from the hour of my nativity 


to this inſtant, and have nothing at his hands for my ſervice 
but blows. When I am cold, he heats me with beating 
when I am warm, he cools me with beating; I am wake 
with it, when I ſleep; rais'd with it, when I ſit; driven ou: 
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of doors with it, when I go from home; welcom'd home 
with it, when I return ; nay, I bear it on my ſhoulders, as a 
beggar wont her brat z and, Ithink, when he hath lam'd me, 
I ſhall beg with it from door to door. 


ScENE IX. Enter Adriana, Luciana, Courtezan, and 
Pinch. 


E. Ax T. Come, go along; my wife is coming yonder. 

E. Dro. Miſtreſs, RESPICE TIN EM, reſpect your end; 
or rather the prophecy, like the parrot, beware the rope's- 
end.— | 

E. ANT. Wilt thou till talk? [Beats Dromio. 

Cour. How ſay you now ? is not your huſband mad ? 

Apr. His incivility confirms no leſs. 

Good Dr, Pinch, you are a conjurer, 
Eſtabliſh him in his true ſenſe again, 
And I will pleaſe you what you will demand. 

Luc. Alas, how fiery and how ſharp he looks! 

Cour. Mark how he trembles in his ecſtacy | 

Pix cn. Give me your hand, and let me feel your pulſe. 

E. AN r. There is my hand, and let it feel your ear. 

Pinca. I charge thee, ſatan, hous'd within this man, 

To yield poſſeſſion to my holy prayers; 
And to thy ſtate of darkneſs hie thee (trait, 
[ conjure thee by all the ſaints in heav'n, 

E. Ax r. Peace, doating wizard, peace; I am not mad. 

ADs. Oh, that thou wert not, poor diſtreſſed ſoul! 

E. ANT. You minion, you, are theſe your cuſtomers ? 
Did this companion with the ſaffron face 
Revel and feaſt it at my houſe to-day, 

Whilſt upon me the guilty doors were ſhut, 
And I deny'd to enter in my houſe ? 
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Apr. Oh, huſband, God doth know, you din'd at home, 
Where, would you had remain'd until this time, 
Free from theſe ſlanders, and this open ſhame ! 

E. Ax r. Din'd I athome ? thou villain, what ſay'ſt thou 

E. Dro. Sir, ſooth to ſay, you did not dine at home. 

E. Ax r. Were not my doors lock'd up, and I ſhut out 

E. Dro. Perdie, your doors were lock'd, and you ſhut 

out. of 

E. Ax r. And did not ſhe herſelf revile me there? 

E. Dro Sans fable, ſhe herſelf revil'd you there. 

E. ANT, Did not her kitchen-maid rail, taunt, and ſcorn 

me? | 

E. Dro. CERT ES, ſhe did, the kitchen-veſtal ſcorn'd you. 

E. ANT. And did I not in rage depart from thence ? 

E. Dro. In verity you did; my bones bear witneſs, 
That ſince have felt the vigour of your rage. 

ADR. Is't good to ſooth him in theſe contraries ? 

PiNca. It is no ſhame; the fellow finds his vein, r 
And, yielding to him, humours well his frenzy. | 


E. Ax r. Thou haſt ſuborn'd the goldſmith to arreſt me. ] 
ADR. Alas, I ſent you money to redeem you. 
By Dromio here, who came in haſte for it. 
E. Dro. Money by me ? heart and good-will you might, | 
But, ſurely, maſter, not a rag of money. | 
E. Ax r. Went'ſt not thou to her for a purſe of ducats? 
Abk. He came to me, and I deliver'd it. Y 
Luc. And I am witneſs with her, that ſhe did, 
E. Dro. God and the rope-maker do bear me witneſs, E 
That I was ſent for nothing but a rope. | 
Pix c R. Miſtreſs, both man and maſter are poſſeſt; 4 
I know 1t by their pale and deadly looks; | ( 


They muſt be bound, and laid in ſome dark room. 


rn 
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E. ANT. Say, wherefore didſt thou lock me forth to-day, 
And why doſt thou deny the bag of gold? 
Apk. I did not, gentle huſband, lock ghee forth. 
E. DRO. And gentle maſter, I receiv'd no gold, 
But I confeſs, fir, that we were lock'd out. 
ADs. Diſſembling villain, thou ſpeak'ſt falſe in both. 
E. AnT. Diſſembling harlot, thou art falſe in all; 
And art confederate with a damned pack, 
To make a loathſome abject ſcorn of me: 
But with thele nails I'll pluck out theſe falſe eyes, 
That would behold in me this ſhametul ſport. 


Enter three or four, and offer to bind bim: he ſtrives. 


ADR. Oh, bind him, bind him, let him not come near me. 
Pinca. More company; the fiend is ſtrong within him. 
Luc, Ay me, poor man, how pale and wan he looks! 
E. Ax r. What, will you murder me? thou jailor, thou, 
| am thy priſoner, wilt thou ſuffer them | 
To make a reſcue ? 
Orr1. Maſters: let him go: 
He is my priſoner, and you ſhall not have him. 
' Pincn, Go, bind this man, for he is frantick too. 
ADR. What wilt thou do, thou peeviſh officer? 
Haſt thou delight to ſee a wretched man 
Do outrage and diſpleaſure to himſelf? 
Or ri. He is my priſoner; if I let him go, 
The debt, he owes, will be requir'd of me. 
Aps. I will diſcharge thee, ere I go from thee; 
Tear me forthwith unto his creditor, | 
[They bind Antipholis and Dromio. 


And, knowing how the debt grows, I will pay it. 


Good maſter doctor, ſee him ſafe convey'd 
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Home to my houſe. Oh, moſt unhappy day! 
E. AN r. Oh, moſt unhappy ſtrumpet ! 
E. Dro. Maſter, 4 am here enter'd in bond for you. me 
E. ANT Out on thee, villain! wherefore doſt thou mad 
E. Dro. Will you be bound for nothing? be mad good 
maſter; cry, the devil, —— | 
Luc. God help, poor fouls, how idly do they talk ! 
ADR. Go bear him hence; fiſter, ſtay yon with me. 
[Exeunt Pinch, Antipholis and Dromio. 
Say now, whoſe ſuit is he arreſted at? 


Sc EN X. Manent Officer, Adriana, Luciana, and 
Covurtezan. 
OrFr1. One Angelo, a goldimith; do you know him? 
Apr. I know the man; what is the ſum he owes? 
Oryx1. Two hundred ducats. 
ADR. Say, how grows it due? 
Orr1. Due for a chain, your huſband had of him. 
Apr. He did beſpeak a chain for me, but had it not. 
Cour. When as your huſband all in rage to day 
Came to my houle, and took away my ring, 
(The ring I ſaw upon his finger now) 
Strait after, did I meet him with a chain, 
ADR. It may be fo, but I did never ſee it. 
Come, jailor, bring me where the goldſmith is, 
I long to know the truth hereof at large. 


ScexnE Xl. Enter Antipholis of Syracuſe, with his ra- 
pier drawn, and Dromio of Syracuſe. 
Luc. God, for thy mercy! they are looſe again. 
Avpr. And come with naked ſwords; 
Let's call more help to have them bound again. 
Ore1. Away, they'll kill us, {They run our 


OF ERRORS: 627 
Manent Antipholis and Dromio. 


S ANT. I ſee, theſe witches are afraid of ſwords. 


e? 8. Dao. She, that would be your wife, now ran from you. 
nad S. Ax T. Come to the Centaur, fetch our ſtuff ſrom 
ood WF long, that we were ſafe and ſound aboard. [thence : 


8. Dro. Faith, ftay here this night; they will ſurely do 
us no harm; you ſaw, they ſpake us fair, gave us gold; me 
| thinks, they are ſuch a gentle nation, that, but for the moun- 
in, MW tain of mad fleſh that claims marriage of me, I could find in 
my heart to ſtay here ſtill, and turn witch. 
nd 1 S. Ax r. I will not ſtay to-night for all the town; 
Therefore away, to get our ſtuff aboard. [Exeunt. 


rie 
A ſtreet before a priory. 


Enter the Merchant and Angelo. 
AN GELO. 
Am ſorry, fir, that I have hinder'd you; 
But, I proteſt, he had the chain of me, 
Tho' moſt diſhoneſtly he doth deny it. 
Mex. How is the man eſteem'd here in the city d 
Ax. Of very reverent reputation, fir, 
Of credit infinite, highly belov'd, 
Second to none that lives here in the city; 
His word might bear my wealth at any time. 155 
Mx. Speak ſoftly: yonder, as I think, he walks. 


Enter Antipholis and Dromio of Syracuſe. 


* ANG. Tis fo; and that ſelf chain about his neck, 
ft | Which he forſwore moſt monſtrouſly to have. 
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Good fir, draw near to me, I'll ſpeak to him. 
Signior Antipholis, I wonder much 

That you would put me to this ſhame and trouble; 
And not without ſome ſcandal to yourſelf, 


With circumſtance and oaths fo to deny 


This chain, which now you wear ſo openly; 
Beſides the charge, the ſhame, impriſonment, 
You have done wrong to this my honeſt friend; 
Who, but for ſtaying on our controverſy, 
Had hoiſted fail, and put to ſea to-day : 
This chain you had of me, can you deny it? 
S. AwT. I think, I had; I never did deny it. 
Max. Yes, that you did, fir; and forſwore it too. 
S. Ax r. Who heard me to deny it, or forſwear it? 
Mer. Theſe ears of mine, thou knoweſt, did hear thee; 
Fy on thee, wretch ! *tis pity, that thou liv'ſt 
To walk where any honeſt men refort. 
S. AnT. Thou art a villain, to impeach me thus. 
I'll prove mine honour and my honeſty 
Againſt thee preſently, if thou dar'ſt ſtand. 
Mes. I dare, and do defy thee for a villain. [They draw, 


SCENE II. Enter Adriana, Luciana, Courtezan, and 
others. | 


Ap. Hold, hurt him not, for God's fake; he is mad; 
Some get within him, take his ſword away : 
Bind Dromio too, and bear them to my houſe. 


S. Dro. Run, raſter, run; for God's fake, take a houſe. 


Thas is lome priory.,,—ln, or we are ſpoil'd. 


[Exeunt | to the priory. 


Enter lady Abbeſs. 
AB. Be quiet, people; wherefore throng you hither ? 
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Apr. To fetch my poor diſtracted huſband hence; 
Let us come in, that we may bind him faſt, 
And bear him home for his recovery. 
AnG. I knew, he was not in his perfe& wits. 
Mex. I am ſorry now, that I did draw on him. 
AB. How long hath this poſſeflion held the man? 
. ADR. This week he hath been heavy, ſower, ſad, 
And much, much different from the man he was : 
But, *till this afternoon, bis paſſion 
Ne'er brake into extremity of rage. 
AB B. Hath he not loſt much wealth by wreck at ſea? 
© Bury'd ſome dear friend? hath not elle his eye 
Stray'd his affection in unlawful love? 
A fin prevailing much in youthful men, 
Who give their eyes the liberty of gazing. 
Which of theſe ſorrows is he ſubject to? . 
ADR. To none of theſe, except it be the laſt; | 
* Namely, ſome love, that drew him oft from home. 
7 ABB. You ſhould for that have reprehended him. 
Ap. Why, ſo 1 did. 
Ag. Ay, but not rough enough. 
ADs. As roughly, as my modeſty would let me. 
and ABB. Haply, in private. 
ADs. And in aſſemblies too. 
Arz. Ay, but not enough. 
Abu. It was the copy of our conference. 
In bed, he ſlept not for my urging it; 
At board, he fed not for my urging it; 
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Ws Alone, it was the ſubjec of my theme; 
i In company, I often glanc'd at it; 
my Still did I tell him, it was vile and bad. 
4 ABB. And therefore came it, that the man was mad, 
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The venom clamours of 4 jealous woman 

Poiſon more deadly, than a mad dog's tooth. 

It ſeems, his ſleeps were hinder'd by thy railing; 
And therefore comes it, that his head is light. 
Thou fay'ſt, his meat was ſauc'd with thy upbraidings z 

Unquiet meals make ill digeſtions ; 

Therefore the raging fire of fever bred; 

And what's a fever, but a fit of madneſs ? 

Thou ſay'ſt, his ſports were hinder'd by thy brawls. 

Sweet recreation barr'd, what doth enſue, 

But moody and dull melancholy, 

Kinſman to grim and comſortleſs deſpair ? 

And at her heels a huge infectious troop 

Of pale diſtemperatures, and foes to life. 

In food, in ſport, and life-preſerving reſt, 

To be diſturb'd, would mad or man or beaſt : 

The conſequence is then, thy jealous fits 

Have ſcar'd thy huſband from the uſe of wits. 

Luc. She never reprehended him but mildly, 
When he demean'd himſelf rough, rude and wildly, 

— Why bear you theſe rebukes, and anſwer not ? | 
Ap. She did betray me to my own reproof. 5 
— Good people, enter, and lay hold on him. | | 

ABB. No, not a creature enter in my houſe. 

ADR. Then, let your ſervants bring my huſband forth. 

ABB. Neither; he took this place for ſanctuary, 1 
And it ſhall privilege him from your hands, 
Till I have brought him to his wits again, 

Or loſe my labour in aſſaying it. 

ApR. I will attend my huſband, be his nurſe, 
Diet his ſickneſs, for it is my lies; 

And will have no attorney but myſelf; 
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And therefore let me have him home with me. 
ABB. Be patient, for I will not let him ſtir, 
Till I have us'd th' approved means I have, 
With wholeſome ſirups, drugs, and holy prayers, 
To make of him a formal man again; 
It is a branch and parcel of mine oath, 
A charitable duty of my order 
Therefore depart, and leave him here with me. 
Ap, I will not hence, and leave my huſband here; 
And ill it doth beſeem your holineſs 
To ſeparate the huſband and the wife. 
AB. Be quiet and depart, thou ſhalt not have him. 
Luc. Complain. unto the duke of this indignity. 
[Exit Abbeſs. 
ADR. Come, go; I will fall proſtrate at his feet, 
And never riſe, until my tears and prayers 
Have won his grace to come in perſon hither; 
And take perforce my huſband from the Abbeſs. 
Mzs. By this, I think, the dial points at five: 
Anon, I'm ſure, the duke himſelf in perſon 
Comes this way to the melancholy vale; 
The place of death and forry execution, 
Behind the ditches of the abbey here. 
Ax G. Upon what caule ? 
Mex. To lee a reverend Syracuſan merchant, 
Who put unluckily into this bay | 
Againſt the laws and ſtatutes of this town, 
Beheaded publickly for his offence. 
ANG. See where they come; we will behold his death, 
Luc, Kneel to the duke, before he paſs the abbey. 
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SCENE III. Enter the Duke, and Ægeon bare-headed; 
with the Headſman, and other officers. 

Duxx. Yet once again proclaim it publickly, 

If any friend will pay the ſum for him, 
He ſhall not die, ſo much we tender him. 

Aps. Juſtice moſt ſacred duke, againſt the abbeſs. 

Dok x. She is a virtuous and a reverend lady 
It cannot be, that ſhe hath done thee wrong. 

ADR. May it pleaſe your grace, Antipholis my huſband, 
(Whom I made lord of me and all I had, 
At your important letters) this ill day 
A moſt outrageous fit of madneſs took him; 
That deſp'rately be hurry'd through the ftreet, 
With him his bondman all as mad as he, 
Doing diſpleaſure to the citizens, 
By ruſhing in their houſes; bearing thence 
Rings, jewels, any thing his rage did like. 
Once did I get him bound, and ſent him home, 
Whilſt to take order for the wrongs I went, 
That here and there his fury had committed: 
Anon, I wot not by what ſtrong eſcape, | 
He broke from thoſe that had the guard of him : 
And, with his mad attendant mad himſelf, 
Each one with ireful paſſion, with drawn ſwords, 
Met us again, and, madly bent on us, 
Chas'd us away ; 'till, raiſing of more aid, 
We came again to bind them; then they fled 
Into this abbey, whither we purſu'd them 
And here the abbeſs ſhuts the gates on us, 
And will not ſuffer us to {etch him out, 
Nor ſend him forth, that we may bear him hence. 
Therefore, moſt gracious duke, with thy command, 
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Let him be brought forth, and borne hence for help. 

 . Dvuxs. Long ſince thy huſband ſerv'd me in my wars; 
And I to thee engag'd a prince's word, 

(When thou didſt make him maſter of thy bed,) 

To do him all the grace and good I could. 

Go, ſome of you, knock at the abbey-gate; 

And bid the lady abbeſs come to me. | 

I will determine this, before I ſtir. 


S GENE IV. Enter a Meſſenger. 


Mess. O miſtreſs, miſtreſs, ſhift and ſave yourſelf; 
My maſter and his man are both broke looſe, 
Beaten the maids a-row, and bound the doQor, 
Whoſe beard they. have ſing'd off with brands of fire; 
And ever as it blaz'd, they threw on him 
Great pails of puddled mire to quench the hair; 
My maſter preaches patience to him, and the while 
His man with ſeciſſars nicks him like a fool: 
And, (ure, unleſs you ſend ſome preſent help, 
Between them they will kill the conjurer. 
Aps. Peace, fool, thy maſter and his man are here, 
And that is falſe, thou doſt report to us. 
Mess. Miſtreſs, upon my life, I tell you true 
I have not breath'd almoſt, ſince I did ſee it 
He cries for you, and vows if he can take you, 
To ſcorch your face, and to disfigure you. [Cry within. 
Hark, hark, I hear him, miſtreſs ; fly, be gone. 
Duxe. Come, ſtand by me, fear nothing: guard with 
ADR. Ay me, it is my huſband; witneſs you, , liverds, 
That he is borne about inviſible! 
Ev'n now we hous'd him in the abbey here, 
And now he's there, paſt thought of human reaſon, 
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Scene V. Enter Antipholis, and Dromio of Epheſus. 
E. AnT. Juſtice, moſt gracious, duke, oh, grant me 
Even for the ſervice that long fince I did thee, [juſtice, 
When I beſtrid thee in the wars, and took 
Deep ſcars to ſave thy life; even for the blood 
That then I loſt for thee, now grant me juſtice. 
ZA6ton. Unleſs the fear of death doth make me dote, 
I ſee my ſon Antipholis, and Dromio. 
E. AN r. Juſtice, ſweet prince, againſt that woman there: 
She whom thou gav'ſt to me to be my wife; 
That bath abuſed and diſhonour'd me, 
Ev*n in the ſtrength and height of injury. 
Beyond imagination is the wrong, 
That ſhe this day hath ſhameleſs thrown on me. 
DvuxE. Diſcover how, and thou ſhalt find me Juſt. 
E. Ax r. This day, great duke, ſhe ſhut the doors upon 
Whilſt ſhe with harlots feaſted in my houſe. [me; 
Duk k. A grievous fault; fay, woman, didft thou fo > 
ADR. No, my good lord—myſelf, he, and my ſiſter, 
To-day did dine together: ſo befal my foal, 
As th's is falfe, he burdens me withal ! 

Luc. Ne'er may I fook on day, nor ſleep on night, 
But ſhe tells to your highneſs fimple truth! 
Ax. O perjar'd wotnan ! they are both forſworn. 
In this the madman Juftly chargeth them. 

E. Ax r. My liege, I am advifed, what I fay. 
Neither diſturb'd with the effect of wine, 
Nor, heady-raſh, provok'd with raging ire; 
Albeit, my wrongs might make one wiſer mad. 
This woman lock'd me out this day from dinner; 
That goldſmith there, were he not pack'd with her, 
Conld witneſs it ; for he was with me then; 
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Who parted WI me to go fetch a 8 
Promiſing to bring it to the Porcupine, 
Where Balthazar and I did dine together. 
Our dinner done, and he not coming thither, 
I went to ſeek him; ia the ſtreet I met him, 
And in his company that gentleman. | 
There did this perjur'd goldimith ſwear me down, 
That I this day from him receiy'd the chain; | 
Which, God he knows, I ſaw not; for d which, 
He did arreſt me with an officer. 
did obey, and {ent my ꝓeaſant home 
For certain ducats ; he with none return'd. 
Then fairly I beſpoke the officer, 
To go in perſon with me to my houſe. 
By th' way we met my wile, her faſter, and 
A rabble more of vile confederates; 
They brought one Pinch, a hungry lean-fac'd villain, 
A meer anatomy, .2 mountebaak, 
A thread-bare Juggler, and a fartune-teller, 
A needy, hoYow-ey'd, ſharp-looking wretch, 
A living dead man. This pernicious ſlave, 
Forſooth, took on him as a conj urer; 
And, gazing in my eyes, feeling my pulſe, 
And with no- face, as it were, out- facing me, 
Cries out, I was poſſeſt. Then all, together 
They fell upon me, bound me, bore me thence; 
And in a dark and dankiſh vault at home | 
There left me and my man, both bound together; 
Fill, gnawing with my teeth. my bonds aſunder, 
I gain'd my freedom, and immediately 
Ran hither to your grace; hom I beſeech 
To give me ample {atis;action 
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For theſe deep ſhames and great indignities. | 
AnG. My lord, in truth, thus far I witneſs with him; 
That he din'd not at home, but was lock'd out. 
Dvuxx. But had he ſuch a chain of thee, or no? 
ANG. He had, my lord; and when he ran in here, 
Theſe people ſaw the chain about his neck. 
Mx x. Beſides, I will be ſworn, theſe ears of mine 
Heard you confeſs, you had the chain of him 
After you firſt foreſwore it on the mart; 
And thereupon I drew my ſword on you; 
And then you fled into this abbey here, 
From whence, I think, you're come by miracle. 
E. Ax r. I never came within theſe abbey-walls 
Nor ever didſt thou draw thy ſword on me; 
I never ſaw the chain, ſo help me heav'n! 
And this is falſe, you burden me withal. 
Dur. Why, what an intricate impeach is this? 
T think, you all have drunk of Circe's cup : | 
If here you hous'd him, here he would have been; 
If he were mad, he would not plead ſo coldly : 
You ſay, he din'd at home; the gold{mith here, 
Denies that ſaying. Sirrah, what ſay you? 
E. Dro. Sir, he din'd with her there, at the Porcupine. 
Cour. He did, and from my finger ſnatch'd that ring. 
E. Ax r. Tis true, my liege, this ring I had of her. 
Dux k. Saw'ſt thou him enter at the abbey here? 
Cov. As ſure, my liege, as I do ſee your grace. 
Dukx. Why, this is ſtrange ; go call the abbeſs hither; 
1 think you are all mated, or ſtark mad. | 
[Exit one to the abbeſs. 
enn | 
Ec ton. Moſt mighty duke, vouchſafe me ſpeak a word 
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Haply, I ſee a friend, will ſave my life; 
And pay the ſum that may deliver mc. 
Dux k. Speak freely, Syracuſan, what thou wilt. 
o ko. Is not your name, fir, call'd Antipholis ? > 
And is not that your bond-man Dromio ? 
E. Dro. Within this hour I was his bond-man, fir, 
But he, I thank him, gnaw'd in two my cords 
Now am I Dromio, and his man unbound. 
o Rox. I am ſure, you both of you remember me. 
E. Dro. Ourſelves we do remember, fir, by you 
For lately we were bound, as you are now. 


You are not Pinch's patient; are you fir ? Well. 
AGEONY Why look you ſtrange on me? you know me 
E. ANT. I never ſaw you in my life, till now. [laſt ; 


EGON. Oh! grief hath chang'd me, fince you ſaw me 
And careful hours with time's deformed hand 
Have written ſtrange defeatures in my face? 
But tell me yet, doſt thou not know my voice ? 
E. ANT. Neither. | 
G FHON. Dromio, nor thou? 
E. Dro. No, truſt me, fir, nor I. 
6x0Nn. I am (ure, thou doſt. 
E. Dro I, fir? but I am ſure, I do not: and whatſoever 
a man denies, you are now bound to believe him. ; 
Acton. Not know my voice | oh, times extremity ! 
Haſt thou ſo crack'd and ſplitted my poor tongue 
In ſeven ſhort years, that here my only ſon 
Knows not my feeble key of untun'd cares ? 
Tho' now this grained face of mine be hid 
In fap-conſuming winter's drizled ſnow, 
And all the conduits of my blood froze up; 


Vet hath my night of life ſome memory; 
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My waſting lamp ſome fading glimmer left, 


My dull deaf ears a little uſe to hear : ; 2 
All theſe old witneſſes, I cannot err, ? Fl 
Tell me thou art my fon Antipholis - L 
E. Ax r. I never ſaw my father in my life. 5 Th 
Eo ON. But ſeven years ſince, in Syraculſs bay, 5 Ane 
Thou know'ſt, we parted; but, perhaps, my ſon, 5 Beſt 
Thou ſham'ſt t'acknowledge me in miſery. 5 The 
E. Ax r. The Duke, and all that know me in the city, n 
Can witneſs with me that it is not ſo; 1 A 
I ne'er ſaw Syracuſa in my life. I If tl 
DvuxE. I tell thee, Syracuſan, twenty years Th. 
Have I been Patron to Antipholis, | 1 
During which time he ne' er ſaw Syracuſa: | | Ane 
1 ſee, thy age and danger s make thee doat. 8 But 
ScEzw xz VII. Enter the Abbeſs, with Antipholis Sy. B 
racuſan, and Dromio Sy racuſan. = 5 


ABB. Moſt mighty Duke, behold a man much wrong dl. 5 
. =_ © 

5 [All gather to ſee him. H [ 

ADRs. I ſee two huſbands, or mine eyes deceive me. 8 
Du xk. One of theſe men is Genius to the other; Z [ 
And ſo of theſe which is the natural man, = 
And which the ſpirit > who deciphers them? 1 1 
8. Dao. 1, fir, am Dromio; command him away. 2 l 
E. Dro. I fir, am Dromio; pray let me ſtay. I D 


S. Ax r. Ægeon, art thou not? or elſe his ghoſt? : a 

S. Dro. Oh, my old maſter ! who hath bound him here ? 8 

ABB. Whoever bound him, I will looſe his bonds; N / 

4 And gain a huſband by his liberty. = 

g Speak, old Ægeon, if thou be ſt the man, 8 
N 


4 That hadſt a wife once call'd Emilia, | Fr 
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That bore thee at a burden two fair ſons ? 
oh, if thou be'ſt the ſame Ægeon, ſpeak ; 
And ſpeak unto the ſame. Armilia. 
Dok. Why, here begins his morning ſtory right. 
; | Theſe two Antipholis's, theſe two ſo like, 
; And thoſe two Dromio's, one in ſemblance o 
© Beſides her urging of her wreck at ſea, 
© Theſe plainly are the parents of theſe children, 
© Which accidentally are met together. 


Ac kox. If I dream not, thou art Amilia ; 


f If thou art ſhe, tell me where is that ſon 
That floated with thee on the fatal raft. 


ABB. By men of Epidamnum, he and I, 


© And the twin Dromio, all were taken up; 
But, by and by, rude fiſhermen of Corinth 
By force took Dromio, and my ſon from them, 
And me they left with thoſe of Epidamnum 
3 What then became of them, I cannot tell; 
2 [, to this fortune that you ſee me in. 


Duxe. Antipholis, thou cam'ſt from Corinth firft. 

S. ANT. No, Sir, not I; I came from Syracuſe. 

Dyk E. Stay, ſtand apart; I know not which is which, 

E. Ax r. I came from Corinth, my moft gracious Lord. 
E. Dro. And I with him. [ rior. 
E. Ax r. Brought to this town by that moſt famous war- 


| Duke Menaphon, your moſt renowned uncle. 


ADR. Which of you two did dine with me to day? 


S. Ax r. I, gentle miſtreſs. 


ADR. And are you not my huſband ? 
E. Ax r. No, I fay navy to that. 
S. ANT. And ſo do I, yet ſhe did call me 0: 


A this fair gentle woman, her fiſter here, 
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$40 THE COMEDY 


Did call me brother. What I told you then, 
J hope, I ſhall have leiſure to make good, 
If this be not a dream, I ſee and hear. 
ANG. That is the chain, fir, which you had of me. 
S. ANT. I think it be, fir, I deny it not. 
E. Ax r. And you, fir, for this chain arreſted me. 
ANG. I think, I did, fir, I deny it not. 
Aps. I ſent you money, fir, to be your bail, 
By DRrom1o: but, I think, he brought it not. 
E. Dro. No, none by me. 
S. Ax r. This purſe of ducats I receiv'd from you, 
And Dromio my man did bring them me; 
I fee, we ſtill did meet each other's man, 
And I was ta'en for him, and he for me, 
And thereupon thele errors all aroſe. 
E. Ax r. Theſe Ducats pawn J for my father here. 
Do kx. It ſhall not need, thy father hath his life. 
Cox. Sir, I muſt have that diamond from you. {[cheer. 


E. Ax r. There, take it; and much thanks for my god 


ABB. Renowned Duke, vouchſafe to take the pains 
To go with us into the abbey here. 

And hear at large diſcourſed all our fortunes : 
And all that are aſſembled in this place, 

That by this ſympathized one day's Error 

Have fuffer'd wrong; go, keep us company, 
And ye ſhall have full ſatisfaction. 
Twenty-fiveyears have I but gone in travel 

Of you my ſons; nor, till this preſent hour, 
My heavy burdens are delivered: 

The Duke, my huſband, and my children both, 
And you the calendars of their nativity, 

Go to a goſſip's feaſt ard go with me: 


Aſt. 


C 


OF ERRORS. 841 


Aſter ſo long orief ſuch nativity! 
Duxe. With all my _ P11 goſſip at his feaſt. 
[Exeunt. 


sc N VIII. Manent the two Antipholis's, and two 
Dromio's. 


S. Dxo. Maſter, ſhall I fetch your ſtuff from ſhip-board ? 
E. AnT, Dromio, what ſtuff of mine haſt thou imbark'd ? 
S. Dro. Your goods, that lay at hoſt, Sir, in the Centaur. 
S. AnT. He ſpeaks to me; I am your maſter, Dromio, 
Come, go with us, we'll look to that anon; 
Embrace thy brother there, rejoice with him. 
[Exeunt Antipholis S. and E. 
S. Dro. There is a fat friend at your maſter's houſe, 
That kitchen'd me for you to day at dinner ; 


She now ſhall be my ſiſter, not my wife. ſther : 
E. Dro. Methinks, you are my elaſs, and not 5 my bro- 
et. I ſee by you, I am a {weet-tac'd youth : 
d - Will you walk in to fee their goſſiping? 


S. Dro. Not I, fir ; you are my elder. 
E. Dro. That's a queſtion : 
How ſhall I try it ? 

S. Dro. We'll draw cuts for the ſenior : 
Till then, lead thou firſt. 

E. Dro. Nay, then thus (Embracing. 
We came into the world, like brother and brother : | 
And now let's go hand and hand, not one before another. 

[Exeunt. 


END OF THE SECOND VOLUME. 
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The Merry Wives of Wrxpsos, 


> The Reader to find the Line referred to, muſt reckon the 
Lines of the Text only, beginning at the Tip of the 
Page, omitting all Lines relating to the Eniry of Chas 
raters, &c. 7 


The Notes not in Dr. Jon xvsOoNHs Edition are marked with 
an Aſteriſk [*] thus, | | 


The Merry Wives of Windſor.] Queen Elizabeth was ſo 
well pleaſed with the admirable Character of Falftaff in the 
the two Parts of Henry IV, that, as Mr. Rowe informs us, 
She commanded Shakeſpeare to continue it for one Play 
more, and to ſhew him in. Love, To this Command we 
owe the Merry Wives of Winſor : which, Mr. Gildon 
ſays, he was very well aſſured, our Author finiſhed in a fort- 
night, But this muſt be meant only of the firſt imperfect 
Sketch of this Comedy, an old Qgarte Edition whereof I 
have ſeen, printed in 1602 ; which ſays in the Title-page— 
As it has been divers times ated both before her Majeſty - 
and elſewhere, - | h | Pop x. 
Bid.] This Play was written in the Author's beſt and 
ripeſt years, aſter Henry the Fourth, by the command of 
Queen Elisabeth. There is a tradition that it was compoſed 
at a fortnight's warning. But that muſt be meant only of 
the firſt imperfect ſketch of this Comedy, which is yet ex- 
tant in an old Quarto edition, printed in 1619. This which 
we here have, was altered and improved by the Author al- 
moſt in every ſpeech. HAN MER. * 
151d.) Queen Elizabeth (ſays a writer of Shakeſpeare's 
life) was fo well pleaſed with that adrairable character of 
* Falſioff, in the two Parts of H-nry the Fourth, that ſhe 
* commanded him to continue it for one Play more, and to 
Vol. II. P. 2. A 
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e ſhew him in Love. This is faid to be the occaſion of hi: 
* writing the Merry Fives of Windſor,” As there is no 
proof brought for the truth of this ſtory, we may conclude, 
that it is either ſome play-bouſe tradition, or had its riſe from 
Sir Millau Davenant, whoſe authority the writer quotes 


for another ſingular anecdote, relating to Lord Southampton. 


Be this as it may; Shakeſpeare, in the conduct of Falſtaff. 
love- adventures, made uſe of ſome incidents in a book that 
has been mentioned before, called — 1 Pecorone;” they 
are in the fe-ord novel of that book. It is highly probable, 
that this novel likewiſe is in an old Exgliſb dreſs ſomewhere 
or other; and from thence tranſplanted into a fooliſh book, 
called — Je F:rtunate, the Deceived, and the Unfortunate 
„Lovers; printed in 168g, Octavo, for William Why. 
ee; where the reader may ſee it, at page 1. Let me ad 


too, that there is a like ſtory in the — * Piaceveli Moti, 


© di STRAPAROLA, Libro primo: at Nitte guarta, Favela 
% quarta; Edit. 1567, octavo, in Virega.” Car ELI.“ 

P. 295. L. C. Cuſta lor] This is, I ſuppoſe, intended 
for a corruption of Cſtes Rotulorum. The miſtake was hard- 
Iy deſigned by the Authour, who, though he gives Shallow 
folly enough, makes him rather pedantick than illiterate, 
If we read: | 

Shal. Zy, co /ir Slender, and Cuſtos Rotulorum, 

It follows naturally : = 

Slen. Ay, and Ratahrum too, Jonx:, 

. 250. . 4. The luce, &c.] I ſee no conſequence in this 
anſy;er, Perhaps we may read, the ſaltaſiſb is not an ol; 
coat, That is, the fre/b-fi/> is the coat of an ancient family, 
and the ſalt-f/> is the coat of a merchant grown rich by 
trading over the ſea, - Gt. OH Ns, 

Ibid.) Evans. The dozen white lowſes do become an oll 
coat well, &c. 

Shallow. The luce is the freſb fiſh, the ſalt fiſh is an oll 
coat.) Shakeſpeare by hinting that the arms of the Shallow: 
and the Lucys were the ſame, ſhews he could not forget his 
old friend Sir Thomas Lucy, pointing at him under the cha- 
rater of Juſtice Shall570, But to put the matter out of all 
doubt, Shakeſpeare has here given us a diſtinguiſhing mark, 
whereby it appears, that Sir Thomas was the very perſon te- 


THE MERRY WIVES OP WINDSOR. 3 


reſented by Shallozw, To ſet blundering parſon Evans right, 
Shallizw tells him, The luce is not the /owſe, but the freſb 


fiſp, or pike, the ſalt fiſh (indeed) is an old coat. The plain 


Fagliſh of which is, if I am not greatly miſtaken, The fa- 
mily of the Charlco!ts had for their arms a ſalt fb origi- 
nally ; but when William, fon of Walter de Charlcott, aſ- 
ſumed the name of Lucy, in the time of Henry the third, 
he took the arms of the Lucys. This is not at all impro- 
bable, for we find, when Maud Lucy bequeathed her eſtate 


to the Percies, it was upon condition, they joined her arms 


with their own. And, ſays Dugdale, tis likely William 
« de Charlcott took the name of Lucy to oblige his mother,” 
and I fay farther, it is as likely he took the arms of the 
Lucys at the ſame time. 
The luce is the freſb fb (our modern coat of arms); the 
falt fiſs (our ancient coat) an old coat. Mr. SMITH, 
The luce a pike, or jack. 
« Many a fair partriche had he in mewe, | 
And many a breme, and many a luce in ſtewe. 
Chaucer's Prologues of the Canterbury Tales, 351, 382. 
APPENDIX, 
L. 16. Shallow, The council ſhall hear it; it is à riot. } 
He alludes to a ſtatute made in the reign of K. Henry the 
fourth (13th, chap. vii.) by which it is enacted, That the 
« juſtices, three, or two of them, and the ſheriff, ſhall 
« certifie before the king, and his counſelle, all the deeds 
„ and circumſtances thereof, (namely, of the riot) which 
“certification ſhall be of the like force as the preſentment 
& of twelve; upon which certificate, the treſpaſſers and of- 
« fenders, ſhall be put to anſwer, and they, which be found 
„ guilty, ſhall be puniſhed according to the diſcretion of the 
* king and counſelle.“ | Dr, Gray. 
L. 26. which is Daughter to Miſter Thomas 
Page,] The whole Set of Editions have negligently blun- 
dered one after another in Page's Chrittian Name in this 
N though Mrs. Page calls him George afterwards in at 
eaſt ſix ſeveral Paſſages. EE THEoB, 
L. 29. Speaks 8MALL like a woman, ] This is from the 
folio of 1623, and is the true reading. He admires her for 
the ſweetneſs of her voice, But the expreſſion is highly hu- 
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mourous, as making her ſpeaking ſmail like a woman one of 
her marks of diſtinction; and the ambiguity of mall, which 


_ Ggnifies little as well as low, makes the expreſſion {till 
FALL. 


more pleaſant, | | 

P. 298. L. 1. Slender. Dou does my fallao greybeundꝰ 
T heard ſay he was outrun on Cotſale.] Cotſcvold, a village 
in Worcefterſbire, or W arwickſbire, was famous for rural 
exerciſes and ſports of all forts. Falſtaff, or Shallv, in 
another place, talks of a ſtout fellow, Cotſwold man, 
. e. one who was a native of this very place, fo fa. 
<& mous for tryals of ſtrength, activity), Sc. and conſe. 
& quently, a robuſt athletic perſon.” I have ſeen a poem, 
or rather a collection of poems, which, I think, is call- 
ed, The Cotſwold muſe, containing a deſcription of theſe 


games, Joars, 
P. 299. L. 4. This probably alludes to ſome real inci- 
dent, at that time well known. Jon xs. 


L. 7. A Coney-catcher was in the time of Elizabeth, 


a common name for a cheat or ſharper. Green, one of the 


firſt among us who made a trade of writing pamphlets, pub- 
a detectien of the frauds and tricks of Coneycatchers «nd 
Couneners, Jouns, 
L. 11. Piſtol, Hao now, Mephiſtophilus > ] This 

is the name of a fpirit, or familiar, in the old ſtory- 
book of Sir John Fauſtus, or John Fauft. 
| 7 | Mr. WARTO. 

L. 32. Edward Shovelboards.) By this term, I believe, 


are meant, braſs caſters, ſuch as are ſhoveled on a board, 
with King Edward's face ſtamped __ them. Jou vs. 


P. 300. L. 7. I combat challenge of this Latin brlb:e -| 
Our modern Editors have diſtinguiſhed this Word, Labin, 
in Talic characters, as if ir was addreſſed to Sir Ilg, 
and meant to call him pedant;c Blade, on account oi his 
being a Schoolmaſter, and teaching Latin. Bur ! will be 
bold to ſay, in This they do not take the Poet's Con- 
ceit. Piftol barely calls Sir Hus Wountain-foreigner, be- 
cauſe he had interpoſed in the Diſpute: but then irmmedt- 
ately demands the Combat of Sender. for having charged 
him with picking his Pocket, The old Qryartes write it 
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THE MERRY WIVES OF WINDSOR, : 


Latten, as it ſhould be, in the common Characters: And 
as a Proof that the Authour deſigned This ſhould be ad- 
dreſſed to Slender, Sir Hugh does not there interpoſe one 
Word in the Quarrel. But what then ſignifies latter 
Bilbo? Why, Piflol ſeeing Slender ſuch a flim, puny, 
Wight ; would intimate, that he is as thin as a Plate of that 
compound Metal, which is called /atten and which was, as 
we are told, the Old Orichalc. Monſieur Dacier, upon this 
Verſe in Horace's Epiſtle de Arte Poetica, 
Tibia non ut nunc Orichalco vindta, &c. | 

ſays, C'eſt une eſpece de Cuivre de montagne, comme ſon nom 


meſme le temoigne; Oeſt ce que nous appellent aujour d*buy 


du leton, It is a fort of Mountain-Copper, as its very 
name imports, and which we at this time of Day call 
Latten.“ THreoB. 
Ibid.] Latten Bilboe means a thin plate of Iron tinned 
over, which is ſtill known by that, and no other name, * 
in the weſtern part of England. The farcaſm intended 
is, I ſuppoſe, that Slender had neither courage nor ſtrength 
as a Latien ſword hath neither edge nor ſubſtance, 
| | RevisaLl.* 
L. 8. Word of denial in thy Labras here} I ſuppoſe it 
ſhould rather be read, 
Words of denial in my Labras hear, | 
That is, hear the word of denial in my lips. Thou lieſt. 
| 205 | Jonns., 
L. 12. Marry trap.) When a man was caught in his 
own ſtratagem, I ſuppoſe the exclamation of inſult was 
marry, trap ! | | OHNS. 
Ib;d, baſe humour] Read, paſs the Nuthooks humour, Nut- 
hook was a term of reproach in the vulgar way, and in cant 
ſtrain. In the ſecond part of Hen. IV. Dol. Tearſbeet ſays 
to the beadle, Nuthook, Nuthook, you lie, Probably it was a 
name given to a bailiff or catchpole, very odious to the com- 
mon people. | Sn, | HANMER. 
. Scarlet and John ?] The names of two 
of Robin Hood's companions ; but the humour conſiſts in the 
alluſion to Bardelph's red face; concerning which ſee the 
lecond part of Henry the fourth. WII. 
Vor. II. P. 2. | B 
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L. 22. Careires.] I believe this ſtrange word is nothing 
but the French cariere, and the exprefſion means, that 7h; 
com men bounds of good behaviour were overpaſſed, Jokxs, 

P. 301. L. 15. —— ben Allhallowmas 14, a fortnight a. 
2re Michaelmas.] Sure S:mple's a little out in his Reckon- 
ing. Allhat/owmas is almoſt five Weeks after Michaelmas, 
But may it not be urg'd, it is deſign'd, S:mple ſhould appear 
thus ignorant, to keep up Character? I think, not. The 
ſimpleſt Creatures (nay, even Naturals) generally are very 
preciſe in the Knowledge of Feſtivals, and marking how the 
Seaſons run: and therefore I have ventur'd to ſuſpect our 
Poet wrote Mar:l-mas, as the Vulgar call it: which is near 
a fortnight atter Ad- Saints Day, i. e. eleven Days, both in- 
cluſive. | THeos, 

Iod] This correction, thus ſeriouſly and wiſely enforced, 
is received by Sir Tho, Hanmer, but probably Shateſpear: 
intended a blunder. | Jouns, 

P. 302. L. 13. Lips is parcel of the mind.] Read parc 
of the Mouth. | Revis. & Careur.* 

L. 30. I hope upon Familiarity vii grow mit 
Content:] Certainly, the Editors in their Sagacity hate 
murder d a Jeſt here. It is deſign'd, no doubt, that Slender 
ſhould ſay de reaſe initead of increaſe; and diſſolved, diſſolute. 
ly, inſtead of re/o/ved and reſolutely : but to make him ſay, 
on the preſent Occaſion, that upon Familiarity will grow 
more Cont-nt, inſtead of Contempt, is diſarming the Sentiment 
of all its S. and Humour, and diſappointing the Audience of 
a reaſonable Cauſe for Laughter. Turos. 

. L i. I keep but three men and a bij 
yet, &c.] As great a fool as the poet has made Slender, i 
appears, by his boaſting of his wealth, his breeding, and bis 
courage, that he knew how to win a woman, This is a fine 
inſtance of Shakeſpeare's knowledge of nature. WARP, 

P. 304. L. 11. — that it paſt : ] It paſt, or th 
paſſes, was a way of ſpeaking cuſtomary heretofore, to ſigni- 
ty the exceſs, or extraordinary degree of any thing. The 
ſentence completed would be, This paſſes all expreſſion, ot 
perhaps, This paſſes all things, We ſtill uſe paſſing well 
paſſin g ſtrange, WAV. 
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P. 30s. L. 23. Let me ſee thee froth and live.] This paſſage 
has paſſe. thro” all the editions without ſuſpicion of being cor- 
rupted; but the reading of the old quartos of 1602, and 


i619, Let me ſee the froth and lyme, I take to be the true 


one, The hoſt calls for an immediate ſpecimen of Bar- 
dolph's abilities, as a tapſter; and frething beer and liming 
ſack were tricks in practice in Shake/p-are's time; the one 
was done by putting ſoap into the bottom of the tankard, 
when they drew the beer; the other, by mixing [me with 
the fack (i. e. ſherry) to make it ſparkle in the glaſs. Freth 
and {ive is ſenſe ;, but a little forced; and to make it ſo, we 
muſt ſuppoſe the hoſt could gueſs, by his ſkill in doing the 
former, how he would ſucceed in the world. Faiftaff him- 
ſelf complained of //med ſack, Mr. STEEvens & CaPeLL * 

"P. 306. L. . at a minutes reſt,) It was very 
Judiciouſly ſuggeſted to me, by a young gentleman who 
knows more of mufick than I, that our authour probably 
wrote at a minim*s reſt, | Jonns. 

L. 27. and tranſlated her well, out of honeſty inte Eng- 
liſh.) 7. e. into a corrupt language, This is extremely 
humorous: But Þ think the word well, coming in here 4 
ſecond time, is an intruſion, and ſhould be thruſt out again, 
as it burdens the diCtion, and obſtructs the ealy turn of the 
thought, Wars * 


Ib;d.) Read, “and tranſlated her will, &c.“ CAPELL.* 


L. 20. The anchor is deep; will that humour paſs? ] 
I fee not what relation the anchor has to tranſlation. Per- 
haps we may read, the authour is deep; or perhaps the line 
is out of its place, and ſhould be inſerted lower after Fal- 


f | aff has faid, 


Sil like my pinnace to theſe golden ſhores, Jouns. 
Ibid.) Nym, in this place, does not mean that Mrs. 
Fird reſembles a ſhip's ancher, but a caſk called an 
ancter, which ſmugglers make uſe of to this day, for 
the convenience of carrying their brandy on horſes; and 


lays, the ancher is deep, in anſwer to Faiſtoff 's expreſſion, 


that he /fres entertainment in her; for what greater enter- 
tainment,could Nym have an idea of, than was to be found 


in a deep anchor, provided the liquor it contained was to his 


taſte, 
B 2 
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The word is generally ſpelt anchor. Chambers fays it is 


a meaſure chiefly uſed at Amſterdam, and ſpells it from the 
Dutch word anker, Y% i 
The remarks the two characters make on Fa//laff*s report, 
are the moſt proper that could be put into their mouths, 
Piſto!, who affects to borrow phraſes from literature, ſays, 
he hath fludied her well, and tranſlated her out of honeſty inis 
Engliſh, Nym, whoſe turn it is to ſpeak next, and who 
loved hard drink better than any thing elſe, borrows an al- 
luſion from it, and ſays, the anchor is deep. 
Mr. STEvENs, 
T do not think this right. | Joun:, 
L. 32. As many devils entertain; i, e. Taketo 
your aſſiſtance as many devils as ſhe has angels, and then 
you may be a match for her. WAREZ.“ 
P. 307. L. 13. Sbe is a Region in Guiana, ail God and 
Bounty ] If the Tradition be true, (as I doubt not, but i: 
is z) of this Play being wrote at Queen E/;2abeth's Com- 
mand; this Paſſage, perhaps, may furniſh a probable Con- 
_ JeQture that it could not appear till after Year 1598. The 
mention of Gu then fo lately diſcover'd to the Engl, 
was a very happy Compliment to Sir V. Rale:gh, who dd 
not begin his Expedition for South America till 1895, and 
return'd from it in 1:96, with an advantageous Account ct 
the great Wealth of G r. Such an Addreſs of the Poet 
was likely, I imagine, to make a proper Impreſſion on the 
People, when the intelligence of ſuch a golden Country was 
freſh in their Minds, and gave them Expectations of immenſe 
Gain. T x £03, 
L. 14. 1 will be Cheater to them both, and they ſhall be 
Exchequers fe me; —] The fame joke is intended here, as 
in the ſecond part of Henry the fourth, Act 2. - | 
wil] bar no honeſt man y houſe, nor no Cheater, —— By 
which is meant E beter 5, an officer in the exchequer, ia 
no goo] repute with the common people, WAB. 
L. 27. Falſtaff æ J arn the honour of the age.] Had 
the Editors been cut out for Cellatort, they might have ob- 
ſerved the old quartos read, the humour of the age, 1. e. 
the even! faſhion ef the times, So in Much Ads abi: 
IVett in”, | | 
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The faſbion of the world is to avoid coſt, and you 
encounter it. 
And henour and Fumeur, I have obſerved, are very often 
reciprocally miſtaken for one another in old Engliſh plays. 
| TRHEOB.* 
Ihid.] Falſtaff will learn the humour of the age, 


French thrift, you rogues; my ſelf, and ſhirted page.] | 


80 Beaument and Fletcher, in The heneft man's fortune, 
"tis the comfort, that f 
Ill fertune has undone me into the faſhion : 
Fer now, in this age, moſ? men do begin 
To keep but one boy, that zept many men, WARB.* 
L. 29, — for gourd, and Fulham -pelds : 
And high and low begrilcs ihe rich and poer, ] 
Fulham is a cant term for falſe dice, high and low, Tor- 
rians, in his Ttalin Dictionary, interprets Piſe by falſe 
dice, bigh and lego men, high Fallams, and [ow Fullams. 
Jehnſen, in his Every man out of bis Þumour, quibbles upon 
this cant term. I be, he ſerve? H keeps high men and 
low men, Fe has a fair living at Fullam.— As for 
Geurd, or rather Gerd, it was ancther inſtrument of gam- 
ing, as appears from Beaumont and Hle!cher's Scornful Lady. 
m—— And thy dry boncs can reach at nothing now, but GorDs 
er ninepins. Wars, 
P. 308. L. 16. I will poſſeſs him with jealouſies, for 
this revolt of mine is dangerous: | This is the reading 
of the modern editions; the old copies have it, yell is; 
i, e. the ſymptom of jealouſy, | | 
Again, This revelt of mine, &c. If Nym ſpeaks this of 
himielf, he ſpeaks very improperly, to call it a revolt, 
when he is diſcarded by his mafter. The old copies read, 
as I have reſtored in the text, reve/t of mien and that I 
take to ſignify the change of complexion, And then Nym 
muſt mean, I will make him. fo jealous, till he changes 


colour with its working; and then it will break out into 


ſome violent effects, that will be dangerous to Fa!ftaff. 
;  Taxron.* 
Ihid,] I ſuppoſe we may read, the revolt of men, Sir 
T. Hanmer reads, t/;s revolt of mine, Either may ſerve, 
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1% NOTES ON 


for in the preſent text I can find no meaning. 
| TJouns, 
Ibid.] This quaint expreflion, in the mouth of Nym, 
feems to imply no more than one of the effects he 
has juft aſcribed to jealouſy. He tays, he will peſſeſ. 
him <with yellown:ſs, and ſurely revolt of mien, or 
change of count?nance, is one of the firſt ſymptoms of be- 
ing affected by that paſſion. Mr. STEEVENs, 
Id.] The antient reading, revolt of mine, is ſurely right, 
as F;ji.l in his reply alludes to it, Thou art the Mars of 


Malo contents. REVISAIL.“ 
L. 27. at the latter end, &c.] That is, when 
my maſter is in bed. | Jonxs. 


P. 30g. L. 9. Simple. He hath but a little wee face.] 


Wee, in the Northern dialed, ſignifies very little. 
The quene aſtonyſt ane little wwe 
At the firſt ſicht, behalding his bewte. 
Gewin Douglaſs's Virgil, p. 32. edit. 1710, 
Dr. Gx Ax. 
L. 10. 2 cane- colour d beard.] Thus the latter Editi- 
ons (and Capell.) I have reſtored with the old Copies. Cain and 
Judas, in the Tapeſtries, and Pictures of old, were repre- 
ſented with ye/{w Beards. # THraeos,* 
P. 310. L. 1. And witch me in my cliſet un boitier 
verd.] Bztitier, in French, ſignifies a caſe ot ſurgeon's in- 
ſtruments. | Dr. GRAx. 
P. 311. L. 9. Bailow me ſome paper, | Thus all the 
editions hitherto, But as Carus is repreſented a Frenchmoan, 
and generally ſpeaks half French, half Ergliſb, it is much 
more probable to believe, our Author wrote, baillez me 
ſome paper, z. e. fetch, bring, give me tome. 


| THrrok®. 
L. 17. dreſs meat, and | drink | make the beds, &c. 
Dele drink, Wars * 


P. 313. L. 20. q e' love uſe r-aſen for his preciſt- 
an, he admits him not for counſellor; | This is obſcure 
but the meaning is, e' love permit reaſon to tell what 
is fit to be done, he ſeldom follows its advice. By pre- 


ciſtan, is meant one who pretends to a more than ordinary 


my tn. MS Why =O 
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degree of virtue and ſanctity. On which account they gave 
this name to the puritans of that time. So Cern, — — 
Con ferm their mode, words and looks lo theſe PRECISIANS, 
And Maire, ia his City match, | 
— I did commend 
A great PRECISIAN to her, for her woman. 
| | WARI. 
Ibid] Preciſian] Of this word I do not fee any mean- 
ing that is very appoſite to the preſent intention. Perhaps 
Falſtaff ſaid, though love ue reajon as his phyſician, he ad- 
mils him n for his counſellor. This will be plain ſenſe. 
Aſk not the reaſen of my love; the Bulinels of Reaſon is 
not to aſſiſt love but to cure it Joans. 
P. 314. L. 16. 1 was then frugal af my mirth, &c] By 
breaking this ſpeech into exclamations, the text may ſtand; 
but I once thought it mult be read, If I wvas not then frugal 


of my mirth, Jouns. 


L168; a bill in the Parliament for the putting 
dn of Mn: What, Mrs. Page, put down the whole 


Species, Unius ob noxam, ior à ſingle Otfender's Tretpaſs ? * 


Don't be ſo unreaſonabie in your Anger. But 'tis a falſe 
Charge againſt You. I am perſuaded, a ſhort Monoſyl- 
lable is dropt out, which, once reſtored, would quality the 
Matter, We muſt neceſſarily read, for the putting down 


of 


cf fat Men. Mrs. Ford ſays in the very enſuing Scene, 


T ſhall think the worſe of fat Mer, as long as T have an 
Eye, &c. And in the old Quartos, Mrs, Page, ſo often ag 


ſhe has read the Letter, ſays, Well, I hall truſt fat Men 
the worſe, while I live, for his jake: And he is called, 


the fat Knight, the grea/y Knight, by the Women, through- 
out the Play, THEOB, 
Ihid.) Mr. Theebal!ld ſays, we muſt neceſſarily read, 
for putting down of lat men. But how is 
the matter mended? or the thou_ht made lefs ridiculous ? 
Srakeſpear? wrote, 
— en the futiing down ef MuM: i. e. the fat- 


tening liquor ſo called. So Fletcher in his Wild- gooſe cafe: 
W hat a cold 1have over my (lomach, wauld Thad ſome Mu. 
B 4 | 
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This is truly humorous, and agrees with the character juſt be- 
fore given him of Hlemiſb drunkard. But the greateſt confir- 
mation of this conjecture is the alluſion the words, in queſtion, 
bear to a matter then publicly tranſacting. The Merry Wives 
of Windlor appears to have been wrote in 1601, or very 
ſhortly after. And we are informed by Sir & m D' Ewe? 
Fournal, that no home affair made more noiſe in and out of 
parliament at that time, than the ſuppreſſion and regulation 
of taverns, inns, ale-houſes, ſtrong liquors and the drinker; 
of them. In the Parliament held 1597, a bill was brought 
into both houſes, Fer ſuppreſſing the multitude of Malſters, 
Sc. Another, To reftram the exceſſive making of Malt, 
and diſorderly brewing of ſtreng beer. Another, for regu- 
lation of Inns, Taverns, &c. In the next Pailiament, held 
1601, was a bill, For the ſuppreſſing of the multitude of Ale- 
houſes and Tipling-houſes, Another, Againſt exc:ſſive and 
common drunkenneſs; and ſeveral others of the ſame nature, 
Some of which, after much canvaſſing, were thrown out, 
and others paſſed into Acts. WAB. 
16:d.) I do not lee that any alteration is neceſſary, if it 
were, either of the foregoing conjectures would ſerve the 
turn, But ſurely Mrs. Ferd may naturally enough, in the 
firſt heat ot her anger rail at the ſex for the fault of one. 
| | OHNs, 

P. 31s. L. 8. What, thou lieſt! Sir Alice Ford? theſe 
Knights will gack, and ſo thru fhould'ſt nat alter the ar- 
ticle of thy gentry.) The unintelligible nonſenſe of this 
ſpeech is hardly to be matched. The change of a ſingle let- 
ter has occaſioned it, which is thus eaſily removed. Read 
and point, Theje Knivhts will Lack, and ſo than, ſrouldft 
not alter the article of (hy -entry, The other had ſaid, I 
could be knizhted, meaning, I could } ave a Night jor my 
lover; her companion took it in the other fenſe, of conſe:- 
ring the title, and ſays, I hat, thou lit“ Sir Alice Ford! 
theſe Knights will lack @ fitle, [i. e. riſk the puniſh- 
ment of degradation] rather than nit make a whore of thee, 
For we are to obſerve that———and fo thou ſbouluſt nit, 
is a mode of ſpeech, amongſt the writers of that time, equi- 
valent ora :r than thou ſhould?ft not. WAI. 
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id.] Upon this paſſage the learned Editor has tried 
his ſtrength, in my opinion, with more ſpirit than ſuc- 
cels, | i | 

I read thus= 77 e Fights we'll hack, and ſo thou 
ſbruldſt not alter th artiÞle ef ihy gentry, The puniſhment 
of a recreant or undeter.. 1:3 Knight, was to Lack off his 


ſpurs: the meaning there.ore is * it is not worth che while 


of a gentlewoman to ve mae 2 knight, tor we'll degrade all 
theſe Knights in a little time, oy the uſual form of hacking 
off their ſpurs, and thou, if thou art knighted, ſhalt be 
hacked with the reſt ;  Joans. 
P. 32. Preſs is uſed arbiguouſly, for a preſs to print, and 
a preſs to ſqueeze. | oHNs. 
„„ curtaildeg] This is, a dog that 
miſſes his game. The tail is counted neceſſary to the agili- 
ty of a grey hound, and one method o: qualifying a dog ac- 
cording to the loreſt laws, is to cut his tail, or make him a 
curtail, © Jos. 
. 5 7 L. 13. Away, Sir corporal Nym. 
Beli ve it, Page, he ſpeaks ſenſe.] Nym, I believe, is 
out of place, and we ſhouid read thus: 
Away, Sir co” poral, 
Nym. Believe it, Page, he ſpears ſenſe,  Jouns, 
L. 18. 1 have a ſwerd, and it ſhall bite upon my neceſſity. 


He loves your wire, &c.] This abſurd paſſage may be point- 


ed into ſenſe, I have a ſword, and it ſhall bite upon 
my neceſſity, he leves your wife, &c, —— Having ſaid his 
ſword ſhoulu bite, he ſtops ſhort, as was fitting: For he 
meant that it ſhould 6b:te upon the hi gbr. And then turns 
to the ſubject ot his conference, and ſwears, by His neceſſity, 
that Fa/ftaff loved his wile. WARB. 
 {5;4,) I do not fee the difficulty of this paſſage: no 
phraſe is more common than——yeu may, upon a need, 


thus, Nym, to gain credit, ſays that he is above the mean 


office o carrying love-letters; he has nobler means of liv- 


ing; he has a ſword, and upen his neceſſity, that is, when 


| bis need drives him to unlawful expedients, his ſword ſball 


bite, : | | Jokxs. 
L. 29. Iwill not believe ſuch a Cataian, tho", &c.] This 
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is a piece of ſatire, that did not want its force at the time 


of the play's appearing ; tho? the hiſtory, on which it is 
grounded, is become obſolete, and loft to general knowledge. 
In the year 1575, Captain Martin Frebiſber (who was af- 
terwards knighted, for ſervices againſt the Sn] Armada;) 
being furniſh'd with adventures to the project, ſet out upon 
his diſcovery of a paſſage to Catara near China, by the 
worth-weſt ſeas. Having tail'd ſixty degrees North-weſt be- 
yond Frieſland, he came to land upon a place inhabited by 
ſavages, from whence he brought a piece of black ſtone, 
like ſea-coal which, upon his return, being aſſayed by the 
goldſmiths, was judg'd to be very rich in gold ore, This 
encourag'd him to a ſecond voyage thither the next ſeaſon; 
when he freighted two veſſels howe with this black ſtone : 
and in 1578, his project was ſo riſen in credit, that he ſet 
fail a third time with fifteen good Niips ; and treighted them 
all, homewards, out of the {2id mines. But to ſee the odd 


fate that too often attends ſuch diſcoveries! Tho? the proſ- 


pect of immenſe treatures was at Frit fo plauſible, that it 
was given cut with certainty, Catia was Selomon's Opfir; 
yet, on a ſevere trial, this boaited 2old-ore prov'd to be mere 
drols ; and that falling ſhort of the expected value, and the 
adventures of their expected gains, the project fell fo low in 
repute, that Catatans and Frovifhers became by-words for 
ſuch vain boaſters, as promis'd more than they could make 
out, and therefore deſerv'd not to be credited. THreos.*® 
Ibid.) Mr. Theobald has here a pleaſant note, as 
uſual, But the whole is an idle dream, All the myſ- 
ftery of the term Cataian, for a liar, is only this, Chyna 
was accidentally called Cataia or Cathay, by the firſt ad- 
venturers that travelled thither; ſuch as H. Paulo, and 
our Meandevile, who told ſuch incredible wonders of this 
new diſcovered empire, (in which they have not been 
outdone even by the Fe/uis theinſelves, who followed them) 
that a notorious liar was ujually called a Ca'aton, 
| Waks, 
Did] Mr. The bal! and Dr, Warburton have both told 


their ſtories with confidence, I 2m afraid, very diſproporti- 


onate to any evidence that can be produced, That Catalan 


* as ˙ T % ooo we ae i i oa a. 
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was 4 word of hat red or contempt is plain, but that it ſigni- 
fied a boaſter or a liar has not been proved. Sir T:by in 
Jw.1fth- Night ſays of the Lady Olivia to her maid, thy La- 


oy's a Catajan ; but there is no Reaſon to think he means 


to call her liar, Beſides Page intends to give Ford a reaſon 
why Piſtol ſhould not be credited. He therefore does not 


ſay, 1 would not believe ſuch a liar: for that he is a liar is yet 


to be made probable : but he ſays, 1 would not believe ſuch a 
Cataian on any T:ſtimony of his veracity. That is: Tir 


fellow has ſuch an odd apprarance ;, is ſo unlike a man civi- 


lived, and taught the duties of life, that 1 cannot credit him. 
To be a foreigner was always in Ez land, and 1 ſuppoſe every 
where elſe, a reaſon of diſlike. So Piſtel calls Slender in the 


firlt act, a mountain foreigner ;, that is, a fellow uneducated 


and of groſs behaviour; and again in his anger calls Bar- 


dolph, Hungarian wight. Jouns. 


P. 318. L. 28. L-ry rogues, now they be out of ſervice.] 
A rogue is a wanderer or vagatend, and, in its conſequen- 
tial fignification, @ cheat, Jon xs. 

P. 320. L. 3. And tell bim, my Name is Brook;] Thus 
both the d artes; and thus moſt certainly the Poet 
wrote, We need no better Evidence, than the Pun that 
Falſtaff anon makes on the Name, when Brook ſends him 
ſome burnt Sack, | 


Su Brooks ore wel:ceme to me, that overflow with ſuch 


Liquor. 


The Players, in their Editions, altered the Name to Broom, 


TREOI. 
L. 6. Will you go an- heirs?] I can make Nothing of this 
reading, which hath poſſeſs'd all the editions. The word is 
not to be traced; and, conſequently, I am apt to ſuſpect, 
muſt be corrupted, I ſhould think, the Hoſt meant to ſay, 
either, | 
Will you go on, here ? 


Pointing out the way, which was to lead them to the com- 


batants; as. he afterwards fays, Here, boys, here, here : 


ſoall we wag ? Or, (which Cpell adopts) 


; Will you go, myn-hecrs ? | 
!, e. My maſters; both theſe make plain ſenſe ; and are not 
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remote from the traces of the text: but, without ſuch al- | 
veration, the paſſage ſeems utterly unintelligible to me. 
- THrros,* 
Tb;d.) This nonſenſe is ſpoken to Shall5w, We fhould read, 
Will you go on, HtRis? 
i. e. Will you go on, Maſter. Heris, an old Scotch word 
for maſter. 9 Wars, 
I.. 13. My lng ſcoerd.] Not long before the introduction 
of rapiers, the ſwords in uſe were of an enormous length, 
and ſometimes raiſed with both hands. Shallow, with an 
old man's vanity, cenſures the innovation by which lighter 
weapons were introduced, tells what he could once have 
done with his long ſword, and ridicules the terms and rules 
of the rapier. Jonxs. 
L.. 19. And ſtand fo firmly on his Wife's Frailty.] No 
ſurely; Page ſtood rightly to the opinion of her Honeſty, 
and would not entertain a Thought of her being Frail. 1 
have therefore ventured to ſubſtitute a Word correſpondent 
to the Senſe required; and one, which our Poet frequently 
uſes, to ſignify conjugal faith. Turo. 
Jö5id]! Thus all the copies. But Mr. Theobald has 
no conception how any man could ſtand firmly on his 
wife's frailty. And why? Becauſe he had u concepticn 
how he could ſtand upon it, without knowing what it 
Was. But if I tell a ſtranger, that the bridge he is 
about to croſs is rotten, and he believes it not, but will 
go on, may I not ſay, when I ſee him upon it, that 
he ſtands firmly on a rotten plank? Yet he has changed 
- frailty for feally, and the Oxford Editor has followed him, 
But they took the phraſe, 7 /fand firmly on, to ſignify lo in- 
fit upon; whereas it ſignifies to re/? upen, which the cha- 
"rater of a ſecure fool, given to him, ſhews, So that the 
common reading has an elegance that would be Jeſt in che 
alteration. I Wars. 
IL. 27. 1 will retort the ſum in equipage.] This is added 
from the old Quarto of 1619, and means, I will pay you 
again in ſtolen goods. (Omitted by Czpe/!.) WARB, 
P. 321. L. 10. a ſbert knife and a thring,] So Lear, When 
Cutpur ſes come not to throngs, | WARB, 
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Tbid.] Falſtaff. (To Nym and Piftcl) Geo, go, a ſbort 
Ini fe and a thong to yeur maner of Picthatch.] Part of the 
employment given by Drayton in the AToncalf, to the Ba- 
hoon, ſeems the tame with this recommended by Fal/taff. 

He like a gipſy oftentimes would pe, | 
All kinds of gibberiſh be had learnt to know, 
And with a flick, a ſhort ſtring, and a nooſe, 
Weuld ſhew the pecple tricks at faſt and loſe. 
Thecbald has throng inſtead of thong, The latter ſeems 


right, | Mr. LanGToN. 

L. II. Pif#-hatch,) A noted place for thieves and pick- 

ockets. i TRAHEO. 
L. 18. Red lettice phraſes.] Vour ale-houſe converſation. 

| | Jos. 

L. 19. your bold BEATING oaths, ] We ſhould read, 

bild-BEARING cathy, i. e. out- facing. Wars. 


Ibid.) A beating cath, is, I think, right, ſo we now ſay, 
in low language, a thwwacking or ſwinging thing. JoꝝNs. 
P. 322. L. 21. Canary. ] This is the name of a briſk light 
dance, and is therefore properly enough uſed in low language 
for any hurry or perturbation. Jouns. 
P. 323. L. 16. Fr ampold.) This word I have never ſeen 
elſewhere except in Dr. Hacket's life of Archbiſhop Villi- 
amt, where a frampul man ſignifies a peeviſh troubleſome 
fellow. | Jouns., 
P. 324. L. 24. In former editions, 
This PUNK is one of Cupid's carriers, 
Clap on more ail 3 Fur ſue 3 up with your fights, 
Give fire; ſbe is my prize.] | 
This pun+ is one of Cupid's carriers, is à plauſible reading, 
(retained by Capell) yet abſurd on examination, For are not 
all purks Cupid's carriers? Shakeſpeare certainly wrote, 
This PIN E 15 one of Cupid's carriers, 
and then the ſenſe is proper, and the metaphor, which is all 
the way taken from the marine, entire. A Pink is a veſſel 
of the ſmall craft, employed as a carrier (and fo called) for 
merchants, Fletcher ules the word, in his Tamer Tamed. 
T'is p1NKx, His painted foiſt, this cockle-boat, 
To hang her ßights out, and defy me, Friends“ 
A well known jan of WAY wanom—m 
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As to the word fights, both in the text and in the quotation, 
it was then, and, for aught I know, may be now, a com- 
mon ſea- term. Sir Richard Hawkins in his voyages. p. 66, 
ſays, For once ave cleared ler deck, and had we been 
able to have ſpared but a down men, doubtleſs ww- bad done 
ewith her what we wwuld; for the had no cloſe 10 Hr 
i. e. if I underſtand it right, ne mall arms, So that by 
fig hes is meant any manner of defence, either ſmall arms or 

cannon. So Dryden, in his tragedy of Amboyna, 

Up with your FiGnTs, 

| And your nettings prepare, &c. 
But, not conſidering this, I led the Oxf:rd Editor into a filly 
conjecture, which he has done me the honour of putting 

into Vis text, which is indeed a proper place for it, 

Up with vovp' FRIGAT. Wars, 
Ibid.) The quotation from D-yden might at leaſt have 
raiſed a ſuſpicion that fiz/7s were neither ſmall arms, nor 
cannon, Fights and nettings are properly Joined. Fight, 
I find, are cer hung round the ſhip to conceal the men 
from the enemy, and c/:ſe-fizbrs are Hehe ad-, or any other 
ſhelter that the fabrick of a ſhip affords. * Jouns 
g. L. 20. not to charge hen,] That is, not 
with a purpole of putting you to expence, or being burthen- 
+ © Ds Jonxs. 
P. 328. L. 3. Inſlance and argument.) Inſtance is exampl:, 
| OHNs. 
P. 329. L. 26. Elwen © chik,) Ford ſhunld rather have 
ſaid ten o clock the time was between ten and eleven; 
and his impatient ſuſpicion was not likely to ſtay beyond the 
time. | | Joun:, 
P. 331. L. 3. Sir T. Hanmer reads Cirdalian, as uſed cor- 
ruptly for Czur de lion. (Capel! reads Caſtilian, ) Jon xs, 
L. 24. The hoſt means, I believe, to reflect on the 
inſpeckion of urine, which made a conſiderable part oi 
practical phyſick in that time; yet I do not well fee the 
meaning of muck-water, |  Jouns, 
P. 332. L. 19 And theu fbalt woo her, Cride-Game. ] 
Thus the old „lieg. The quartos with a little difference. 
And thou ſbalt wear ber cry'd game. Said I well ? Nei- 
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ther of the readings furniſh any idea; nor can be genuine. 
Try'd game, as I have teſtored it, may well ſigni:y, Thou 
old cock of the game; thou experienced ſinner: and 
might be reaſorably applied to C. ius, who was an old 
bachelor, and had dame 2uickly for his houſekeeper. 

| | | THrEoB,* 

Di; In old editions, 

Jil bring thee where Anne Page is, at a farm- 
hwuſe a feaſting; and thiu ſbalt woo her, cRY'D GAME; 
ſald Iwell?]! Mr. T.eoba'd alters this nonſenſe to rry'd 
game; that is, to nonſenſe ot a worle complexion. Shave- 
ſpeare wrote and pointed thus, Y AIM, ſaid I e ll 
e. conſent to it, approve of it. Have not I made a good 
propoſal ? for fe cry aim figrifics to conſent to, or approve 
of any thing. So again in this Play, page 337. And to theſe - 
vielen proceedings all my neighbours jhall x aim, i. e. 
approve them. And again in King 7%, Act 2. Scene 2. 

It il becomes this. preſence to R AIM | 

To theſe ull-tuned repetitions. | 
f. e. to approve of, or encourage them. The phraſe was 
taken, Originally, from archery. When any one had chal- 
leuged another to ſhoot at the butts (the perpetual diverſi- 
on, as well as exerciſe, of that time) the ſtanders-by uſed 
to ſay one to the other, cry aim, 1. e. accept the challenge. 
Thus Beaumont and Fletcher, in the Fuir Maid of the Inn, 
Act 5. make the Dube lay, 
muſt I ery Alu 

To this utheard of inſolence 
i. e. encourage it, and agree to the requeſt of the duel, 
which one of his ſubjects had inſolently demanded againſt the 
other. But here it is remarkable, that the ſenſe- 
leſs editors not knowing what to make of the phraſe Cry 
aim, read it thus, | 


—muſt I cry AIME: 
As if it was a note of interjection. So again, Maſſin ger 
in his Guardian, | | 

I will CRY AIM, and in another room 

Determine of my Vengcancem— 


And again, in his Renegade, 
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NOTES ON 
90 play the Pander 


Jo the Viceroy's looſe embraces, and o AIM, 
While he by force or flattery 


But the Oxford Editor transforms it to Cock o' th* Game; and 


his improvements of Shakeſpeare's language abound with 
theſe modern elegancies of ſpeech, ſuch as Myabeers, Bull. 
baitings, &c. Wars, 
P. 33s. L. 14. By ſhallow rivers] The ſtanza which 
Sir Hugh repeats here, is part of a ſweet little ſonnet of 
our Author's, and printed among his poems, called, The 
Paſſionate Shepherd to his Live, Mil rox was fo enamour'{ 
with this poem, and the Nymph's Reply to it, that he haz 
borrowed the cloſe of his CZ A!l-gory, and 11 Pen ſeroſ 
from them— I don't know, whether it has been ge- 
nerally obſerved, but it is with wonderful humour, in hi; 
ſinging, that Sir Hugh intermixes with his madrigal the firſt 
line of the 137th ſinging p/alm. | THreos* 
Ibid.) By fhballow rivers, &] This is part of a beau- 
tiful little poem of the author's, which poem, and the an- 
ſwer to it, the reader will not be diſpleaſed to find here. 


Tax PASSIONATE SHEPHERD To nis LOVE, 


Come live with me, and be my Love, 
And we will all the Pleaſure prove, 
That Hills and Vallies, Dale and Field, 
And all the craggy Mountains yield, 
There will we fit upon the Rocks, 

And ſee the Shepherds feed their Flocks, 
By ſhallow Rivers, by whoſe Falls 
Melodious Birds ſing Madrigales. 

There will I make thee Beds of Roſes, 
And then a thouſand fragrant Poſies; 

A Cap of Flowers, and a Kirtle 
Imbroider'd all with Leaves of Myrtle ; 
A Gown made of the fineſt Wooll, 
Which from our pretty Lambs we pull; 
Fair lined Slippers for the Cold, 
With Buckles of the pureſt Gold; 
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A Belt of Straw, and Ivie Buds, 

With Coral Claſps, and Amber Studs, 
And if theſe Pleaſures may thee move, 
Come live with me, and be my Love. 
Thy ſilver Diſhes for thy Meat, 

As precious as the Gods do eat, 

Shall on an ivory Table be 

Prepar'd each Day ſor thee and me, 

The Shepherd Swains ſhall dance and ſing, 
For thy Delight each May Morning. 

[f theſe Del ghts thy Mind may move, 
Then live with me, and be my Love. 


Tur NYMPH's REPLY To ru SHEPHERD, 


If all the World and Love were young, 
And Truth in every Shepherd's Tongue; 
Theſe pretty Pleaſures might me move, 
To live with thee, and be thy Love. 

But Time drives Flocks from Field to Fold, 
When Rivers rage, and Rocks grow cold; 
And FHilo mel becometh dumb, 

And all complain of Cares to come; 

The Flowers do fade, and wanton Pields 
To wayward Winter reckoning yields, 

A honey Tongue, a Heart of 'Gall, 

le Pancy's Spring, but Sorrow's Pall. 

Thy Gowns, thy Shoes, thy Ped of Roſes, 
Thy Cap, thy Kirtle, and thy Poſies: 
Soon break, ſoon wither, ſoon lorgotten, 
In Folly ripe, in Reaſon rotten. 

Thy Belt of Straw and lvie Buds, 

Thy Coral Claips and Amber Studs, 

All theſe in me no means can move, 

To corne to thee, and be thy ve. 

What ſhould we tl of Paintics then, 
Ol better Meat than's fit for Men? 

Theſe are but vain : that's only good 
Wich God hath bleft. and ſent for Food. 
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But could Youth laſt, and Love ſtill breed, 
Had Joys no Date, and Age no Need; 
Then theſe Delights my Mind might move, 
To live with thee, and be thy Love. 


Theſe two Poems, which Dr. Warburton gives to Shake. 
ſpeare, are, by writers nearer that time, diſpoſed of, one to 
 Mirhw, the other to Raleigh. Thele Poem are read in 
different Copies with great Variations Jonns, 

P. 336. L. 21, Scall ſcurvey.] Scall was an old word of 
reproach, as Scab was afterwards. 

Chaucer imprecates on his Scrivener, 

Under thy longe lockes mayeſt thou have the Scalle. 
Jonxs. 


P. 338. L. 22. We have e They have not 


lingered very long. The match was propoſed by Sir Hugh 
but the day before. Jonxs. 

Leid.] The expreflion of having linger d, in this 
place, ſeems to mean no more than that Slender has 
been backward in his own addreſſes, as indeed he may 
be allowed to have been, as he never ventured further 
in his firſt interview. than to recommend himfelf obliquely 
to his miſtreſs; and he had declared before, that if he mar- 
ried her, it would be at the requeſt of Shall:eo, not pro- 
miſing himſelf any great degree of happineſs, from the 
part his own love would have in the affair. Shellowv ſays, 


We have, ſpeaking in his own perſon, as well as for his 


friend. Mr. STEEVENsS, 

P. 339. L. 3. he <orites ver ſes, he ſpeaks holy- 
day, ] 1. e. in a high-flown, fuſtian ſtile. It was called a 
hely-day tile, from the old cuſtom of acting their Farces of 
the myſteries and moralities, which were turgid and bombaſt, 
on holy-days. So in Much ado about nothing, I cannot 
oo in feſtival terras, And again in the Merchant of Ve- 
thou ſpend ft ſuch high-day wit in praiſing him. 


nice, 
| WARB, 
LS. of no Hav ing, ] Having is the ſame as eſtate 
or fortune. Jonxs. 


P. 340. L. 12. How new, 5 ung Eyas is a 
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young unfledged hawk. I ſuppoſe, from the Italian N:aſo, 
Which originally ſigaified any young bird taken from the 
neit unfledged, 3 a young hawk. The French, 
rom hence, took their ziais, and uſed it in both thoſe sig 
nifications; to which they added a third, metaphorically a 
filly ellas; un gargin fert niats, un niais, Muſtet 
lignifies a ſparrow hawk, or the ſmalleſt ſpecies of hawks. 
This too is from the lealian Muſchetio, a (mall hawk, as 
appears from the original ſignification of the word, namely, 
a tr:ubl:ſome ſiinging fly. So that the humour of calling 
the little page an Eyas-muſtet is very intelligible. WARB. 
P. 341. L. 1g. — at becomes the fbip-tire, the tire-vA Li- 
ANT, or any Venetian attire.] *Tis probable this ſhould be 
tire-colant or vorlant, and that both this and the fſorp-tire were 
names given to womens head-ꝗreſſes by the Yenetians, from 
whom the fine ladies heretofore took their faſhions, as the lace 
then moſt in eſteem was the Pojnt de Veniſe. Hanm.* 
[hid.) The old Quarto reads, T:re-well:t, and the 

old Folio reads, Or any tire of Venetian admittance. 
So that the true reading of the whole is this, That becemes 
the ſhip-tire, the tire-valLANT, or any *:ire of Venetian 
admittance, The ſpeaker tells his miſtreſs, ſhe had a face 
that would become all the head-dreſſes in faſhion. The 
ſbip-tire was an open head-dreſs, with a kind of ſcarf de- 
pending from behind. Its name of />:Þ-1ire was, I preſume, 
from its giving the wearer ſome reſemblance of a ip (as 
Shakeſpeare ſays) in all her trim? with all her pennants 
out, and flags and ſtreamers flying. Thus Milton, in Samſon 
Azmiſtes, paints Dalia 

But who is this. what thing of ſea or land ? 

Female of ſe it ſeem 

That ſo bedeck!, ornate and gay, 

Comes this way failag 

Like a flately ſhip 

Of Tarſns, Hund for th Iles 

Of yoren „ Gadier, 

With þ al! her bravery on, and tackle trim, 

Natts fill d, and . waving, 
Courted by "all the winds that bold them play, 
C 2 
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This was an image familiar with the poets of that time, 
Thus Beaumont and Fletcher, in their play of Wit without 
money. She ſpreads ſattens as the King's ſbips de 
canvaſs very where, ſhe may ſpace her miſen; &c. This 
will direct us to reform the following word of ?ire-waltant, 
which I ſuppoſe to be corrupt, valiant being a very incon- 
gryous epithet for a woman's head-dreſs. I ſuppoſe Shake. 
peare wrote fire-vailant. As the ſbip tire was an open 
head-dreſs, ſo the tire-vailant was a cleſe one; in which 
the head and breaſt were covered as with a wail, And 
theſe were, in fact, the two different head-dreſſes then 
in faſhion, as we may ſee by the pictures of that time. 
One of which was ſo open, that the whole neck, breaſls 
and ſhoulders, were opened to view: the other, fo ſecurely 
incloſed in kerchieis, Sc. that nothing could be ſeen above 
the eyes or below the chin. : Wars, 
. or ary Venetian attire.] This is a wrong 
reading, as appears from the impropriety of the word 47e 
here uſed for a womans Fead-dreſs : whereas it ſignifies the 
dreſs of any part. We ſhould read therefore, Or any tire 
of Venetian admittance, For the word attire, reduced by 
the Aphæreſis, to t ire, takes a new ſignification, and means 
only the head-dreſs. Hence Tire-woman, tor a dreſſer of 
the head. As to the meaning of the latter part of the 
ſentence, this may be ſeen by a paraphraſe of the whole 
ſpeech. — Your face is ſo good, ſays the ſpeaker, 
that it would become any head-dreſs worn at court, ei- 
ther the open or the cloſe, or indeed any rich and taſhi- 
onable one worth adorning with Venetian point, or which 
evill admit to be adorned. [Of Venetian admittance ] The 
faſhionable lace at that time was Venetian print, WARS. 

T6id.) This note is plauſible, except in the explanation 
of Venetien admittance: but I am afraid this whole ſyſtem 
of dreſs is unſupported by evidence. Jou xs. 

19. e now uncape.] So the Polio 
of 1623 reads, and rightly. It is a term in Fox-hunting, 
which ſignifies to dig out the Fox when earthed. And here 
is as much as to ſay, take out the foul linnen, under 
which the adulterer lies hid, The Oxford Editer reads 
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uncouple, out of pure love to an emendation. Wars. 
| Thid.) Uncape may ſignify, as Dr. Warburton ſays, to 
dig out the Fox when he is earthed, but it cannot mean, 
take out the foul linnen under which the adulterer lies 
hid. Ford ſeems to have had no ſuſpicion of the buck- 
baſket, which had been carried away ſome time before. 
It muſt mean here, diſperſe and ſearch for his hiding place. 
think therefore Sir 7. Hanmer's emendation by no means 
improbable. ' Revis.* 

. father*s wealth] Some light 
may be given to thoſe who ſhall endeavour to calculate the 
encreaſe of Ergliſh wealth, by obſerving, that Latymer in 


the time of Edvard VI, mentions it as a proof of his fa- 


ther's proſperity, That though but a yeoman, he gave his 
daughtrrs jive pounds each for her pertien. At the latter 
end of Elizabeth, ſeven hundred pounds were ſuch a temp- 
tation to courtſhip, as made all other motives ſuſpected, 
Congreve makes twelve thouſand pounds more than a coun- 
terballance to the aff-ctation of Belinda. No poet would 
now fly his favourite character at leſs than fiſty thouſand, 
OHN Ss, 
L. 23. F opportunity and Fumbleſt fuit ] Dr. Thirloy 
imagines, that our Author with more propriety wrote; 
If Importunity and Fu, Suit. - 
[ have not ventured to diſturb the Text, becanſe it may 
mean, * If the frequent Opportunities you find of ſolicit- 
« ing my Father, and your Obſequiouſneſs to him, can- 
«© not get him over to your Party, Sc.“ TRHEOR. 
P. 349. L. 29. Anne. Alas, I had rather be ſet quick 
1 f eart 
And bool d to death with turnifts.) Can we think the 
ſpeaker would thus ridicule her own imprecation ? We may 
be ſure the laſt line ſhould be given to the procureſs, 
Puickly, who would mock the young woman's averſion for 
her maſter the Door. WaRsB. 
T7260. L. 10; -fool and a phyſician® 1 ſhould 
read fool or a phyfician, meaning Slender and Caius, 
5 + | Jouns, 
P. 351. L. 2, In former copies, — as they would 
C 3 
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have droavn'd a blind Bitch's pufpiet,] I have ventured 
to tranſpoſe the Adjective here, againſt the Authority 
of che printed Copies, I know, in horſes, a Colt from 
2 blind Stallion loſes much of the Value it might othe:- 
wife have; but are prjpres ever drowned the ſooner, for 
coming from a blind Biuuh? The Author certainly wrote, 
as ihey would have drown'd a Bitch, blind puppies. 
| | THEos. 

P. 353. L. to. by Jer invention, and Ford's wife's Dis- 
TRACTION, ] We muſt read DIRECTION. For though 
the ſpeaker might think Ford's wite much frighted at the 
approzch of her huſband, yet he is here ſpeaking of the 
Part which i bore in an artful contrivance to deceive him. 


WBB. * 
L. 30. Abe is a Spaniſo blade, of which the excellence 
is flexibleneſs and elaſticity. Jouxs. 


F. 304 L. 2. kidney] Kidney in this phraſe now 
fignifies kind or qualities, but Fu//taff mean a man whoſe 
kidnies are as fat as mine. Jours, 

P. 386. L. 3. There is no image which our authour ap- 
pears ſo fond of, as that of a cuckoid's horns. Scarcely a 
light character is introduced that does not endeavour to pro- 
duce merriment by ſome alluſion to horned huſbands. As he 
wrote his plays for the ſtage rather than the preſs, he per- 
| haps reviewed them ſeldom, and did not obſerve this repe- 
tition, or finding the jeſt, however frequent, ſtill ſucceſs- 
ful, did not think correction neceſſary. Jonuns. 

Act iv. Sc. 1. This is a very trifling ſcene, of no uſe to 
the plot,. and I ſhould think of no great delight to the au- 
dience; but Shakeſpeare beſt knew what would pleaſe. 

OHNS, 

P. 388. L. 10. 79 take on, which is now 3 for 10 
grieve, ſeems to be uſed by our authour for 4 rage. Per- 
haps it was applied to any paſſion, = Jonns. 

L. 13. Peer-tut,) That is, appear horns, Shakeſpeare is 


| at his old lunes. Jonxs. 


P. 361. L. 10. Why, this paſſes, Mr. Ford.] No phraſe 
occurs mare frequently in Shakeſpeare than this——it paſt, 
and it paſſes, It is uſed on all occaſions, treated in 


1 — — 
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the familiar way, and always conveys the idea of excels : 
So that it paſſes ſignifies it ſurpaſſes all meaſure, imaginati- 
on, or expreſſion, , And this is the ſenſe of the phraſe where- 
ever it is uled. Engliſhmen hate long ſpeeches, which hath 
made our tongue abound with half ſentences, and, what is 
more, with halt words, IT TAKxEs is another phraſe of the 
ſame kind, which modern uſe has rendered very intelligible, 


yet in it ſelf it is as ambiguous as , paſſes. The whole ſen- 


tence being it takes or captivates the judgment, the 
fancy, the intereſt, the paſſions, &c, | Wars,* 
P. 362. L. 10. This wrongs yeu, | This is below your 
character, unworthy of your underſtanding, injurious to 
your honour, So in the Taming of the Shrew, Bianca be- 
ing ill treated by her rugged liſter, ſays, 
You wrong me much, indeed you wrong your ſelf. 
Jouns, 
P. 363. L. 4. Runnien, applied to a woman, means, as far 
as can be traced, much the ſame with call or jcab ſpoken 
of a man. | Jouns. 
L. 13. 1 ſpy a great peard under her muffier.] As the 
ſecond ſtratagem, by which Fa/taff eſcapes, is much the 
groſſer of the two, I wiſh it had ben praCtited firſt. It is 
very unlikely that, Fd having been fo deceived before, and 
knowing that he had been deceiyed, would ſuffer him to 
eſcape in ſo ſlight a diſguiſe. Jouns. 
L. 16. Cry out upon no trail.) The expreſſion is taken 
from the hunters, Trail 1s the ſcent left by the paſſage of 
the game. To cry cut, is to open or bark. Jos. 
P. 364. L. 24. They muſt comet ff ;, ] This never can be 
our Poet's or his Hoſt's meaning. Yo come off being in other 
terms to go ſcot-free, We muſt read, cou r off, i. e. clear 
their reckoning, Wars, 
Ibid.) To come off, ſignifies in our authour, ſometimes za 
be uttered with ſpirit and volubiliſy. In this place it ſeems 
to mean what is in our own time expreſſed by te come down, 
to pay liberally and readily, Theſe accidental and colloquial 
ſenſes are the diſgrace of language, and the plague of com- 
mentators. | Jokxs. 
Ibid.) Read, They muſt n9? come off,” Car ELI.“ 
C 4 | 
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P. 35s. L. 31. And takes the cattle.) To take, in Shake. 
ſpeare, ſignifies to ſeize or ſtrike with a diſeaſe, to bla{t, 
So in Hamlet, 

Ne plant takes. 
So in Lear, | 
— — Strike her young limòs 
Ye taking a with lameneſs, Tous, 

P. 366. L. 9. Hrs. Ford. Marry, this is eur Device, 

That Falſtaff a! that Oat ball meet with us, | 

Page. Well; lu i? net be deubted, but he! come. 

And in this Shape when you have brought Fim thither,\ 
Thus this Paſſage has been tranſmitted down to us, from 
the Time of the tfirft Edition by the Players: But what 
was this Shape, in which Fat? was to be appointed to 
meet? For the women have not jaid one word to al- 
certain it. This makes it more than ſuſpicious, the de- 
fect in this Point muſt be owing to ſome wile Retrench- 
ment. The two intermediate Lines, which I have re- 
ſtored from the old Qarte, are abſolutely neceſſary, and 
clear up the matter. | Tu ron. 

L. 25. With fome diffuſed ſong £3 A diffuſed fong ſig 1 
fies 2 ſong that ſtrikes out into wild ſentiments beyond 
the bounds of nature, ſuch as thoſe whoſe ſubject is tairy- 
land. | WaRs. 
L. 28. And fairy-lile To pinch the unclean Knight ; ] 
The Grammar requires us to read, 


And fairy-like Too, pinch the unclean Knight. 


WARB. & Car ELL. 


P. 367. L. 14. Thet ſilꝭ wvill I go buy, and in that time 
Shal! Mr. Slender ſteal, &c.] What! 

muſt Slender ſteal Mrs. Arr, while her father goes to buy 
the filk ſhe was to be dreſſed in? This was no part of the 
icheme. Her garb was to be the ſignal for Slender to know 
her by. The alteration of a ſingle letter gives us the Poet's 
reading. Tire is as common wich our Poet, and other Wri- 
ters of his age, as altire; to fignify dreſs. TUEOB. * 
Leid.] Mr. Theobald referring that time to the time of buy- 
ing the ſilk, alters it to (ire. But there is no need of any change: 
Toat time evidently relating to the time of the maſk with 
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which Fal/taff was to be entertained, and which makes the 
whole ſubject ot this dialogue, Therefore the common 
reading 1s right. | Wars. 

L. 24. Send quickly to Sir John, to know his mind] The 
whole tet ot printed copies downwards have ſunk our mei- 
ſenger here into an adverb, Dame Qi is the perſon 
intended to be ſent to Sir John; and accordingly when we 
next find her with him, ſhe tells him, ſve comes from the two 

arties; vis. Mrs. Ford and Mrs. Page. PREOB.* 

P. 368. L. 6. Standing-bed and truckle-bed.] The uſual 
furniture of chambers in that time, was a ſtanding-bed, un- 
der which was a rzrechle, iruckle or running bed. In the 
{anding-bed lay the maſter, and in the truckle-bed the ſer- 


— 


vant. So in Hall's account of a ſervile tutor: 

He lieb in the truckle- bed, 

WW bite bis young maſter lieth ober his bead. 4 Jonxs. 

L. 18. Bebe mian-Tartar.] The French call a Bovemian 
what we call a H, but I believe the Hoſt means nothing 
more than, by a wild appeilation, to infinuate that Simple 


makes a ſtrange appearance. 5 Jo xs. 
L. 16. He means to lay, thine Eßphaſt ion. HANM. * 
L. 25. Mu ſſelſbell.] He calls poor S mple muſſel-ſhell, 
becauſe he ſtands with his mouth open. Jouns. 
P. 371. L. 6. Primere.] A game at cards. Jon xs. 


L. 22. Action of an old Woman.] What ! was it any Dex- 
terity of Wit in Sir 7% Falſtaff, to counterfeit the Action 
of an ed Woman, in order to eſcape being apprehended for 
a Witch? Surely, one would imagine, This was the readieſt 
Means to bring him into ſuch a Scrape : for none but Ol4 


Women have ever been ſuſpected of being Witebes. The 


Text muſt certainly be reſtor'd, a evod Woman, a crazy, 


nantick Woman; one too wild, and filly, and unmeaning, 


to have either the Malice, or miſchievous Subtlety of a 
Vitchin her. | THrxros. 

Jod.] This emendation is received by Sir Thomas Hanmer, 
but rejected by Dr. Warburten. To me it appears reaſona- 
ble enough. > : Jon NS. 

L. 28. The great fault of this play is the frequency of 
expreſſions fo profane, that no neceſſity of preſerving cha- 
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rater can juſtify them, There are laws of higher authority 
than thoſe of criticiſm, Jonns, 

P. 373. L. 26. There is divinity in odd numbers, either iz 
nativity, chance, or death ;} i. e. being born in an odd year, 
having an odd number in a lottery, and the climacteric years 


of 7 and 63. Warns i 


P. 378. L. 9. No MAN means evil but the devil] This 
is a double blunder ; for ſome, of whom this was ſpoke, were 
women, We ſhould read then, xo one means. Wars, 

L. 21. The former impreflion : And the Welch D. vil 
Herne ?] But Fal/aff was to repreſent Herne, and he wa 
no Welchman, Where was the Attention, or Sagacity, of 
our Editors, not to obſerve that Mrs. Ford is inquiring for 
Evans by the Name of the Meleb Devil? Dr. 75, Ih like. 
wiſe diſcover'd the Blunder of this Paſſage. THEos, 

P. 377. L. 1. Divide me lite a brib'd-Buck,] Thus all 
the old Copies, miſtakingly: It muſt be br;be-buck ; i. . 
2 Buck ſent for a Bribe. | - Treos, 

16:4.) Falſtaff, Divide me like a bribe-buck, each a haunt, 
Iwill keep my fides to myſelf, my ſhoulders for the fel 
of this walk.) To the keeper, the boulders and humbles be- 
longing as a perquilite. Dr. Graz. 

L. 2. Fella of this wall.] Who the felloco is, or why 
he keeps his ſhoulders for him, I do not underſtand. 


5 Jonxs. 
id.] Mr. Reyro!d; is of opinion that by the fellow of this 
walk is meant Herne the hunter. - Jonxs 


L. 17 Te or HAN-Heirs of fed deſtiny.] But why 
Orphan-beirs ? Peſtiny, whom they ſucceeded, was yet in 
being. Doubteleſs the Poet wrote, 

a You our HEN heirs of fixed deſtiny. 

2. e. you Ees, who miniiter, and ſucceed in ſome of the 
works of deſtiny. They are called, in this play, both before 
and afterwards, Ouphes ; here Ouphen; en being the plural 


termination of Sagan nouns. For the word is from the 


Saxon, Alpenne, /amie, demones, Or it may be under- 


tiood to be an adjective, as weeden, weellen, goolden, &c. 
| WAI. 


P. 378. L. 2. RAIER uß the er gans of her fantaſie;] The 
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ty ſenſe of this ſpeech is that ſhe, who had performed her 
's, religious duties, ſhould be ſecure againſt the illuſion of 
in fancy, and have her fleep like that of infancy, undiſ- 
Ir, turbed by difordered dreams. This was then the po- 


— — 
ne * 
2 = —— 


rage ts 
— 


4 — > > - F-1 
— > ye 20 SD —— — 


— MABEL ** 
— —— 


us WF pular opinion, that evil ſpirits had a power over the fancy; ! 9 
hy and, by that means, could inſpire wicked drearns into thoſe T8 
Ils who, on their going to fleep, had not recommended them- 1.10 
re ſelves to the protection of heaven. So Shakeſpeare makes 

B, one, on his lying down, fay, 

pil From fairies, and the tempters of the night, 

[ag Protect us, Heaven! ; 

of As this is the ſenſe, let us ſee how the common reading 

for expreſſes it Es 

e- Raiſe up the organs of her fantaſie, | 

3 e. inflame her imagination with ſenſual ideas; which is 

all juſt the contrary to what the Poet would have the ſpeaker 

. lay, We cannot therefore but conclude he wrote, 

B, REIN up the organs of her fantoſfee, | 

cb. i.e, curb them, that ſhe be no more diſturbed by irregular 

ow W imaginations, than chiidren in their ſleep. For, he adds 

de · immediately, 

1. Sl-ep ſhe as ſound as careleſs infancy. 


by So in the Tempeſt, | 
Give not delliance tas much the REIN. 
s. And in Meaſure for Meaſure, 


bis I 21ve my ſenſual race the gen. 
ws. Je give the rein, being juſt the contrary fo rein 2b. The 
by fame thought he has again in Macbeth, a 
in Merci ful powers ! 
Reſtrain in me the curſed thoughts that nature 

Gives way, ts in repoſe. | Wars. 
the L. 10, In ſtate as wwheolſom?e.] The Oxford Eliter, not 
ore knowing the meaning of w4elſome, has altered it to, 
ral In fite as hen, | 


the and fo has made the with a mot abſurd one. For the ſite 
jer- WE or fituation mult needs be what it is, till the general de- 
155 ſtrucion. But a Helſam here ſigniſies integer. He wiſhes 
en. che caſtle may ſtand in its preſent ſtate of perfection, which 
The che following words plainly ſhew, : | 

| m——nmunmnmm>=as in ate "tis fit. WARB. 
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L. 11. Worthy the owner, Ax D the owner it.] Ard cap. 
not be the true reading. The context will not allow it; 
and his court to Queen Elizabeth directs us to another, 

As the oxoner eit. 

for, ſure he had more addreſs than to content himſelf 
with wiſhing a thing zo be, which his complaiſance mul 

ſuppoſe actually was, namely, the worth of the owner, 
Was, 
L. 21. In emrold-tuffs, flow'rs pURPLE, blue and bite, 
Like ſaphire, pearl, Ax p rich embraidery,] Theſe 
lines are moſt miſerably corrupted. In the words. 
Fler purple, blue and white, the purple is left un- 
compared, To remedy this, the Editors, who ſeem to hare 
been ſenſible of the imperfection of the compariſon, read. 

AND rich embroidery; that is, according to them, as the 

blue and white flowers are compared to ſaphire aud pear], 
the purple is compared to rich embroidery, Thus inſtend 
of mending one falſe ſtep they have made two, by bringing 
ſaphire, pearl and rich embraid:ry under one predicamen;, 
The lines were wrote thus by the Poet, 
In emroid-fluffs, flow'rs eUrFLED, blue and white, 
Like [aphire, pearl, ix rich embroidery, | 
1. e. let there be blue and white flow'rs vorked on the greei- 
ſward, like ſaphire and pearl in rich embroidery. To furji 
is to over-lay with tinſel, gold thread, Sc. fo our anceſton 
called a certain lace of this kind of work a purficzg-lace, It 
is from the French, pourfiler. So Spencer, | 
— be was ycled 
All in a filken Camus, lilly-white, 
PURFLED «por, wwith many a folded piight. 
The change of ard into ::, in the ſecond verſe, is neceffary, 
For flowers worked, or purfled in the graſs, were not like 
faphire and pearl fimply, but ſaphire and pearl in embroider). 
How the corrupt reading and was introduced into the text, 
we have ſhewn above. WARB, l 

L. 29. caractery.] For the matter with wha 
they make letters, T4 | _T- 

L. 31. of middle earth.) Spirits are ſappoied to 
inhabit the ethereal regions, and fairies to dwell unde 


> 
IS > \ 
- 
* 
. 
« 
1 
4 
* 
7 . 
7 
9 7 
. p 
* 
” Ki 
· 
x" 
, Iv 
* 
1 
8 y 
0 wy 
* 
— 
1 
5 
{ 
1 
» 


— 


OS 
= = AS. 7 


8 3 
— v1 » anode Ä 


2 
— = a 
” \ 
8 — > 


P 


r IRE 6 THF Ge. 


ry, 
Ike 


THE MERRY WIVES OF WINDSOR. 33 


und, men therefore are in a middle ſtation, Jonxs. 
P. 379. L. B4. Eva. It is right, indeed, !] This ſhort 
Speech, which is very much in Character for Sir Hugh, I 
have inſerted from the old Zuartos, THEOB. 
L. 18. Luft ts but a bloody ie,] So the old copies, I 
once thought it ſhould be read, 
"Luſt is but a cloudy fire, 
but Sir T. Hanmer reads with leſs violence, 


Luft is but i'th' blood a fire. Jouxs. 
L. 26. Daring this Song,] This Direction I thought pro- 
per to inſert from the old Quyartos, THEOB. 


P. 380. L. 7. See you theſe huſbands? Do net theſe fair Oaks 
Become the Foreſt better than the Town ? ] 

What Oaks, in the Name of Nonſenſe, do our ſagacious Edi- 
tors make Mrs. Page talk of? The Oaks in the Park ? But 
there was no intention of tranſplanting them into the 
Tecon. Talis inſcitiæ me quidem pude! pigetgue. The 
firſt Folio reads, as the Poet intended, Ycaks: and Mrs. 
Page's Meaning is this. She ſpeaks it to her own, and Mrs, 
Ford's Huſband, and afks them, if they fee the Horns in Fel- 
flaff*'s hand; and then, alluding to them as the Types of 
Cucteldom, puts the Queſtion, whether thoſe Toaks are nat 
more proper in the Ferſt than in the Town, i. e. than in 
their Families, as a Reproach to them. THEOB» 
P. 381. L. 28. I am net able to anſwer the Welch rLAx- 
NEL.] Shakeſpeare poſſibly wrote Welch rLamen. As 


Sir Huzh was a choleric Prieſt, and apt to take fire, FLA- 


MEN Was a very proper name, it being given to that order 
of Latin Prieſts from the flame-coloured habit, By the ſame 
kind of humour the ſcullion, in The Comedy of Errors, is 
called the K;tchen-Ve/tal, it being her buſineſs to keep the 
fire in repair. WARB. * 

Ibid.) ignorance itſelf is a plummet oer me; ] Tho? 


this be perhaps not unintelligible, yet it is an odd way of 


confeſſing his dejection. I ſhould wiſh to read, 

ignorance itſelf has a plume o' me. 

That is, I am ſo depreſſed that ignorance itſelf plucks me, 
and decks itſelf with the ſpoils of my weakneſs. Jon xs. 


P. 382, L. 1 Ars, Ford. Nay, Huſb and,] This and the 
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following little Speech I have inſerted from the old Pyar; 
The Retrenchment, I preſume, was by the Players. Si. 
Jobs Folflaff is ſufficiently puniſhed, in being dilappointe; 
and expoſed. The Expectation of his being proſecuted for 
the twenty Pounds, gives the Concluſion too tragical a 
Turn. Beſides, it is poetical Juſtice, that Ford ſhould 
ſuſtain this Lofs, as a Fine for his unreaſonable Jealouiy. 


| THEos, 
L. s. The two plots are excellently connected, and the 
tranſition very artfully made in this ſpeech. Jonxs. 


P. 384. L. 8. In the firſt ſketch of this play, which, a; 
Mr. Pope obſerves, is much inferior to the latter perfor- 
mance, the only ſentiment, of which I regret the omifſion, 
occurs at this critical time. When Fenten brings in his wiſe, 
there is this dialogue. | | 

„Mrs. Ford. Come, Miſtreſs Page, I muſt be bold with 

you, . | | 
« *Thc pity to part love that is ſo true. 
« Mrs. Page. [aſide.] Although that I have miſſed in my 
ineent, h | 
cc Vet I am glad my huſband's match is croſſed, 
cc Here, Fenton, take her. 

« Eva. Come, Maſter Page, you muſt needs agree. 

« Ford. Faith, Sir, come, you ſee your wife is pleaſed, 

« Page. I cannot tell, and yet my heart is eaſed; 

« And yet it doth me good the Doctor milled. 
« Come hither, Fenton, and come hither, _—_— 
OHNS, 
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given the Poet occaſion for writing this play, neither 
has it (in truth) the air of a novel, ſo that we may reaſon- 
ably ſuppoſe it a work of invention; that part of it, I mean, 
which gives it its title, For one of its under-walks, or 


plots, to wit, the ſtory of Lucentio, in almoſt all its branches, 


(his love-affair, and the artificial conduct of it; the pleaſant 
incident of the Pedant; and the characters of Vincentio, 
Tranio, Gremio, and Bi:ndell:) is formed upon a comedy of 
George Gaſcoigne's, called 
from AR1osTo's © I Suppeſiti:ꝰ which comedy was acted by 
the gentlemen of Gray's-Inn, in 1566 ; and may be ſeen in 
the tranſlators Works, of which there are ſeveral old editi- 
ons. And the odd induction of this play is taken from Gou- 
lars & Hiſtoires admirables de notre Temps; who relates 
it as a fact, practiſed upon a mean artiſan at Bruſſels by Phi- 
lip the Good, Duke of Burgundy. GovLarT was tranſ- 
lated into Eng/i/b, by one Edæo. Grim on The edition I 
have of it, was printed in 1607, quarto, by George Elde; 
where this ſtory may be found, at . 587: but, for any 
thing that appears to the contrary, the book might have 


been printed before. | CaPELL.* 


P. 387. L. 1. TI pheeſe you,w—_—] To freeze or feaſe, 
is to ſeparate a twiſt inte ſingle threads. In the figurative 


„ gms has yet been produced that is likely to have 


« Suppoſes,” a tranſlation 
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2 NOTES ON- 


ſenſe it may well enough be taken, like feaze or foz”, for to 
tarraſs to plague, Perhaps Þ/! pheeze you, may be equivi- 
lent to Pl! comb your head, a phraſe vulgarly uſed by per. 
ſons of Sys character oa like occaſions, Jon vs, 
Thid.) To pbeene, is a common expreſſion among boxes, 
and means, to bruiſe with ſtrokes of a clenched fift, 


ANON.“ 

. ro rogues] That is, no vagrants, no mean 
fellows, but Gentlemen. Jon xs. 
Lec: pzucus pallabris; ] Sly, as an ignorant Fellow, 


is purpoſely made to aim at Languages out of his Know- 
ledge, and knock the Words out of Joint. The Sþanjard; 
fay, pocas falabras, i. e. few words; as they do likewiſe, 
Ceſſa, 4, e. be quiet. TP Bxroz. 

L. 7. G hy &. Jeronimy, ge 75 thy cold Bed, and wary 
thee.] All the Editions have coined a Saint here, for Sly to 
ſwear by. But the Poet had no ſuch Intentions, The Pat. 
ſage has particular Humour in it, and muſt have been very 
pleaſing at that time of day. There is a fuſtian old 
Play, called, Hierenymo, or, The Spaniſh Tragedy: 
which, I find, was the common Butt of Rallery to all the 
Poets of Shakeſpeare's Time: and a Paſſage, that appeared 
very ridiculous in that Play, is here humoroufly alluded to, 
Hieronymo, thinking himſel; injured, applies to the King for 

uTi-e; but the Courtiers, who did not defire his Wrong: 
ſhou'd be ſet in a true Light, attempt to hinder him from 
an Audience. 

Hiero. Fuftice, ob, juſtice to Hieronymo. 

Lor. Back; ſee'fl rhou net, the King is buſy? 

Hiero, Oh, is be fo? | | 

King. Who is He, bat interrupts cur Buſineſs ? 

Hiero. Not I: —— Hieronymo, bexvare ; go by, go by. 
So Sly here, not caring to be dun'd by the H:teſs, cries to 
her in Effect, Don't be troubleſome, don't interrupt me. 
ge by;” and, to fix the Satire in his Alluſion, pleaſant!y 
calls her Jereny mo. Tufros. 

L. 9. ——1 nut go fetch the Headborough, 

Sly. Third, or fourth, or filth Borough, &c.] This cor: 
rupt Reading has paſſed down through all the Copies, age 
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none of the Editor pretended to gueſs at the Poet's Con- 
ceit. What an iofipid, unmeaning Reply does Sly make to 
his Heſte ,? How do third, or fourth, or fifti Borough re- 
late to Headborough ® The Author intended but a poor 
Witticiſm, and even That is loſt. The H feſs would ſay, 
that ſhe'll fetch a Con/table - and this Officer ſhe calls by his 
other a name, Th:rd-berough : and upon this term Sly founds 
the Conundrum in his Anſwer to her. Who does not per- 
ceive, at a ſingle Glance, ſome Conceit ſtarted by this cer- 
tain correction? There is an Attempt at Wit, tolerable 
enough for a Tinker, and one drunk too. Third-borough is 
a Saxon - term ſufficiently explained by the G/:ſſaries : and 
in our Statute-books, no farther back than the 28th Year 
of Henry VIIIch, we find it uſed to ſignify a Conſtable. 

| = THEOB. 
P. 388. L. 1. Brach, Merriman,] Sir T. Hanmer (and 


Capell) read, Leech Merriman, that is, apply ſome me- 


dies to Merriman, the poor cur has his jcints /wel'ed, Per- 
haps we might read, bathe Merriman, which is I beheve the 
common practice of huntſmen, but the preſent reading may 


ſtand, 


tender well my hounds, 
Brach—— Merriman 


the poor cur is imbaſt. 
Jok xs. 

Ibid.] BAH. Merriman, the poor cur is emboſt, 
And couple Clouder with the deep-m:uth'd Bxacn.] 


Here, ſays Pipe, brach ſignifies a degenerate hound: But 


Edwards explains it a hound in general. | 

That the latter of theſe criticks is right, will appear from 
the uſe of the word brach in Sir J. Mores's Comfort againſt 
Tribulation, book iii. ch. 24. Here it muſt be known 
of ſome men that can ſkill of hunting, whether that we 
* miſtake not our terms, for then we are utterly aſhamed, 
« as ye wott well. And I am fo cunning, that I cannot 


tell, whether among them a bitche be a bitche or no; 
but as I remember ſhe is no bitche but a brache.” The 
meaning of the latter part of the paragraph ſeems to be, 


am ſo little ſkilled in hunting, that I can hardly tell 
be 


whether a bitch be a bitch or not: my judgement goes 
„ .. . 
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4 NOTES ON 


„no further than juſt to direct me to call either dog or 
« bitch by their general name Hound.” I am aware 
that Spelman acquaints his reader, that brache was uſed in 
his days for a lurcher, and that Shakeſpeare himſelf has made 
it a dog of a particular ſpecies. 
Mciſiiff, greyhound, mungrill grim, 
Hound or ſpaniel, brache or hym, 
K. Lear, Act iii. Sc. v. 

But it is manifeſt from the paſſage of More juſt cited, that 
it was ſometimes applied in a general ſenſe, and may there- 
fore be ſo underſtood in the paſſage before us; and it may 
be added, that brache appears to be uſed in the ſame ſenſe, 
by Beaument and Fletcher, A. Is that your Brother? 
E. Yes: have you loſt your memory? A. As live he 

is a pretty fellow: J. O this is a ſweet brache /” 
S.ornful Lady, Act i. Sc. i. 
Mr. WARTOV. 
P. 389. L. 22. — y.] By modeſty is meant 
moderation, without ſuffering our merriment to break into 
any exceſs. Jou xs. 
P. 390. L. 8. It was in thoſe times the cuſtom of 
players to travel in companies, and offer their ſervice at 
great houles. Jonxs. 
L.. 14. T think, tear Soto] I take our Author here to. 
be paying a Compliment to Beaumont and Fletcher*s We- 


men plear'd, in which Comedy there is the Character of 


Soto, who is a Farmer's Son, and a very facetious Serving- 
man. Mr. Rowe and Mr. Pope prefix the Name of Sim to 
the Line here ſpoken; but the firſt fo/io has it Sinch li; 
which, no donbt, was the Name of one of the Players 
here introduced, and who had played the Part of Sete with 
Applauſe. | T RTO. 

L. 28, 29, 30, 31, not in Capell's Edition. | 

L. 29. Property, in the language of a play-houſe, is every 
implement neceſlary to the exhibition, Jouss. 

P. 391. L. 2. @ little Vine gar to make our Devil reoar.] 
When the acting the myſferles of the old and new teſtament 
was in vogue; at the repreſentation of the my/tery of the 
Paſſion, Judas and the Devil made a part, And the Devil, 
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wherever he came, was always to ſuffer ſome diſgrace, to 
make the people laugh : As here, the buffoonery was to ap- 
ply the gall and vinegar to make him roar. And the Paſſion 
being that, of all the myſteries, which was moſt frequently 
repreſented, vinegar became at length the ſtanding imple- 
ment to torment the Devil: and uſed for this purpoſe, even 


after the myſteries ceaſed, and the moralities came in vogue; 
where the evil continued to have a conſiderable part. 


The mention of it here was to ridicule ſo abſurd a circum- 
Nance in theſe old farces. WaRB. 
L. 23. In former editions, 

W ho for theſe ſeven Years hath efteem'd himſelf 

No better than à peer and loathſome Beggar.] I have 
ventured to alter a Word here, againſt the Authority of the 
printed Copies ; and hope, I ſhail be juſtified in it by two 
ſubſequent Paſſages. That the Poet deſigned, the Tinker's 
ſappoſed Lunacy ſhould be of fourteen Years ſtanding at 
leaſt, is evident upon two parallel Paſſages in the Play to 


that Purpoſe. THEOB, 
L. 26. It is not unlikely that the nien was an expedient 
uſed by the actors of interludes. Jouns. 
[. . Leet, ] At the Court leet, or courts 
of the manor. | | Jouns. 
L. 7, 8, 9, 10, 11, left out by CAP ELI. * 
P. 396. L. 7, & 14, leſt out by CA ELL. * 


L. 12. As Stephen Sly, and old John Naps of Greece,] 
An unknown correſpondent, (who ſigns himſelf L. H.) is 
pleaſed to propoſe this very reaſonable conjecture, 
and old John Naps o' th' Green. 

As Sly ſays, he is the ſon of old Sly of Burton-heath, and 
talks of the fat alewife of Wincot; he thinks, he can with 
no propriety have any acquaintance in Greece, If, indeed, 


the province of Greece were to be here underſtood, this ob- 


ſervation muſt neceſſarily take place; but I have not diſ- 
turbed the text, becauſe I do not know, but that, in the 
neighbourhood of Wincot and Burton-heath, there may be 
ſome village called Greece, or Greys, &c. TATOB. * 

P. 397. L 8. abeve] We thould read, “ abou? ſome fifteen 


years and more.” Revis. & Carers * 
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TAMING OF THE SHRE W. 


P 398. 2 Ion arriv'd for fruitful Lombardy,] Tho” 
all the impreſſions concur in this, I take it to be a blunder 
of the editors, and not of the author. Padua is not in Lom- 
bardy ;, but P., from which Lucentio comes, is really in 
thoſe territories TRHEOB. * 

Jod.] Pa uad is à city of Lombardy, therefore Mr. Theo- 
bald 's emendatioa is wrong. | : REVISAL.“ 

The old reading may ſtand | 

Ibid.) Lucen'to preſently aiter tells us, he came from Piſa, 
which 1s a city of Tu/cany, not of Lombardy, and was ar- 
rived at Padua, which is indeed à city of Lombardy, we 
ſhould therefore undoubtedly read, | 
| Jam arrived in fruitful Lombardy. | 

= RevisAL & Car ELI.“ 

L. 9. ingenious ] U rather think it was written 7n- 

genuous ſtudies, but of this and a thouſand ſuch obſervations 


there is little certainty. Jouns, 


L. 10, Read and point thus, | 
Piſa, renowned for grave citiSens 
Gave me my being, and my father firſt, 
A merchant of great traffic thro the warld, 
Vincentio, come of the Bentivolii. 
The next line ſhould begin a new ſentence; Vincentie his 
fon, is the ſame as Vincentio's fon, 
| | OBs. & Cox. & CartLL* 
L. 14. Lucentio is here ſpeaking of himſelf, as is indiſpu- 


tably evident from what immediately follows. We muſt cer- 
tainly therefore place a full ſtop at the end of the preceding 


line, and read, 8 
Lucentio Vis fon, brought up in Fhrence. 
REY. RevisarL.* 
L. 18. Sir T. Hanmer, and after him Dr. Warburton, read 
to virtue; but formerly ply and apply were indifferently uſed, 
as to ply or apply his ſtudies. Jon xs. 
P. 399. . 4 Read M prrdonate. Mr Warburton as 
he underſtands Italian, ſnould have corrected this Blunder, 
| Revis, and Car EIL.“ 
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P. 400. L. 27. A pretty Peat.) Prat or Pet is a word of 
endearment from petit, little, as if it meant pretty little 


thing. Jonns. 
P. 401. L. 4. Se ftrange.] That is, ſo odd, ſo different 
_ others in your conduct. Joh xs. 


L. 17. Cunning men.] Cunning had not yet loſt its ori- 
ginal fignification of knowing, learned, as may be obſerved 
in the tranſlation of the Ble. 33 

P. 403. L. 6. effect of Love in idleneſe: ]. e. 
the effect, or virtue of the Flower ſo called. See Midſum- 
mer Night Dream. WARB. * 

I6id.) It appears from the Midſummer N ight's Lream, 
that the Virtue of the Flower called Lowe in Id ens, was 
only known to the King of the Fairies; conſequently Lu- 
centio could not allude to it. The ſenſe is perfectly juſt and 
apt in the literal interpretation of the words, to which the 
firſt of theſe lines manifeſtly directs us, REVISAL. * 

L. 16. if Love hath roucnh'p you, neught remains but ſo, ] 
The next line from Ter ence, ſhews that we ſhould read, 

Love hath TovyL'p you, 
i. e. taken you in his toils, his nets. Alluding to the captus 
eft, habet, of the ſame Author, Wars. 

L. 17. Our author had this line from Lilly, which I 
-mention, that it may not be brought as an argument of his 


learning, Jonxs. 
P. 404. L. 30. Fort, is figure, ſhow, appearance. 
| Jos 

P. 406. In Capell's Edition this fourth ſcene is 


ended with the fix lines which conclude the firſt a& in Dr. 
Tobnſon's Edition. Car ELI. * 
From Page 406. L. 17. to Page 407. L. 9. and from 
Page 40%. L. 10. to the bottom of the Pa_e, rejected by 
HANMEN. * 
P. 408 L. 56. Mere ſmall experience grows, but in a 
few.) Our poet is frequently © obſcure in au uſe of this 
conjunction disjunctive. He means here, that ſmall expe- 
rience grows to youths, who ftay at home; except to a feu, 
that are exceptions to this obfervation. THEos,* 
Tb:4.) This nontenſe ſhould be read thus: | 
Where ſmall expprrience grows but in @ mew, 
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ort ON 


1. e. a confinement at home. And the meaning is, that no 
improvement is to be expected of thoſe who never look out 
| lk Wars, 
id.] Why this ſhould ſeem nonſenſe, I cannot perceive, 
In a few means the ſame as in ſhort, im few words. 
: Canons & Jouns. 
L. 21. The burthen of a dance is an expreflion which [ 
have never heard; the burihen of his woozng ſong had been 
more proper, | | Jonns. 
L. 22. Be ſbe as foul as was Florentius' love. This, I 
ſuppoſe, relates to a circumſtance in ſome Talian novel, 
and ſhould be read, Fioreniios. | HANMER. 
I. 26. Affection EDGE in MR.] This man is a ftrange 
talker. He tells you he wants money only. And, as to 
effedion, he thinks ſo little of the matter, that give him but 
a rich miſtreſs, and he will take her, though incruſted all 
over with the worſt bad qualities of age, uglineſs, and ill- 
manners, Yet, after this, he talks of Aﬀe&ion's edge being 
ſo ſtrong in him, that nothing can abate it. Some of the 


old copies indeed, inſtead of me read time; this will direct 


us to the true reading, which I am perſuaded is this, 
Aectien $1EG'D IN COIN, 

i. e. placed, ſeated, fixed. This makes him ſpeak to the 
purpoſe, that his affection is all love of money. The ex- 
preſſion too is proper, as the metaphor is intire to remove 
affection ſieg d in coin. WaRB. 

Ibid.) Surely the ſenſe of the preſent reading is too ob- 
vious to be miſſed or miſtaken. Petruchio ſays, that, if a 
girl has money enough, no bad qualities of mind or body 
evil, remove affection's edge, that is, hinder him from 
liking her. | Jonxs. 

L. 32. aglet, the tag of a point. | Pop x. 

P. 409. L. 31. An' he begin once, hell rail in his rape- 
tricks, ] This is obſcure, Sir Thomas Hanmer reads, he'll 
rail in his rhetorick; TI tell you, & c. Rhetorick agrees very 
well with figure in the ſucceeding part of the ſpeech, yet I 
am inclined to believe that Rope-rricks is the true word. 

| Joans, 


P. 410. 1 8. It ſtood thus: | 
And her withholds he from me, Other more Suiters 10 


pany + 
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her, and Rivals in my Love: &c.] The Regulation, which 
have given to the Text, was dictated to me by the ingeni- 


ous Dr. Thirl6y. | THEOB. 
P. 410. L. 23. Here's no knaw'ry! ] See this phraſe ex- 
plained in the firſt part of Henry IV, Wars * 


P. 412. L. 30. Have I net in a pitched battle heard 
Loud larums, neighing ſeeds, and trumpets clang 9} 
Probably the word clang is here uſed adj ectively, as in the 
Paradije Loft, b. xi. v. 829, and not as a verb. 
An iſland falt and bare, 
The haunt of ſeals, and ores, and ſea-mews, clang. 
| | Mr. WARTOV. 
L. 32. That gives not half ſo great a blue to REAR, ] 
This aukward phraſe could never come from Shakeſpeare, 
He wrote, without queſtion, | 
ſo great a bI;ww to Ty" EAR. Wars. 
P. 413. L. 14. It is evident, from what immediately 
precedes, that Tranio's enquiry was addreiled to the gentle- 
men he met, and not to his own ſervant ; nor are the queſ- 
tions aſked in reply, ſuitable in the ſervant's mouth, It is 
plain therefore, that Biondello's ſpeech muſt be given either 
to Hortenſio or to Gremio. Revis.* 
L. 16. It follows, from what is faid in the preceding note, 
either that the word B:ondel/a muſt be ſtruck out, or that 
Tranio muſt be ſuppoſed to call his ſervant for ſome pur- 
poſe, which be is prevented from expreſſing by the interrup- 
tion of Gremio. RevisAL,* 
P. 415. L. 9. Sir, I ſhall net be ſlack; in fign whereef, 
Pleaſe you, we may contrive this after noon,) 
What were they to contrive ? or how is it any teſtimony 
of Tranio's conſenting to be liberal, that he will join in 


contriving with them? In ſhort, a fooliſh corruption poſ- 


ſeſſes the place, that quite ſtrips the poet of his intended 
humour. What was ſaid here is purely #y de, as the 
old Scheliaſts call it, in character. Tranis is but a ſuppos'd 
gentleman : his habit is all the genti/ity he has about him: 


and the poet, I am perſuaded, meant that the Servinzman's 


qualities ſhould break out upon him; and that his mind 
ſhould rather run on good cheer than contrivances, I have 


therefore ventured to ſuſpect; 
D 4 
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Pleaſe you we may convive this afternoon, 
This agrees with, guaff carouſes; and with what he ſays at 
the concluſion of this ſpeech, but eat and drink as friends, 
And this word convive, however queint and uncommon 
it may be, is again uſed by our poet in his Troilus and 


Creſſida : | 
Firſt, all you Peers of Greece, go to my tent 
There in the full conweve you. THEos.* 


1b;d.) Mr. Theibald aſks what they were to contrive ? 
and then ſays, @ /o:liſb corruption pojjeſſes the place, and ſo 
alters it to cenvtve; in which he is followed, as he pret- 
ty conſtantly is, when wrong, by the Oxford Editor. But 
the common reading is right, and the Critic was only ig- 
norant of the meaning of it. Contrive does not fignity 
here to project, but to ſpend and wear out, As in this 
paſlage of Spenſer, 
Three ages ſuch as mortal men cox TRIVE. 
Fairy Queen, B. xi. ch. 9. 
| |  _UyToxn & WARB. 
Tbid.) The word is uſed in the ſame ſenſe of ſpending or 
evearing out in the Palace of Pleaſure. Jonvws. 
L. 17. 1 Man, My Lord, yen nod, &c.] See Note on 
Page 406. | * 
P. 416. L. 1. but for theſe other Goods,] This is ſo 
trifling and unexpreſſive a Word, that, I am ſatisfied our 
Author wrote, Gawds, i. e. Toys, trifling Ornaments ; 2 
Term that he frequently uſes and ſeem fond or. 


| | THEos, 

. to keep yeu fair) | ſhould wiſh to read, 
To keep yen fine. But either wo: may ſerve. Jon Ns. 
| Fs © FT hilding— ] Ine word hilding or er- 
ing, 's « low <wretch; it is applied to Catherine for the 
coarſeneis ot her behaviour, Jon ns, 
P. 418. 17. ——Baccare, you are marvellous fer- 


ward] We muſt read, Baccalare; by which the Ttalians 
mean, thou arrogant, preſumptuous men] the word is uſed 
ſcorntully, upon any one that would ne a port of gran- 
deur. | Wars. 

id.] This Lalian word properly ſigniſies © a graduated 
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ſcholar; hs ironically and ſarcaſtically; a pretender to 
ſcholarſhip.” REvIsAL* 
L. 21. I doubt it not, Sir, but you «will curſe your Woorng 
neighbours. This ig a 207 ] This nonſenſe may be rectified 
by only pointing it thus, 1 doubi it not, Sir, but you will 
curſe your Wong. Neigtbour, this is a gift, &c. addrefling 
himſelf to Baptifta. TarEoB. &. WAB. 
From Page 423. L. 4. to Page 428. L. to, rejected oy 
HanmMer®, 
P. 423. L. 8. Ay, for a turtle, as he takes a buzzard. J 
Perhaps we a cad _ 
Ay, jor a ture, and he takes a buzzard. 
That is, he may tand me ior a 7477'-, and he ſhall find me a 
hawk. | | Toumns, 
F. 426. L. is, rſs 


— — &. \ x A 


S 71 4 . 7A, 5 1 wnuw not 


that the word 4 _ an) coaſt: uction thac will ſuit this 
place; we may iy a4, 
© R's on iis 
& ply'd / „%, Jonxs. 


P. 427 1 Old Eremio's notions are confirmed by 
Nadal 
The fire of love in youthiul blood, 
& Like what is kindled in bruſh-wood, 
* But cor a m ment buns 
But when ciejt into aged veins, 
* I ſlowly burns, and long remains, 
* it giows, and with a ſullen heat, 
„Like fire in logs. it barns, and warms us long; 
And though the flame be not fo great, 
Vet is the heat as ſtrong. Jonws. 
P. 428. L. 20. Gre. Tvo th ouſand ducats by the year of land! 

Ey land :mounts not io fo much in all: 

That ſhe ſhall ! ave, and 
all the copies concur in this reading, ſurely, it we examine 
the reaſoning, ſoinething will be found wrong. Grem:s is 
ſtartled at the high ſetticment Trani propoſes; ſays, his 
whole eſtate in land can't match it, yet he'll fettle ſo much 
2 year upon her, &c, This is playing at croſs-purpoſes, 
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12 NOTES ON 


The change of the negative in the ſecond line ſalves the 


adſurdity, and ſets the paſſage right. Gremio and Trany 
are vyeing in their offers to carry Bianca: The latter 
boldly propoſes to ſettle land to the amount of two thou- 
ſand ducats per annum, My whole eſtate, ſays the other, 
in land, amounts bu? to that value; yet ſhe ſhall have 
_ that: I'll endow her with the e; and conſign a rich 
veſſel to her uſe, over and above. Thus all is intelligible, 

and he goes on to outbid his rival, Wars, 
L. 21. My land amounts but to ſo much in all.) The old 


reading was right, his land amounted but to ſo much, but 


he ſupplied the deficiency with an Argoſie, or ſhip of great 
value. 8 2 
P. 42 9. L. 21. Yet I have fac'd it with a card of ten:] 
That is, with the higheſt card, in the old ſimple games 
of our anceſtors. So that this became a proverbial ex- 
preſſion. So Skelton, | 
Fyrfte pycke a quarrel, and fall out with him then 
And ſo outface him ci a card of ten. 
And Ben Johnſon, in his Sd Shepherd, 
Hart of ten 
J trow he be, | 


i. e. an extraordinary good one. WII. 
T6:d.) If the word hart be right, I do not ſee any uſe of 
the latter quotation. Joh us. 


L. 28. When will the fool come again?) The character 
of the fool has not been introduced in this drama, therefore 
believe that the word again ſhould be omitted, and that 
Sly aſks, When will the fool come? the fool being the 
favourite of the vulgar, or, as we now phraſe it, of the 
upper gallery, was naturally expected in every interlude. 

| OHNs, 

Tbid.) This and the five following lines are 1 5 by 

| : Car ELI.“ 
P. 430. L. 6. — W ranpling Pedant, this 
The patroneſs of heavenly harmimy.)] There 


ean be no reaſon, why Hortenfio ſhould begin with an he- 
miſtich; but much leſs, why Mr. Pope ſhould have yet 


curtailed this hemiſtich, againſt the authority of all the 
old copies, which read, 


RevisaLr, 


i, 47 
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But, Wrangling Pedant, this is 
The words which I have added to fill the verſe, being pure- 
ly by conjecture, and ſupplied by the ſenſe that ſeems re- 


quired, without any traces of a corrupted reading left, to 


authorize or found them upon; I have, for that reaſon, en- 
cloſed them within crotchets, to be embraced or rejected, at 
every reader's pleaſure, TurOB. & CAP ELI.“ 
P. 431. L. 13. Pantaleon, the old cully in Italian farces. 
oHNs. 
L. 26. Pedaſcale,- ] He would have ſaid Didaſ- 
cale, but thinking this too honourable, he coins the word 
Peda ſcale, in imitation of it, from Pedant. WAI. 
L 27. Ii time I may believe, yet I mifiruſt.) This and 
the ſeven Verſes, that follow, have in all the Editions been 
ſtupidly ſhuffled and miſplaced to wrong Speakers; ſo that 
every Word ſaid was glaringly out of Character. Treos. 
P. 432. L. 26. Old faſhions pleaſe me beſt : Tm not ſo nice 
To change true Rules for new Inventions. ] 
This is Senſe, and the Meaning of the Paſſage; but the 
Reading of the Second Verſe, for all that, is ſophiſticated, 
The genuine Copies all concur in reading, | | 
To change true Rules for old Inventions. TRHEOB. 
P. 433. L. 17. Full of ſpleen.) That is, full of humour, 
caprice, and inconſtancy. Jos. 
P. 434, L. 21. A pair of boots 
laced; an old rufly ſword tab en out of the town-armory, 
with a broken hilt, and chaßeleſe, with two broken points,! 
How a ſword ſhould have two broken points, I cannot tell. 
There is, I think, a tranſpoſition cauſed by the ſeemin 
relation of point to ſword. I read, a pair of boots, ene buckled 
another laced with two broken points; on old ruſty ſword— 
with a breken hilt, and chapeleſs. | Jouns. 
L. 27. Infected with the faſhions.) So called in the Weſt 
of England, but by the belt writers on farriery, fercins, or 
farcy. | Dr. GRAY. 
L. 28. Paſt cure of the fives.)] So called in the Weſtern 
part of England, Vives elſewhere, and avives by the 
French- A diſtemper in horſes, little differing from the 
{trangles, Jonns. 
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14 NOTES ON 


P. 435. L. 12. An old hat, and the humour of forty fan- 
eies Prickt up in't fer a feather >] This was ſome ballad 
or drollery of tha: time, which the Poet here ridicules, by 


making Fetruchio prick it up in his foot-boy's old hat tor a 


| feather. His ſpeakers are perpetually quoting ſcraps and 
ſtanzas of old Ballads, and often very obſcurely; for, fo well 
are they adapted to the occaſion, that they ſeem of a piece 
with the reſt. In Shate/peare's time, the kingdom was 
over- run with theſe doggrel compoſitions. And he ſeems to 
have boine them a very particular grudge. He frequently 
ridi-ules both them and their makers with exquiſite humour, 
In Mu: ads abeut nothing, he makes Benedict ſay, Prove 
that ever I loſe more bliod eeith lee than 1 get again with 
drinking, prick cut my eyes with a ballad-maker's pen. As 
the bluntneſs of it would make the execution of it extreme- 
ly painful. And again, in Treilus and Crefſida, Pandarus in 
his diſtreſs having repeated a very ſtupid ſtanza trom an old 
ballad, ſays, with the higheſt humour, T/ere never was 4 
truer rhyme; let us caſt away nothing, fer we may liv: 
to have need of ſuch a verſe. We ſee it, we ſee it. Wars, 
L. 20. We ſhould read according to Mr. Pope's edition, 
Who? that Petruchio came? Revis, & CAELI.“ 
P. 436. L. 18. To digreſs,] To deviate from any pro- 


miſe, | Jouxs. 
P. 439. L. 27. the oats have eaten the horſes.) This is 
the diſtemper ſo called. Wars * 
Joi d.] I hope Mr. Warburten takes care to keep his horſes 
from this dangerous diſtemper, Canons.* 
P. 441. L. 17. Was ever man fo ray'd.] That is, was 
ever man ſo mark'd with laſhes. Jonxs, 


P. 442. L. 9 Cru. ter tames man, woman, 
and beaſt; for it hath tam'd my cid maſter, and my u * 
miſtreſs, and my ſelf, fel ow Curtis. 


Curt. Away, you rec inch'd fool, I am no beaſt] Why | 


had Grumio called him one? To give his reſentment 
any colour, we muſt read as, without queſtion, Shakeſpeare 
wrote, ,, Tay ſelf, fell Curtis. 

Why Grumio ſaid that winter had tamed Curtis, was for his 
' Nownels in ſhewing Grumio to a good fire. Beſides, all the 
joke conſiſts in the ſenſe of this alteration, WäAII. 
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L. 12. Away, you three-juch*'d foil, ] i. e. with a ſkull 
three inches thick, a phraſe taken from the thicker ſort of 
planks, | | s. 

L. 13. Am I but three inches? why, thy horn 1s a foot, 
and ſo ling am I at the leaſt. } This is ſaid by Grumio to 
Curtis, But, though all the copies agree in the reading, 
what Horn had Curiis ? but Erumio rides poſt before his 
maſter, and blows his Fern to give notice of his own coming 


home, and his maſter's approach. TR REOB.* 


Ibid.) Though ali the copies agree in this reading, Mr. 
Theobald ſays, yet he cannot find what horn Curtis Had; 
therefore he alters it to my horn, But the common reading 
is right, and the meaning is, that. he had made Curtis a 


cuckold. | Wars. & CaPELL. 
L. 25. Jack boy, &c.] fragment of ſome old ballad. 
| Wars. 


P. 443 L. 1. Be the Jacks fair within, the Tills fair 
without ? | 1. e. Are the drinking veſſels clean, and the 
maid ſervants dreſſed? But the Oxford Editor alters it 
thus, | 

Are the Jacks fair without, the Jills fair within? 

What his conceit is in this, I confeſs I know not. 
| | Warn, 

I6:d.] Dr. Warburton ſeems to have made one blunder 
here, while he is cenſuring Sir T. H. for another. 

Warburton explains it thus, Are the drinking veſſels clean, 
and the maids dreſt ? 

Hanmer alters the text thus, Ave the Jacks fair without, 


the ills fair within? This ſeems to mean, Are the men, 


who are waiting without the houſe, tor my maſter, dreſſed, 
and the maids, who are waiting within, dreſſed too? 

The joke kere-intended is only a play upon the words of 
Jack and J., which fignify tro drin*ins meaſures, as well 
as nen and marus; the diſtinction made in the queſtion con- 
concerning them was owing to this; the jacks, being made 
of leather, could not be made to appear beautiful on the 
outl'!e, but were very apt to contract toulneſs within; 
whereas the fille, being of pewter, were to be kept bright 


on the outſide, and, as they were of metal, were not liable 
to dirt on the inſide, like the leather, 
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P. 444. L. 6. Garters of an indifferent knit.) What i; 
the ſenſe of this, I know not, unleſs it means, that their 
Garters ſhould be fell1ws; indifferent, or net different, one 
from the other. | Jouxs. 

P. 446. L. 16. no link to colour Peter's hat,] Liu, 
I] believe, is the ſame with what we now call /amp black. 

| OBNs, 

L. 24. Sud, ſoud, &c.] That is, 1 
Siet, and ſometimes et, is ſweet, So in Milton, 15 

Hug ſortbly, is, to ſing ſweetly. Jouns, 

* 447 L. 10. % man my hazgard, | A bag- 
gard is a wild hawk; to man a hawk is to tam? her, 

| OHNs. 

P. 448. Sc. IV. I.: pofſicle, friend Licio, _ This 
Scene, Mr, Pope, upon what authority I can't pretend to 
gueſs, has, in his Editions made the F:r/t of the F. 
Act: in doing which, he has ſhewn the very Power and 

Force of Criticiſm. The Conſequence of this judicious Re- 
gulation is, that two unpardonable Abſurdities are fixed 
upon the Author, which he could not poſſibly have commit- 
ted. For, in the firit place, by thus ſhuffling the Scenes 
out of their true Poſition, we find Wrtenſis, in the fourth 
AR, already gone from Bapt//ta's to Peuchis's Country— 
houſe; and afterwards, in the Beginning of the fifth AQ 
we find him firſt forming the Reſolution of quitting B.- 


anca; and Tranio immediately informs us, he is gone, 


to the Tam ing-Scheol to Petruchio There is a Figure, 
indeed, in Rhetorick, called, U5egov 779727 : But this is an 
Abuſe of it, which the Rhetoricians will never adopt 
upon Mr. Pope's Authority. Again, by this Miſplacing, 
the Pedant makes his firſt Entrance, and quits the ſtage 
with Tranto, in order to go and dreſs himſelf like Vincen- 
tio, whom he was to perſonate : but his ſecond Entrance 
is upon the very Heels of his Erit; and without any inter- 
val of an Ad, or one Word intervening, he comes out again 
equipped like Yincenti9, If ſuch a C:itick be fit to publiſh 
a Stage-Writer, 1 ſhall not envy Mr. Pe's Admirers, ii 
they ſhould think fit to applaud his Sagacity. I have re- 
placed the Scenes in that Order, in which I found them in 
the old Books, I'HEOB, 
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—but at laſt I ſpied 
An ancient angel going dewon yon Hill, 
Will ſerve the turn.) Tho? all the print- 
ed copies agree in this reading, I am confident. that Shake- 
ſpeare intended no profanation here; nor indeed any compli- 
ment to this old man who was to be impoſed upon, and made 


P. 480. L. 18. 


a property of. The word (Engle) I have reſtored, certain- 


ly retrieves the author's meaning: And means, either in 
its firſt ſignification, a burdaſh; (for the word is of Spani/b 
extraction, ingle, which is equivalent to inguen of the 
Latines;) or, in its metaphorical ſenſe, a gull, a cully, 
one fit to be made a tool of. And in both ſenſes it is 
frequently uſed by B. Jon ſon. 

Tntros, HANM. Wars. & CAr ELI.“ 

L. 23. but fermal in apparel, 

In gate and c:untenance ſurely like a father, ] | 
have made bold to read, ſurly; and ſurely, I believe, I am 
right in doing ſo. Our poet always repreſents his pedants, 
imperious and magiſterial. Beſides, Tranio's directions to 
the pedant for his behaviour, vouch for my emendation. 

Tis well; and hold your own in any caſe, 
With ſuch auſterity as longeth to a father, Turos,* 


Bi d.] I know not what he is, ſays the ſpeaker, however 


this is certain, he has the gait and countenance of a fatherly 
man | Wars. & CAPELL. 

P. 454. L. 8. And all my pains is ſorted to no proof.] 
And all my labour has ended in nothing, or proved nothing. 
We tried an experiment but it ſorted not.” Bacon, Jouns. 

L. 22. Fardingals, and things: ] Though things 
is a poor word, yet I have no better, and perhaps the au- 
thour had not another that would rhyme. I once thought 
to tranſpoſe the words rings and things, but it would make 
little improvement. 133 

P. 455. L. 12. Why, Sir, I truſt, I may have leave to 
ſpeak, & c.] Shakeſpeare has here copied nature with great 
ſkill, P-truchio, by frightening, ſtarving, and overwatching 
his wife, had tamed her into gentleneſs and ſubmiffion. And 
the audience expects to hear no more of the Shrew - 
When, on her being croſſed, in the article of faſhion 
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il NOTES ON 


and finery, the moſt inveterate folly of her ſex, ſhe flies 
out again, though tor the laſt time, into all the intemperate 

e of her nature. Wars. 

I6id.) Mr. Warburton is a great admirer of Shakeſpeare's 
knowledge of nature, whenever he can pay a compliment to 
it at the expence of the fair ſex, Here, in order to ſet, 
what he calls, beir mot nvelerate Fly, in the ſtrongeſt 
light, he miſrepreſents Shakeſpeare i in every circumſtance, 

1. It does not appear, that Petruchio had as yet tamed 
her into gentleneſs and ſubmiſſion; for almoſt the laſt words 
ſhe ſpoke, betore this ſentence, are A general curſe upon 
his family. 

2. She does not, on this occaſion, fly out into all the 
intemperate rage of her nature. She inſiſts, indeed, with 
more heat and obſtinacy than one would wiſh in a wife, 
upon having the gown and cap in queſtion; but does not, 
as on ſome former occaſions, ſupport her reſolution, either 
with ill language or blows. 

3. And laſtly, It is not the laſt time her temper appears, 
For twice afterwards ſhe is debating with her huſband; once 
about the hour of the day, and once about the ſun and 
moon ; nor is it till the 13th ſcene, that ſhe appears to be 
perfectly tamed into gentleneſs and ſubmiſſion. CAN ONS.* 

L. 30. Cenſers, in barbers ſhops, are now diſuſed, but 
they may eaſily be imagined to have been veſſels, which, for 
the emifſion of the ſmoke, were cut with great numbers and 
varieties of interſtices. Jouns. 

P. 456. L. 15. The taylor's trade having an appearance 
of effeminacy, has always been, among the ' "rages Engliſh, 

liable to ſarcaſms and contempt. Jouns. 
P. 469. L. 5, 6, 7, 8, 9, 10. left out in this place, and 
inſerted at the end of Scene 3. P. 470. by CayeLL* 

Ibid.) I cannot but think, that the direction about the 
tinker, who is always introduced at the end of the acts, 
together with the change of the ſcene, and the proporti- 
on of each act to the reſt, make it probable that the 
fifth a& begins here. Jouns. 

L. 1g. Tra, Where we were tots at the Pegaſus. } 
This Line has, in all the editions hitherto, been given to 
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Tranio, But Tranio could with no Propriety ſpeak this, 
either in his aſſumed or real Character. Lucentio was too 
young to know any thing of lodging with his father, twenty 
Years before, at G-noa: and Tranio muſt be as much too 
young, or very unfit to repreſent and perſonate Lucentio. 
have ventured to place the lait Line to the Pedant, to 
whom it muſt certainly belong, and is a Sequel of what he 
was before ſaying. (Capell continues this Line to Tran, 

: ; f THEOB. 
Where then do you know beſt, 
| Be we aſſied; ] This ſeems to be 
wrong, We may read more commodiouſly, 
Where then you do know beſt, 

Be we affied ; ——— 
Or thus, which I think is right, 

W here then do you trow bet, 

We be affied , Jonuns. 

P. 464. L. 1. In the firſt ſketch of this play, printed 

1607, we find two ſpeeches in this play worth preſerving, 
and ſeerning to be of the hand of Shakeſpeare, though the 
reſt of that play is far inferior. | Por k. 


P. 461. L. 4. 


Fair lovely maiden, young and affable, 
More clear of hue, and far more beautiful 
Than precious ſardonyx, or purple rocks 

Of amethiſts, or gliſtering hyacinth 
Sweet Catharine, this lovely woman 
Cath. Fair lovely lady, bright and chryſtalline, 
Beauteous and ſtately as the eye-train'd bird; 

As glorious as the morning waſh'd with dew, 
Within whoſe eyes ſhe takes her dawning beams, 
And golden ſummer ſleeps upon thy cheeks. 
Wrap up thy radiations in ſome cloud, 

Leſt that thy beauty make this ſtately town 
Uninhabitable as the burning zone, 

With ſweet reflections of thy lovely face. 


= 


P. 466. L. 2. And then come back to my Miſtreſs as ſoon 
as I can. ] The Editions all agree in this reading; but 
Vo“. II. P. 2. E | 
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what Miſtreſs was Biindellp to come back to? He muſt 
certainly mean; © Nay, faith, Sir, I muſt ſee you in 
the Church; and then, for fear I ſhould be wanted, 
« Pl run back to wait on Tranio, who at preſent per- 
& ſonates you, and whom therefore I at preſent acknow- 
ledge for my Maſter. | =  Tawrzon. 
L. 25. fo Padua.) Read, fo Mantua, CAP ELI.“ 
P. 467. L. 25. —— copped or pointed. Mr. Por E. * 
Ibid.) A c:patain hat, is, I believe, a hat with a coni- 
cal crown, ſuch as was anciently worn by well dreſſed 
men. Jonxs. 
P. 470. Sc. 4. Sir T. H:nmer begins this Scene at 
Page 472. Line 27. and rejects all that precedes that Line 
in this Scene. | Anon,* 
P. 472. L. 9. Now, for my life, Hortenſio fears bis idea. 
Hor. Then never truſt me if I be afearcd 
This line was firſt placed to H:rtenſt2 by the ſecond Felis 
edition: Mr. Rowe followed that regulation; and Mr. 
Pope very Judiciouſly followed him. But the old 2uartos 
and firſt Folio impreflion rightly place it to the widow; 
and it is evident, by Petruchio's immediate reply, that it 
muſt belong to her. Petruchio ſays, Horlenſis fears his 
widow. The widow underſtanding this, as if Petruchi 
had meant, that Hortenfio affrighted her, put her into 
fears, denies, that ſhe was afraid of him, Nay, ſays Pe- 
truchio, don't be too ſenſible, don't miſtake my meaning; 
Horte nſio, 1 ſay, is in fear of you. TuEOB.“ 
P. 472. L. 9. I believe we ought to read, for a bitter 
| Jeſt or tavs, Revis.* 
L. 18. Swift. beſides the original ſenſe of ſpeedy in moti- 
on, ſignified, witty, quick-witted. So in As you like it, the 
Duke ſays of the Clown, he is very ſwift and ſententious, 
Buick is now uſed in almoſt the ſame ſenſe, as nimble was 
in the age after that of our authour, Heylin ſays of Ha'es, 
that he had known Laud for a nimble diſputant, TJonns, 
P. 476. L. 30. Then wale your flomachs, &c.] This 
doctrine of conjugal obedience, that runs through all Ca- 
tharine's ſpeech, ſhews the buſineſs of the play to be 
compleated in her being ſo thoroughly reformed, But 
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this comedy has likewiſe a ſubſervient wall, which from 
the beginning is conncEted to, and made a part of the main 


plot; wit, the marriage of Biauca This marriage, ac- 


cording to the regulation of all the copies, is executed 
and cleared up in the fourth act: and the fifth act is not 
made to begin till the whole company meet at Lucentio's 
apartments. By this regulation, there is not only an unrea- 
ſonable diſproportion in length betwixt the 4th and sth 


acts; but a manifeſt abſurdity committed in the conduct 


of the Fable. By the diviſion I have ventured at, theſe 
inconvemencies are remedied: and the action lies more 
uniſorm. For now the whole cataſtrophe is wound up 


in the sth act: it begins with Lucentio going to church to 


marry Bianca: the true Vincenti: arrives, to diſcover the 
impoſture carried on by the Pedant; and after this ec- 
lairciſſement is hung in ſuſpence (always a pleaſure to an 
audience,) till towards the middle of the sth act; the 
main buſineſs is wound up, of Catharine approving her- 
ſelf to be. a true convert; and an inſtructor, in their du- 
ty, to the other new-married Ladies. If it be ob- 
jected, that by the change I make, the Lord and his ſer- 
ants (who are characters out of the Drama) ſpeak in 
the middle of an act; that is a matter of no importance, 
Their ſhort interlocution was never deſigned to mark the 
intervals of the acts. | TRROB.* 

P. 477. L. 9. We two are married, but you two are 


ſped.) This is the reading of the modern copies. I have 


choſe to read with the older books. Petrucbio, I think veri- 
ly, would ſay this: I, and you, Lucentio, and you, Hor- 
tenſio, are all under the ſame predicament in one reſpect, we 
are all three married; but you two are finely helped up with 
wives, that don't know the duty of obedience. THEOB.* 
L. 10. Though you hit the white.) To hit the white, 

is a phraſe borrowed from archery: the mark was come 
mon!y white, Here it alludes to the name Bjanca or white, 
| Jouns. 
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It cannot but ſeem ſtrange that Shakeſpeare ſhould be ſo 
little known to the authour of the Tatler, that he ſhould 
ſuffer this Story to be obtruded upon him, or ſo little known 
to the Publick, that he could hope to make it paſs 
Van his readers as a real narrative of a tranſaction in 
ncolnſbire ;, yet it is apparent, from No. 131. in Vol. 4th 
of that Payer, that he was deceived, or intended to 
deceive, that he knew not himſelf whence the ſtory was 
taken, or hoped that he might rob ſo obſcure a writer with- 
out detection. | | | 

Of this play the two plots are ſo well united, that they 
can hardly be called two without injury to the art with 
which they are interwoven. The attention is entertained 
with all the variety of a double plot, yet is not diſtracted by 
unconnected incidents. 

The part between Catharine and Petruchio is eminently 
ſpritely and diverting. At the marriage of Bianca the ar- 
rival of the real father, perhaps, produces more perplexity 
than pleaſure, The whole play is very popular and divert- 
ing. | => Jon 8s, 
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3 F this Play, the Mex z RH 
Tre Comtpy of ERRORS.) M1 of Plautus is moſt cer 


tainly the original: yet the Poet went not to the La- 


tin for it; but took up with an Ergli;ſh MEN A CHMuI, put 


out by one W. V. in 1595, quarto. This tranſlation, in 
which the writer profeſſes to have uſed ſome liberties, which 
he has diſtinguiſhed by a particular mark, is in proſe, and a 
very good one. for the time : it furniſhed Shakeſpeare with 
nothing but his principal incident; as you may in part 
ſee by the tranſlator's argument, which is in verſe, and runs 
thus : 
„Two twinborne ſonnes, a Sicill marchant ha 
« Menechmus one, and Syſicles the other; 
„The firſt his Father loſt a little lad, 
«© The Grandfire namde the latter like his brother. 
„This (growne a man) long travell tooke to ſeeke, 
« His Brother, and to Epidamnum came, 
„Where th'other dwelt inricht, and him ſo like, 
„That Citizens there take him for the ſame : 
Father, wife, neighbours, each miſtaking either, 
„Much pleaſant error, ere they meete together. 
It is probable, that the laſt of theſe verſes ſuggeſted the title 
of Shakeſpeare's play, CA EIL“, 
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Ibid.) Shakeſpeare founded this play on a tranſlation of the 
Men chm, by V. V. (perhaps William Warner, the au- 
thor of Albion EAglan ) extant n his cime. This tranſlation 


is in Mr. Garrick's poii- Hon, FARMER. * 


BDid.] The controvert, of our Author's acquaintance with 
the Lain tongue, s been partly canvaſſed upon his having 
writ this Play. It is in great meaſure taken (ſays Mr. Rzxve ) 
from the 7-nechm; o Plautuss How that happened, I 
cannot ezfily divine; fince I do not take him to have been 
© maſter oi Lali enough to fead it in the original: and! 
„know of no tranſlation of Plautus ſo old as his time” —— 
Thus far, his acquaintance with the Roman language is ra- 
ther diſputed, than aſcertained. Let us fee, what Mr, 
Gilden has obſerved upon this. © I confeſs with ſubmiſſion 
< to the writer of his lite, that I can find no ſuch need of 
„ divination on this head. For as it is beyond contradiction 
« plain, that this comedy is taken from that of Plaulus; ſo 
J think it as obvious to conclude from that, that 
« Shakeſpeare did underſtand Latin enough to read him, 
“% and knew ſo much of him as to be able to form a 
« deſign out of that of the Reman Poet” We now 


find his title to learning a little better grounded. After 


theſe Gentlemen comes Mr. Pope, and diffidently corrobo- 
rates Mr. Gilden's opinion. He appears (ſays /e) 
4 alfo to bave been converſant in Plautus, from whom he 
„ has taken the Plot of One of his Plays.” The Come- 
dy of Errors is the Play meant here. But though, perhaps, 
I may believe our Author better acquainted with the an- 
cient languages, than theſe three learned men profeſs to 
do; yet, with deference to them, his literature will not 
come into diſpute on this account, For the Menechm: of 
Plautus was tranſlated into Erzghiſh, (which our criticks 
might have known from Langbarne) and printed in quarts 
in the year 1815, half a century before our Author was 


born. | TEO.“ 


P. 483. L. 11. A heavier taſk could net have been in pod. 


| Than 1 to ſpeak my Grief unſpeakable.] 
The Poet ſeems to me here to have had in his eye the ex- 
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| erdium of AZneas's ſpeech to Dido, in the ſecond book of 
Virgil's Aneis. | 


Infandum, Regina, jubes renovare dolorem, &c. 
TurEosB,* 


L. 14. Was wrought by nature, not by wile offence, ) All 
his hearers underſtood, that the puniſhment he was to 


undergo was in conſequence of no private crime, but of the 


publick enmity between two ſtates, to one of which he 
belonged: But it was a general ſuperſtition amongſt the 
ancients, that every great and ſudden misfortune was the 
vengeance of heaven purſuing men for their ſecret offences. 
Hence the ſentiment here put into the mouth of the ſpeaker 
was proper. By my paſt life, (ſays he) which I am going 
to relate, the world may underſtand, that my preſent 
death is according to the ordinary courſe of Providence, 
[wrought by nature] and not the effects of divine vengeance 
overtaking me {or my crimes, [not by vile offence.] Wars. 
P. 485. L. 3. That by misfortunes was my life prolong'd, ] 
I rather fancy Shakeſpeare wrote, 
Thus by musfortunes was my life prolong'd. 
| | REvISs AL.“ 
L. 26. Noc truſt me, were it not againſt our laws, 
Againſt my crown, my cath, my dignity, 
Which Princes would they, may not diſannul, ! 
Thus are theſe lines placed in all the former editions. But 
as the ſingle verb does not agree with all the ſubſantives, 
which ſhould be governed of it, I have ventured to make a 
tranſpoſition ; and by a change in the pointing, cleared u 
the perplexity of the ſenſe, THEOB, 
P. 490. L. 18. 0er-raught] That is, over-reached. Jouns. 
L. 19. They ſay, this town is full of couzenage; ] This 
was the character the ancients give of it. Hence EN 
a\zf;paguara was proverbial amongſt them. Thus Menan- 


der uſes it, & 'Epeoia yp4uuale in the ſame ſenſe, 


Wars, 
L. 20. As, nimble Fugglers, that deceive the Eye; 
Dark-working Sorcerers, that change the Mind : 
Soul- killing Witches, that deform the Bedy; ] 
Thoſe, who attentively 1 2 theſe three Lines, muſt 


1 


F 


— 


1 
4 
[ 
| 


| 


— 20 oa per In_y—— no — 


—— ——— oe 


4 NOTES ON 


confeſs, that the Poet intended, the Epithet given to each 
of theſe Miſcreants, ſhould declare the Power by which 
they perform their Feats, and which would therefore be 2 
Juſt Characteriſtick of each of them. Thus, by nimble 
Jagglers, we are taught that they perform their Tricks by 
Slight of Hand and by Soul-killing Witches, we are in- 
formed, the Miſchief they do is by the Aſſiſtance of the 
Devil, to whom they have given their Souls : but then, by 
dark-working Sorcerers, we are not inſtructed in the Means 


by which they perform their Ends. Beſides, this Epithet 
agrees as well to Witches, as to them; and therefore, cer- 


tainly, our Author could not deſign This in their Charac- 
teriſtick. We ſhould read; | | 
Drug-working Sor cerers, that change the Mind; 


And we know by the Hiſtory of ancient and modern Super- 
ſtition, that theſe kind of Jugglers always pretended to work 


Changes of the Mind by thele Applications. Wars. 
T6;d.] The learned commentator has endeavoured with 
much earneſtneſs to recommend his alteration; but, if I 


may judge of other apprehenſions by my own, without great 


ſucceſs, This interpretation of ſeul-killing, is forced and 
harſh. Sir T. Hanmer reads, ſoul-ſelling, agreeably enough 
to the common opinion, but without ſuch improvement as 


may Juſtify the change. Perhaps the epithets have been 


only miſplaced, and the lines ſhould be read thus, 

Soul-killing ſorcerers, that change the mind; 

Dark-working witches, that deform the body. 
This change ſeems to remove all difficulties. | 
By ſoul-killing I underſtand, deſtroying the rational fa- 
culties by ſuch means as make men fancy themſelves beaſts, 
| OHNs, 


L. 24. liberties of in:] Sir T. Hanmer reads, 


Libertines, which, as the author has been enumerating not 
acts but perſons, ſeems right. Jo NS. 


F. 91. L. 4. 

but think that our authour wrote, 
— art ſome other hare. 

So in Much ado about nothing, Cupid is ſaid to be à good 

hare-finder. | Jon xs. 

L. 6. To pauſe is to reſt, to be in quiet. Jonuxs' 


Hart ſome other where?) I cannot 
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L. 16. fool-begg*d ] She ſeems to mean by cel. 
begg'd, patience, that patience which is ſo near to identical 
fimplicity, that your next relation would take advantage from 
it to reprefent you a feo/, and beg the guardianſhip of your 
fortune. Jouns. 

P. 492. L. 27. Am I ſo round with you as you with me, } 
He plays upon the word round, which fignifies ſpherical. ap- 


| plied to himſelf, and unreftrained, or free in ſpeech or act ion, 


ſpoken of his miſtreſs. So the king in Hamlet bids the queen 
be round with her ſon, | Jon xs. 
P. 493. L. 13. The ambiguity of deer and dear is bor- 
rowed, poor as it is, by Walier in his poem on the Ladies 
Girdle. : 1 
This was my heawn's extremeſt ſphere, 
The pale that held my lovely deer. Jouns. 
L. 16. poor I am but his ſtale. The word tale, 


in our authour, uſed as a ſubſtantive, means, not ſomething 


offered to allure or attract, but ſomething vi!;ated with uſe, 
ſomething of which the beſt part has been enjoyed and con- 


ſumed. Joh xs. 


L. 24. Fa the jewel, B enamelled, 
il loſe his beauty ; YE the geld bides ftill, 

That others touch, AN D often touching will : 

WHERE gold and no man, that hath a name, 

By falſbood and corruption doth it ſhame, ] In 
this miſerable condition is this paſſage given us. It ſhould 
be read thus, | 
I ſee, the jewel, beſi enamelled, | 

Will loſe his beauty; and the geld bides fill, 

That others touch ,, yet often touching will 

Wear geld: and fo no man, that hath a name, 

But falſhood, and corruption, doth it ſhame. 
The ſenſe is this, © Gold, indeed, will long bear the hand- 
„ling; however, often touching, will wear even gold; juſt 
« ſo the greateſt character, though as pure as gold itſelf, 


« may, in time, be injured, by the repeated attacks of falſ- 


„hood and corruption. WaRB. 
16;d.) The Rei reads thus, 
| Vet the gold 'bides ſtill 


That others touch, Hur often touching will 
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Wear gold, and / à man that hath a name, 
By falſhood and corruption doth it ſhame, 


1 5 ; Jonns. 
P. 495. L. 7. beat this method] Methed, for 
inftruction. Wars,* 


P. 496. L. 18. In former Editions: | 
Ant. Why is Time juch a Niggard of Hair, being, as it 
is, jo plentiful an Excrement ? by. 
S. Dro. Becauſe it is a Bleſſing that he beflows on Beaſts, 
end het he hath ſcanted them in Hair, he hath given them 
in Wit.) Surely, this is Mock-reaſoning, and a Contradic- 


tion in Senſe. Can Hair be {uppoſed a Bleſſing, which time 


beſtows on Beaſts peculiarly : and yet that he hath ſcanted 
tnem of it too? Men and Them, I obſerve, are very fre- 
quently miſtaken vice ver /a for each other, in the old Im- 


pi eſſions of our Author. THEOB. 


Lz $6. Not a man 0 theſe, but he hath the wvit to loſe his 
Fair.] That is, Theſe who have more hair than wit, are 
eaſily entrapped by looſe women, and ſuffer the conſequen- 
ces of lewdneſs, one ot which, on the firſt appearance of the 
diſeaſe in Eurepe, was the loſs of hair. Jonxs, 

P. 497. L. 3. m a thing falfing.] I ſuppoſe we ſhould 
read, fall;ng: The Hair, every one knows, is ſubje to 


falling. REVvISAL.“ 
P. 498. L. 1g. fear the flain'd ſtin of, &c ] I believe 

we ſhould read, —tear the flain'd ſtin off, &c. 
| REVISAL. “ 


L. 19. I am peſſeſs'd with ow adulterate blot ; 
Ay bleed is mingled with the 1E ef tuft : ] 


Both the integrity of the metaphor, and the word blot, in 


the preceding line, ſhew that we ſhould read, 

with the GRIME of luſt - 

z. e. the tain, ſmut, So again in this play, A man may 

go over ſbees in the GRIME of it, WaRB, 
L. 2g. I hve diſtain'd, thou undiſhonoured,) To diſtaine 

(rom the French Word, deſtarndre) ſignifies, to ſtain, de- 

fe, peliute, But the Context requires a Senſe quite oppo- 

fite. We muit either read, unſtain'd; or, by adding an Hy- 

pPben, and giving the Prepoſition a privative Force, read 
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diſ-flain'd;, and then it will mean, unſtain'd, undefiled. 
| THEOB, 
Ibid.) The Rewiſal reads, —— I live diftained, then d:j- 
honour'd, 
am in doubt, Jonxs. 
P. 498. L. 29, 30. rejected by HAN MER. * 
P. 499. L. 18. -you from me exempt. | Exempt, 
ſeparated, parted. The ſenſe is, If 1 am doomed ro fujfer 


the wrong of ſeparation, yet injure not with contempt me 


who am already injured. Jonxs. 
P. 500. L. 4. to 19, incl. rejected by HANMER. * 
L. 6. We talk with goblins, owls, and elviſb {prizhts ; ] 
They might fancy, they talk'd with goblins and ſprights; 


but why with owls, in the name of nonſenſe ? or could ol; 


ſuck their breath, and pinch them black and blue? 1 dare 
ſay, my readers will acquieſce in the juſtneſs of my 
emendation here: the word is common with our author 
in other paſſages : 
Merry Wives of Windſor. | 
Strew good luck, cpÞs, on ev'ry ſacred room. 
And, again; ; 
Like urchins, oxþ/s, and fairies, green and white. 
Tutror.® 
I5;d.) Here Mr. Theobald calls out in the name of Non- 


£ 


ſenſe, the firſt time he had formally invoked her, to tell him 


how Owls could ſuck their breath, and pinch them black 
and blue, He therefore alters Out to Orp/is, But, for 
all this, we mult not part with the old reading. He did not 
know it to be an old popular ſuperſtition, that the ſcretch- 
owl fucked out the breath and blood of inſants in the 
cradle. On this account, the Taliars called Witches, 
who were ſuppoſed to be in like manner miſchievouſly 
bent againſt children, S!rega, from Strix, the Scretch-cavl, 
This ſuperſtitition they had derived from their Pager 


anceſtors, as appears from this paſſage of Ovid, 


Sunt avide woiurres;, non que Phincti m.nfis 
Guttura fraudarante ſed genus inde trahunt. 
Grande caput ; ffantes eculi : roſtra apta rapine * 
Canities fennis, unguibus hamus inet. 
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Noce vlant, e UrROsQUE PETUNT nutricis egentes; 
Et vitiant Nis corpora rapta ſuis, 
Carpere dicuntur lIactantia wiſcera reſtris; 
Et plenum poto ſanguine guttur habent. 
Ejt iliis ſtrigibus nomen Lib. 6. Feſt. 


Ur Ton & Waxg, 
L. 9. Why prat'ft theu to thyſelf # | 
Dromio, thou Dromio, / nail, thou ſlug, thou fot ! } 
In the firſt of theſe Lings, Mr. Rave and Mr. Pope have 
both, for what reaſon I cannot tell, curtailed the Mea- 
ſure, and diſmounted the doggrel Rhyme, which I have 
replaced from the firſt F. Il io. The ſecond Verſe is there 
likewiſe read; | 
Dromio, thou Dromio, thou ſnail, thou flug, thou ſot. 
The Verſe is thus half a Foot too long; my Correction 
cures that Fault: beſides Drone correſponds with the other 


Appellations of Reproach. THEoB, 
L. 2g. And ſbrive yen ] That is, I will cal! yeu 
to confeſſion, and will make you tell your tricks. Jouns. 


P. 501. L. 8. Carkanet ſeems to have been a necklace or 
rather chain, perhaps hanging down double from the neck. 
So Lovelace in his poem, | 

Tre Empreſs ſpreads her carcanets,  Jonns, 

L. 16, 16, 17, 18, rejected by HANMER.“ 

L. 20. Marty, ſo it doth appear 

By the wrongs I ſuffer, and the blows I beer, } 
Thus all the printed Copies; but, certainly, This is 
Cro%-purpoles in Reaſoning. It appears, Dremio is an Aſs 
by his making no Reſiſtance : becauſe an Aſs, being kick'd, 
Kicks again. Our Author never argues at this wild Rate, 
where his Text is genuine, | TRHEOB.“ 

Jbid.} I do not think this emendation neceſſary. He firſt 
ſays, that his wrongs and b/owws prove hin an aſs; but im- 
mediately, with a correction of his former ſentiment, ſuch 
as may be hourly obſerved in converſation, he obſerves that, 
it he had been an %, he ſhould, when he was kicked, have 
kicked again, | Jonxs. 

P. 592, L. 2, to 11, incl. and L. 18, to P. 503. L. 25, incl. 
rejected by ; | HanMmer,* 


„EF AEST 9. 95 1” 


requires us tp read, 
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P. 204+ L. 1, to 26, incl, rejected by Hanmer * 
L. 4. The reading was thus : 
we ſhall part with neither.) Common ſenſe 
we ſhall y ave part with neither. 
| OE Wars. 
P. cos. L. 12. Suppoſed by the common rout.) For ſup- 
oſe, I once thought it might be more commodious to 
ſubſtitute ſupperted; but there is no need of change: 
ſuppoſed is, founded on ſuppoſition, made by oonjecture. 
| OHNS, 
L. 16. For ſlander lives upon ſucceſſion.] The — ap- 
parently wants two ſyllables: what they were cannot now 
be known. The line may be filled up according to the 
reader's fancy, as thus: | 
For laſhing ſlander lives upon ſucceſſion, Jouxs. 
L. 19. And, in deſpight of Mirth,] In deſpight 
of what Mirth? We do not find, that it was any joke, 
or matter of mirth, to be ſhut out of doors by his 
wife, I make no doubt therefore, but J have reſtored the 
true reading. Antipholis's paſſion is plain enough all through _ 
this ſcene : and, in the next, we find him confeſſing how 
angry he was at this juncture, And did not I in rage 
depart from thence? The circumſtances, I think, ſuffici- 
ently juſtify my emendation. ET THEoOB,® 
Ibid.) Mr. Theobald does not know what to make of 
this; and, therefore, has put wrath inſtead of mirth in- 
to the text, in which he is followed by the Oxford Edi- . 
tor, But the old reading is right, and the meaning is, I will 
be merry, even out of ſpite to mirth, which is, now, of all 
things, the moſt unpleaſing to me. WARB. 
Ibid.) That is, Though mirth hath withdrawn herſelf 
from me, and ſeems determined to avoid me, yet, in de- 
ſpight of her, and whether ſhe will or not, I am reſolved to 
be merry. Mr. Warburton's explanation differs very little 
from nonſenſe. | Revisal.* 
P. 506. L. 3. In former copies, 
And may it be, that you have quite for got 
An Heſpands Office ? Shall, Antipholis, 
Ev'n in the Spring of Love, thy lowe-ſprings rot? 
Shall laue in Buildings grow fo ruimat. ? | 
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This Paffage has hitherto laboured under a double Corrupti- 
on. Vhat Conceit could our Editors have of L we in Build. 
ings growing ruinate? Our Poet meant no more than this. 
Shall thy Love-ſprings rot, even in the Spring of Love? and 
ſhall thy Love grow ruinous, even white it is but building 
up? The next Corruption is by an accident at Preſs, as | 
take it; This Scene for fiity-two Lines ſucceffively, is in al- 
tcrnate Rhimes: and this Meaſure is never broken, but in 

the Secend, and Fourth Lines of theſe Couplets. Tis cei- 
tain, [ think, a Monoſyllable dropt from the Tail of the 
Second Verie; and I have ventured to ſupply it by, I hope, 

a a probable Conjecture, | THEoB, 

L. 23. Alas, poor Women! make us not believe, &c.] 
From the whole Fenour of the Context it is evident, that 
this Negative (net,) got place in the firſt Place inſtead of 
but. And theſe two Monoſyllables have by Miſtake reci- 
procally diſpoffeiled one another in many other Paſſages of 


our Author's Works. TAEOB. 
P. 50%. L. 2. Jain is Light of tengue, not weracious 

| OH Nt, 

K in that gErious ſuppoſition think] ' Suppeſition, 

for the thing lain upon. Wars.* 


id.] What ideas can this great maſter of languages have, 
to talk of thinking in a thing lain upon! Supp:ſition is here 
uſed in its ordinary ſenſe for imagination, fancy, I ſuſ- 
pect there is a ſmall miſtake in the third line; we ſhould 
probably rea item for thee. | 

| And as à bed Tl take them, and there lie. 
Canows,* 

L 27. be drowned if ſhe in.] There is no perſon 
mentioned in the whole paſſage, to whom the pronoun, 
fbe, can poflibly be referred; for Luciana is always ad- 
dreſſed in the ſecond perſon. We muſt therefore cer- 
tainly read, 

be drown:d if he fink, Revisal.* 
P. 508. L. II. My ſcle earih's heav'n, and my heae'n's 

| claim.) When he calls the gir! 
his only Heaven cn earth, he u ters the common cant of 
lovers. When he calls her Vis heaven's claim, I cannot 
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underſtand him. Perhaps he means that which he aſks 
of heaven. | 2 Jos. 
P. 509. L. 24. S. Ant, What's her name 5 
S. Dro, Nell, S:r; but her Name is three Duarters ; 
that is, an Ell and three Quarters, &c.) This Paſſage 
has hitherto lain as perplext and unintelligible, as it is 


now eaſy, and truly humorous. If a Conundrum be reſtor'd, 


in ſetting it right, who can help it? There are enough be- 
ſides in our Authour and Ben FJonſon, to countenance that 
current Vice of the Times when this Play appeared. 
Nor is Mr. Pope, in the Chaſtity of his Taſte, to briſtle 


up at me for the Revival of this Witticiſm, ſince I owe 


the Correction to the Sagacity of the ingenious Dr. Thir'by, 
| T REOA. 

P. 5 10. L. 6. S. Ant. Where France? 

8. Dro. In her forehead: armd and reverted, making 
War againſt her Hair.] All the other Countries, menti- 
oned in this Deſcription, are in Dromio's Replies fatirically 
characteriſed: but here, as the Editors have ordered it, no 


Remark is made upon France; nor any Reaſon given, why 


it ſhould be in her Forehead; but only the Kitchen- 


wench's high Forehead is rallied, as puſhing back her Hir. 


Thus all the modern Editors; but the firſt Folio reads 
making War againſt her Heir. And I am very apt 
to think, this laſt is the true Reading; and that an Egui- 
v:que, as the French call it, a double Meaning, is deſigned 
in the Poet's Alluſion: and therefore I have replaced it in 
the Text. In 1589, Henry III. of France being ſtabbed, 
and dying of his Wound, was ſucceeded by Henry IV. of 
Navarre, whom he appointed his Succeſſor; but whoſe 
Claim the States of Fance reſiſted, on account of his being 
a Proteſtant. This, I take it, is what he means, by France 
making War againſt her Hir. Now as, in 1591, Queen 
Eligabeth ſent over 400 Men under the Conduct ot the 


| Earl of Eſſex, to the Aſſiſtance of this Henry of Navarre ; 


it ſeems to me very probable, that during this Expedition 
being on foot, this Comedy made its Appearance, And it 
was the fineſt Addreſs imaginable in the Poet to throw 
ſuch an oblique Sneer at France, for oppoſing the Suc- 
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ceffion of that Heir, whoſe Claim his Royal Miftreſs, the 
Queen, had ſent over a Force to eſtabliſh, and oblige them 
| w acknowledge, Tu xo. 
Bid.) With this correction and p Dr. Warbur-— 
ton concurs, and Sir T. Humer thinks an equivocation in- 
tended, though he retains heir in the text, Yet ſurely they 
have all loſt the fenſe by looking beyond it. Our authour, in 
my opinion, only ſports with an alluſion, in which he takes 
too much delight, and means, that his miſtreſs had the 
French diſeaſe. The ideas are rather too offenfive to be 
dilated. By a forchead armed, he means, covered with in- 
cruſted eruptions ; by reverted, he means, having the hair 
turning backward, An equivocal word muft have ſenſes 
-avplicable to both the ſubjects to which it is applied. Both 
Forehead and France might in ſome ſort make war againſt 
their Hair, but how did the forehead make war againſt its 
beir ? The ſenſe which J have given immediately occurred 
to me, and will, I believe, ariſe to every reader who is 
contented with the meaning that lies before him, with- 
out ſending out EIS in ſearch of refinements. 
Jonxs. 
L. 22. To cinckede, this drudge, er diviner, laid claim to 
me, A little lower, he calls her witch, A word is cer- 
tainly dropt out of the Text. We ſhould read, 
ti drudge of THE DEVIL, THIS 8 
Drudge of the Devil, is the right periphraſis for a witch. 
WARB, 
L. 26: And, 1 think, if my breaſt had not been made of 
faith, Se: Alluding to he ſuperſtition of the common 
people, that nothing could reſiſt a witch's power of transfor- 
ming men into animals, but a- great ſhare of farth : how- 
ever the Oxford Editor thinks a breaſt made of flint, better 
ſecurity, and has therefore put it in. Wars. 
P. 512. L. 18, Ev i juſt. the ſum, that I do owe to you, 

I; owing 1% me by Antipholis.] Mr. Pope, 
who pretends that he makes no innovations but ex fide co- 
dicum, has ſophoſticated this paſſage for no reaſon in the 
world as I apprehend, The oldeſt folio, and all the other 
copies that I have ſeen, read in the ſecond line 

Is growing ſe me by Antipholis, Tyzos.* 
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id.] I cannot conceive in what ſenſe the word, growing, 
can find a place here. It cannot mean growing due, for the 
money was grown due by the delivery of the chain. I ſup- 


poſe therefore we ſhould read, owing, REVISAL. * 
r. 1s. or ſend me by ſeme toben.] I ſhould 
rather read, or ſen i by me ſome token, REVISAL. * 


T8 L. 9 auſterely in his eye.] Auſterely hath 
no meaning here. I ſuſpect the poet wrote, «fſuredly, 


and the tranſcriber altered it out of regard to the metre, 


not knowing that a tribrachys may ſupply the place of an 


 1ambick in our tragic verſe. RevisaLl.* 


1 meteors tilting in his face? ] Alluding to 
thoſe meteors in the ſky Which have the appearance of lines 


of armies meeting in the ſhock. To this appearance he 


compares civil wars in another place, 
Which, like the meters of a troubled heav'n, 
All of one nature, of one ſubſtance bred, 
Did lately meet in the inteſtine ſhock, 
And furious cloſe of civil butchery, WAX. 
L. 28. Sere, that is, dry, withered.  Jonns. 
P. 517. L. 2. Sig malical in making 11 
marked or /tigmatized by nature with deformity, as a token 


of his vicious diſpoſition. Jonns. 


L. 17. A Friend, a Fairy, pitileſs and rough, ] Dro- 


mio here bringing word in haſte that his maſter is ar- 


reſted, deſcribes the Bailiſ by names proper to raiſe horror 

and"deteſtation of ſuch a Creature, ſuch as, a Devil, a Fiend, a 

Wolf, &c. But how does Fairy come up to theſe terrible 
Ideas > We ſhould read——a Fiend, a Fury, &c. 

THrEoB, & CAPELL, 

Ibid.) Mr. Theebald ſeems to have forgot that there were 


fairies like hobgoblins, pitileſs and rough, and deſcribed as 
malevolent and miſchievous. His emendation is, however, 


plauſible. | | Jouns. 
L. 19. S. Dormio. A bact friend, a ſhoulder clapper, one 


that commands the paſſage of alleys, creeks, and nar: ow lands] 


It ſhould be written, I think, narrow lanes, as he has the 


ſame expreſſion, Richard II. Act 5. Sc. vi. 
« Enquire at London, *mong the taverns there, 
« For there, they ſay, he daily doth frequent 
Tk $i, ©, $> | 2 
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With unreſtrained, looſe companions, 
Even ſuch, they ſay, as ſtand in narrow lunes.“ 
; Dr. Gray. 

L. 21. A hound that runs counter, and yet draws dy- foot 
well, To run counter is to run backward, by miſtaking 
the courſe of the animal purſued; to draw dry-foot, is, | 
believe, to purſue by the ?racrk or prick of the foot; to run 
counter and draw dry-foot well, are, therefore, inconſiſtent. 
The Jeſt conſiſts in the ambiguity of the word counter, Which 
means the wrong way in the chaſe, and a priſon in London 
The officer that arreſted him was a ſerjeant of the counter, 
For the congruity of this jeſt with the Scene of action, 
tet the authour anſwer. | Jouns. 

Ibid.) Draws dry-fes wel!) Ben Jahn ſon has the like 
expreſſion, Every Man in Hin Humour, act li. ſc. iv. Well, 
the truth is, my old maſter intends to follow my young 
« ary-foct over Meer- ſielus to Lenden this morning; now | 
„ knowing of this hunting-match, Sc.“ | 

To draw draw-foot, is when the dog purſues the game 
by the ſcent of their foot; for which the blood-hound is 
famed. | Dr. Gravy. 

P. 518. L. 8, to 18, incl. rejected by HANMER.“ 

P. 519. L. 8. “ bfat, Have you get the picture ef old Adam 
new apparell d? ] A ſhort Word or two muſt have ſlipt 
out here, by ſome Accident in copying, or at Preſs; other 
wiſe I have no conception of the Meaning of the Pallage. 
The Caſe is this. Dremis's Maſter had been arreſted, and 
ſent his Servant home for Mony to redeem him: He run- 
ning back with the Mony meets the Twin An!:phelis, whom 
he miſtakes for his Maſter, and ſeeing him clear of the Of- 
cer before the Mony was come, he crics in a Surprize ; 

W hat, have you get rid of the Pidture of old Adam new 
af parelld? 
For ſo I have ventured to ſupply, by Conjecture. But Why 
is the Officer called old Adam new apparelled? The Allu- 
fion is to Adam in his State of Innocence going naked; and 
immediately after the Fall, being cloathed in a Frock oi 
Seins. Thus he was new apparelled: and, in like manner, 
the S:rgean!s of the C:unicr were formerly clad in Buft, or 
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Calvet in, as the Author humorouſiy a little lower calls it. 
TnEOB & CA ELI. 

Vid. The explanation is very good, but the text does not 
require to be amended. Jonxs. 
L. 19. he, that ſets up kis reſt to do mere explnts evi./ 
his mace, than a MoRRis-frike,] Sets up his R, is a 
phraſe taken from military exercite. When gunpowder was 
firſt invented, its force was very weak, compared to that in 
preſent ute, This neceſſarily required fire-arms to be of 
an extraordinary length, As the aitiſts impreved the 
ſtrength of their powder, the ſoldiers proportionably ſhor- 
tened their arms and artillery ; fo that the cannon which 
Froiſſart tells us was once fifty foot long, was contratt- 
ed to leis than ten. This proportion likewiſe held in their 


muſkets; ſo that, till the middle of the laſt century, the 


muſketeers always ſupported -their pieces when they gave 
fire, with a R ſtuck before them into the ground, which 
they called ſetting up their Rei, and is here alluded to. 
There is another quibbling alluſion too to the ferjeant's office 
of arreſting. But what moſt wants animadverſion is the 
mrris ite, which is without meaning, impertinent to the 
ſenſe, and talſe in the alluſion; no pike being uſed amongſt 
the dancers fo called, or at lea't not tamed for much execu- 
tion. In a word, S5ateſpeare wrote, 
2 MAURICE-Fihe, | 

7. e. a Pikeman of Prince Maurice's army, He was the 
greateſt general of that age, and the conductor of the Low- 
country wa.s againſt Spain, under whom all the Eng Ib gen- 
try and nobility were bred to the ſervice. Being frequently 


overborn with numbers, he became famous for his fine Re- 


treats, in which a ſtand of Pikes is of great ſervice. Hence 
the Pikes of his army became famous for their military ex- 
loits. | WARB. & CAPELL, 
Ibid.) This conjecture is very ingenious, yet the com- 
mentator talks unneceſſarily of the re of a muſket, by which 
he makes the hero of the ſpeech ſet up the re? of a muſter, 
to do exploits with a pike. The ret of a pile was a com- 
mon term, and fignified, I believe, the manner in which it 
was fixed to receive the ruſh of the. enemy. A morris pike 


was a pike uſed in a morris or a military dance, and with 
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which great exp/o;ts were done, that is, great feats of dexte- 


rity were ſnewn. There is no need of change.  Jouxs. 
P. 520. L. 7, to 25, incl. rejected by HANMER.Xx 
P. 521. L. 7, 8, rejected by HANMER.* 


P. 523. L. 6. Miſtreſs, reſpice ſinem, reſpect your end; 
er rather the prepbecie, like the par rot, beware the ropes. 
end.) Theſe words ſeem to allude to a famous pamphlet of 
that time, wrote by Buchanan againſt the Lord of Lidding- 
ton; which ends with theſe words, R-ſpice finem, reſpice 
fune m. But to what purpoſe. unleſs our Author would ſhew 
that he could quibble as well in Eng/ijh, as the other in La- 
zin, I confeſs I know not. As for prepheſying lite the par- 
rot, this alludes to people's teaching that bird unlucky words; 
with which, when any paſſenger was offended, it was the 
itanding joke of the wiſe owner to ſay, Take heed, Sir, my 
parrot proph fies. Vo this, Butler hints, where, ſpeaking 
of Ralpbe's ſkill in augury, he ſays, 

Could tell what ſubtleſt parrots mean, 

That ſpeak and think contrary clean; 

H bat member lis of whom they talk, 

When they cry KoR, and walk, knave, walk. Wars. 

P. 524. L. 13. Aitchen-veſtal] Her charge being like 
that of the veſtal virgins, to keep the fire burning. JohN. 

P. 529. L. 26. IL was the copy of our conference] We 
are not to underſtand this word here, as it is now uled, in 
oppolition to an i μj,! any thing done after a pattern; 
but we are to take it in the neareſt ſenſe to the Latin 
word copia, from which it is derived. Adriana would ſay, 
her reproofs were the burden, the fulneſs of her conterence, 
all the ſubject of her talk. And in theſe acceptations the 
word copie was uſed by writers before our Author's time, 


as well as by his contemporaties. So Hall, in his reign 


of King Henry Vth. p. 8. ſays, 
If you vavrquith the Numidians, you ſhall have cepie of 
beaſts. i. e. plenty. CE 
And ſo B. Jonſon in his Every man out of his humour; 
that, being a woman, ſhe was bleſt with no more 
copy of wit, but to ſerve his humour thus. 
And again, in his Cynthi 1 Rewels. 

to be ſure to have day about him % and variety 
of colours, 


haps BY — GY }"—_ we 


THE COMEDY OF ERRORS. 1 


And in many other paſſages of his works. THrrosB.* 
P. $30. L. 12. Kinſman to grim :nd c:mfortleſs deſprir ?] 
Shakeſpeare could never make melancholy a male in this 


line, and a fema'e in the next This was ne fouliſh infer- 


tion of the firſt Editors. I have therefore put it into hooks, 
as ſpurious, 1 5 WARB. 

Loid.] I neither think the line f0/;/h, nor an inſertion, 
but 1 agree with Dr. Warburton, that the poet could not 
make Melancholy a male in this line, and a emale in the 
next The defective metre of the preceding line, which 
wants a whole foot, is a plain proof, that ſome diſſylable 
word hath been dropped there, the reſtitution of which may 
greatly contribute to remove the objection. I think it there- 
tore probable our poet may have written, 

Sweet recreutin berr'd, what doth enſue, 

But mo-dy [roping] and dull melancholy, 

Kin man to grim and comforti-fy deſpair ? 

And at their heels a huge infecticus troop. | 
(CAPELL reads XK'r/wwoman, &c.) RevisaLl.* 
P. 531. L 21, T' place »f death and ſorry execution, |] 

i. e. difmal, Jamentable, to be grieved at. In the like 
acceptations our Poet employs it again, where Macbeth, 
alt Cr the murder of Dancas, is locking on his own bloody 
hands, | | 


This is a /orry fight. | TuEOB. * 
P. 832. L. 21. And, wwith bis mad attendant AND himſelf,] 
We ſhould read, MAD himſelf. WARB. 


P. 533. L. 15. My maſter preaches patience to him, and 
the while] The metre is ſpoiled 
by the redundancy of a foot. The tenſe will be equally pre- 
lerved if we read, 
My maſter preaches patience to him, while, 
| REVvISAL. Xx“ 
L. 24. To scoxckh your face, ] We ſhould read 
SCOTCH, #. e. hack, cut. | Wars. 
T6:d.) Why not ſcorch ? ſince we are told but a few lines 
before, that Antitholis had a firebrand in his hand, and 
was actually ſcorching the face of the conjuror. REevisaL.* 
P. 537. L. 17. Strange de features.] Defeature is the pri- 
vative of feature, The meaning is, time hath cancelled my 
1Catures, : Jouns., 


18 FR NOTES 6 


P. 638. L. 3. Al theſe op witneſſes, I cannot err, ] 1 
believe we ſhould read, 
All theſe noLD "vitneſſes I cannot err, 
1. e. All theſe continue to teſtify that I cannot err, and tel! 
me, Sc. Wars, 
P. 540. L. 27. In former editions: 
Thirty- three years. ] *Tis impoſſible the 
Poet could be ſo forgetful, as to deſign this Number here: 
and therefore I have ventured to alter it to ?wen!y-jive, 
upon a Proof, that, I think, amounts to demonſtration. 
The Number, I preſume, was at firſt wrote in figures and, 
perhaps, blindly; and thence the Miſtake might ariſe, 
ZZ geen, in the firſt Scene of the firſt AR, is preciſe as to 
the Time his Son left him, in Queſt of his Brother: 
Ay geungeſt Bey, end yet my e deft Care, 
At eighteen years became inquiſitiv? 
After - bis Brethber, &Cc. 
And how long it was from the Son's thus parting frm his 
Father, to their meeting again at E Veſus, where ZZ pen, 
miſtakenly, recognizes the Twin- brother for him, we as pre- 
cifely learn from another Paſſage in the fifth Act. 
Ege. But ſeven years fince, i Syracuſa-bay, 
+ hou know)'ſt <ve perted, 
So that theſe two Numbers, put together, ſettle the Date cf 
their Birth beyond Diſpute. (23 years, CAPELL.) Tneos, 
L. 32. and Go with me: | We ſhould read, 
A - ad C AUDE With me : | 
i. e. Rejoice, from the French, Gaudir. WARI. 
16;4.] There is no ſuch Engliſh verb as geude, for fe- 
Joice : I believe the common reading ſhoujd be thus cor- 
refed and pointed; 
G2 to a geſſip s feaſt, and] joy with me, 
| After ſo long grief ſuch nativity, Rrvisar.* 
P. 041. L. 1. After ſo long grief fuch nativity, ] We 
ſnould ſurely read, 
After fo long grief | fach feſtivity. 
Nat tivity lying ſo near, and the termination being the fame 
of both _— the miſtake was eaſy. Jou xs. 
22 Ty Do | 
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Dr. JOHNSON axp Ms. CAPELL. 


MERRY WIVES OF WINDSOR. 


Dr. Jou xsox. | 
p. 297. I. 5. SLEN. Did 
, 6 her father 

7 SLEN. I know 

8 SAL. Seven 


SuAI1. Did 


Mr. CA ELI. 


his father 
SAL. I know 
Eva. Seven 
Shar. Well 
king ? 
nuthooks 
mouth 

content 

and lime 
Gongarian 


tranſlated her Will 


Legions 

do fing 

and there's the humour of it. 
Adieu. 


his wits 


Rook 
mynheers 


coach- fellow 


punk 


to me | | 
Caſtilian j 


| 10 SLEN., Well 
298 21 council? 
300 12 baſe 
302 13 mind 
| 30 contempt 
305 23 and live 
300 1 Fungarian 
4 his mind is not 
heroic, and 
there's the hu- 
mour of it. 
27 tranſlated her 
well 
31 a Legion 
317 12 affright 
23 adieu 
25 its wits i 
319 13 Rock s 
320 6 an-heirs 
27 J will retort the 
ſum in equipage 
321 1 couch- fellow 
324 11 truly 
23 pink 
328 12 Maſter Brook, 
26 to be 
331 3 Caftalian 
332 16 but firſt 


VARLTA T:!I © I'S 


Dr. JonNns0N. 
P. 3321.20 cry aim; 
itty-wary 
"oy 4 By ſhallow 
17 Vagrant 
341 15 bent 
19 kyrant 
345 24 J, I; peace 
346 28 Eva. In your 
| teeth—for ſhame 
351 10 Now is the Sack 
brew'd 
. 29 egregious 
—- e Brainford 
363 13 her Muffler 
364 10 period 
23 come off 
365 30 ragged 
366 11 We'll ſend him 


word to meet us 
in the field 
28 to pinch 
4 boats 
17 ſcene 
29 of their 
4 dreſs 
7 devote 
8 no man 
1 bribe- buck 
Ouphen 
fooliſh 
huſbands ? 
7 yoaks 
13 paid to 
1, i, 3 
1, 2, 3 
10 not take 
10 I will alſo dance 
- and eat plumbs 
at your wed- 
ding, 


Mr. CAPELL, 


try'd game 
Citty-ward 
To ſhallow 
fragrant 
beauty 
Traitor 


ſeveral 
Brentford 
his MuMer 
fit period 


not come off 


great jag'd 


too, pinch 
boots 
ſcene in it, 
off their 
habit 
denote 
none 


brib*d-buck 


— — 


TC: 
re; 


p. 


P. 341. I. 21. read, thy foot world give. 
P. 361. 1. 22, read, bold it out, P. 364. I. 24. 


read, come. 


CHETA 


TIONS. 


ERRKORS IN MRR Wives or W1XDS0R, 


read, houſe a 4week at. 


4335. L 22. 


THE TAMING OF THE SHREW. 


Dr. Jon ns0N, 


P. 388. 
389 


390 
391 
39% 
395 


396 


I. 1 Brach 
18 ſays he is— 
28 is that 
3 That offer 
28, 29 
1, 2 
23 twice ſeven 
8 will go 
5 rail'd 
7 bought 
18, 19, 20, 21, 22 


8 above 

14 Sim drink to her 
3 commodity 

3 from . 

7 moſt 

13 Vincentio's _ 
7 will 

6 In brief, e ſir, 
after line 12 


5 houſe 
24 herſelf 
ſtand by a while. 
17, 18, 19, 20, 2, 22 
24 free leave giva 


Mr. CAP ELI. 


Leech 

ſays he is poor 
tis that 
that come to offer 


this ſeven 
would go 
rail 


brought 


about 


commonty 
in 


my 


Vincentio 
will and pleaſure 


Here Mr. Capell inſerts the 
8 Lines IB, 19, 20, 21, 22, 
of page 395. 
eep 
myſelf 
ſtand we by a little 


i freely give 


VARIATION S$, 


Dr. Jon xsON. 
P. 418 I. 30 walk 
419 22 lead 
423 15 In his tongue 
16 Whoſe tongue? 
425 2 witleſs 
427 21 love— _ 
45 28 Counterpoints 
429 28, 29, 30, 31. 
—_— > _ 
6 Wrangling 
2 22 but two 
* 18 to thine 
28 fives 
29 ſway d 
435 16 ſometimes 
20 came not 
Sir our love 
435 | = Cauſe 
27 His ſops 
429 27 have eaten 
440 25 my barn 
442 13 my horn 
444 7 knit 
445 22 led? 
23 thoſe” 
446 1 mind—of 
the meat 
448 I'll pretend 
"> 1 of Love 
450 18 angel 
20 ſurly 
24 and give him 
459 5, b, 7, 8, 9, 10 
461 26 Welcome 
27 Come Sir 
463 24 ſo for 
465 17 the 


24 to Padua 


Mr. Car ELI. 


walk here 

ſhew 

In his tail ! in his * 
In his tongue? whoſe tongue? 
Witneſs 

love—And firſt to you 
Counterpanes 


She is a Shrew, but, wran- 
gling 

not two 

what be 

Vives 

waid 

oftentimes 

came 


to her Love Sir 


Reaſon 

Him ſops 

have eaten up 

my barn, my ſtable 
thy horn 

knot 

led, fay they 

thoſe Villains 
mend—of 

the reſt o' the 


I intend 


To love 


thee 
from Mantua 


VARIATION S. 


Dr. Jon xsox. Mr. CAr ETI. 
P. 470 1. 4 on this Villainy for this Villainy 

End Scene III. Here Capell inſerts the lines 
x LY) 6, 77 85 9, IO, of page 

le? 459 
N 473 1 wager, wager which we will propoſe. 

11 will 1 will I. Here where are you 
477 21 Curſe Courſe 


No 


Ex RORS IN TRE TAMING OF THE SHREW, 


P. 392. . 5, read, ſimple peaſant. P. 447. l. 24, read, ber 
keepers call, P. 477. J. 9. read, We three, 


COMEDY or ERRORPSs®. 


Dr. JonnsoN. 


P. 482 l. 22 —the—care— 


505 


509 
510 


514 


lett, 
26 elder-horn 
19 helpleſs 


27 Which princes , 


28 Againſt my 
crown, &c. 


3 Life 
19 Nay 
25 the gold 
27 ſo no 


28 But falſhood 


21 Men 
15 of my 
diftain'd 
2 favour'd 
6 owls 
4 have part 
11 as a buck. 


14 any thing 


4 barr'd 
13 Eſtimation 
6 ruinate 
23 us not 
11 folding 
24 take thee 
27 if ſhe 
15 Lapland 
; the hair 
19 ballaſt 
18 why ſhould 


Mr, Car ELI. 
—he —ſtore — leaving 


latter- born 
helpful : 
Againſt my Crown, &c. 


Which princes, &c. 


help 

At hand ? nay 
tho? gold 

e'en ſo 


Buy falſhood 


them 

off my 
unſtain'd 
offer'd 
Ouphs 
part 


any Breaking 
made 
reputation 
ruinous 

us but 
folded 

take them 
if he 
poland 

her hair 
ballafted 
what ſhould 


FF AMT ATION 


Dr. JonnsON. * Mr. CAPELL. 


P. 517 1.7 For from Far from 
17 fairy fury 
29 commands countermands 
519 8 got the got rid of the 
20 Morris-pike Maurice-pike 
520 11 dam damn 
530 12 Kinſman kinſwoman 
532 21 with his mad at- here his mad attendant and 
tendant mad 
$23 1 8 to him — 
535 after line 14 To which he yielded 
537 16 deformed deforming 
539 4 ftory right ſtory's light 
5 theſe two ſo two fo 
6 ſemblance ſemblance prove 
539 4, 5, 6, 7, 8, 9, Thus arranged in Capell, 10, 
IO, II, 12, 13, II, 12, 13, 14, 15, 16, 
14, 15, 16, 17, 17, 18, 19, 4, 5, ©, 7, 8, 
18, 19, 20. 9, 20. | 
540 27 Twenty five Twenty three 
541 2 his this 


\ 


ERRATA in COMEDY or ERRORS. 


P. 504. 1. 16. read, and words, 
510. 8. read, ber hair. 


